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THE BUSHRANGERS. 



Heaven only tnows what sent me to Australia the aeconi] 
time. I was Tcry comfortahle in Boston, for I had money, 
and it wti? si^fely invested. I had friends, or rather those 
who profe^so^ to he '^uch I had plea'iant rooms, and a pair 
of fasthi^'BfB, and men said that I was a lucky dog, and 
deserved my good fortune, and I havo no doubt they were 
fiincore in Sheir expressions But ^till I was not happy oi 
contented I missed the dear eompanion who had travelled 
with me it- C'ihfoniia. and starved and lufferod, prosi*ered 
»nd grown ri^h, la Auatiaba. 

In my first series of Australian sketches,* I spoke of the 
(udden M&th of my friend Frederick ; and after his decease 
I don't think that I felt aa though I could settle down and 
remain a quiet citizen, although I strove to do so, and made 
desperste attempts to convince myself that I was happy. 
But sll in vain. I found that my thoughts would revert to 
Australia, its gold mines, its immense prairies, extensive 
ihe-ip pastures and flocks of sheep, its sharp business men, 
deaperate convicts, savage bushrangers, and roving police, 
and with the latter I numbered some friends ; for had we 
not witnessed many a battle, and defeated some of the most 
desperate bands that roved the plains, and lived on mutton 
when it could be obtained, and starved when it was scarce ? 

* The Gold Hubteb's Advebtoeks ; cje, Life ih Australia. ] Vol, 
12100, 1 Illnstrations. Pnbliahcd by Leb & ShbPAbD. leaS. 

(9> 
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10 THB EUSIIEASGEES. 

All these thinga came to my mind, and I longed for a 
renewal of my adveaturous life ; and yet I struggled in secret 
against the fate which would consign me to danger, priva- 
tions, and innumerable hardships. I thought of the clouds 
of blinding dust which drive the inhabitants of Australia 
frantic as it fills their eyes, noses, ears, and mouths, and 
burns tie stin of the face like caustic. I recollected the wet 
winters, when rain falls as though rivers in the clouds had 
broien loose, and were determined to sweep away all vestige 
of land ; the piercing cold which is encountered on the 
mountains ; the mud ; the snakes ; the millions of insects, 
which drive sleep from the eyes of the tender-skinned ; and, 
remembering all this, I still felt as though I must once more 
si sit Australia, 

When I mentioned the snhject to my friends, they laughed 
at the idea. One of them advised me to marry a nice girl 
and settle down ; another said that he knew a lady who would 
suit me. After an introduction, I found that the predictiou 
was false ; so I gave up all thoughts of matrimony, for I was 
convinced that my affinity and I had never met, and that X 
must search for her if I desired a wife. 

But still I had not fiJly made up my mind that I would 
return to Australia, until, one day, I was seated in the office 
of my lawyer, when who should enter but a thin, wiry, sharp- 
eyed man, with a freckled face and sandy hair, clothes clean 
but stout and coarse, and hands which looked as though 
accustomed to toil ! 

" I want to see," he said, in tones peculiar to certain dis- 
tricts in Vermont and Now Hampshire, " the feller what writ 
them ere Australian stories." 

He had been told, it seems, that I might possibly be found 



" I've a notion of takin' a trip to that island, whar the 
gold is so plenty that a feller can make a fortin in no time ; 
so I want to see the feller what wrote them stories, and get 
bis 'pinion on a machine what I've bull;, which I s'peot will 
ehaw up more quartz and spit out more gold than anything 
that ever was built in these ere United States of Amereky." 
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Ayn IIIS QT7ARTZ CRUSHEE. 11 

Tho lawyer pointed to me, and the Tisitor turned round 
with a stare 6 f astonishment. 

" You don't mean to tell me that you are the feller what 
dug all that gold ot\t there, and had sich high old times with 
the bushrangera ; do you ? " he cried. 

" I am the person," I replied. 

" Wal, I'll be darned if you ain't the maa I want to eeo, 
and no mistake. I'm glad to shake hands with sioh a feller 
as you; now that's a fact." 

He gave my hand a squeeze that proved most conclusively 
he possessed enormous strength, but at the same time tlio 
man's freckled face lighted up with such genuine satisfac- 
tion that I began to feel glad at having met the fellow. 

" Now," continued the countryman, " will you jist take a 
look at my machine, and see if it's good for anything ? _I 
reckon it is ; and so does some fellers that has seen it ; but, 
then, they don't know, p'aps. Will you come with me for a 
little while, aad jist tel! me what you think my crusher will 
do?" 

" Is it far from here ? " 

" No, sir ; it's jist down here, in a room what I've hired. 
I've practised with it for a month or two, an' it goos like 
thunder." 

" By steam ? " 

" Sartin — by steam," was the answer. 

" I will go with you," t replied, although I did not antici- 
pate much of a treat ; for I had seen hundreds of quartz- 
cnishing machines, and yet never met with but half a dozen 
that would do good work or pay for the material used'in 
their construction. 

We passed down the street to a machine-shop, and in a 
room that was double locked I saw a quartz crusher that met 
Ely ideas of what was required for the work it had to per- 
form. I cannot describe the machine without Ulustrations, 
and there is no necessity that I should bother the reader 
with an account of its wheels and cogs, hoppers and springs. 
It is enough if I state that it reduced paving-stones to pow- 
ier, filtered the latter through a sieve, and lei^ a few grains 
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of gold, wliicli I had aiised witli the stones, as they paa.'ed 
under a onisher, ia a receiver, glisteuing as though just 
from the howeis of the earth. . I had put in twenty scales of 
gold dust. I took out the same uumher, 

" Wal," asked my Yankee friend, " what do jou think 
ofit?" 

" It is a good machine, and will do just the right kind of 
work. In Australia a fortune can be made with it." 

" 1 rather think so," drawled the Yankee, as though he 
was fearful of being too enthusiastic on the suhjeot ; and his 
ealm, calculating gray eyes looked thoughtful as he surveyed 
the machine and ita ponderous jaws. 

" Is this of your own invention ? " I asked 

" Wal, I reckon it is. You see, I've bm a soit of inventor 
all my life ; and ai-ter I'd sold the patent of my sassenger 
macliine, I jist thought I'd tuni my 'tentaon to a quailB 
ci-usher. I heard a Californj chap describe one, J.nd I 
tliought I could improve on it, I woiked a jeai oa this 
thing, and here it is." 

" And now what do you propose to do th t 

n e aa Ij haired gemus scrat jed h s he d a h 

" Pve put all ny m ney u the tli a u 1 no t I u ^ j d 
as dry as a yea 1 n 1 ter 

I looio 1 over the ma h ne n e u or 1 ulat (J ts 

enorm st e „th an 1 t c j a ty r v k a d then I 
said, — 

" I w 11 purcha e one h If the j af ent 1 1 f the j^ua z 
cmsher and hun sh the m n y for builj uj, t, s o d on 
4nd afte t s conatr cted we w 11 ata t for An traha a d 
work tl em m pi tne j 

The \ auk e se z 1 my h d an 1 ho k t n an enthu 
siast manne 

"Yo e the man I 1 s i u 1 n f r he 1 

" We'll make our tarnal fortunes in less llian do time, artor 
we has once got near a ledge of rocks what contains the 
right kind of stuff. But you is in amest ? " 

"I am, and to prove it, coramenue work ou the second 
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THE YANKEE AND HIS QUARTZ CKUSHBK. 13 

machine as soon as possiWe ; and now we will go ,m& lool; 
over yoTir patent and make out the papers." 

The Yankee's eyes lighted up at the thought of making 
his fortune. 

" I'm your man," he said. " If we don't make things 
howl in Australia, thea it aiu't no matter ; and arter we get 
our machine in workin' order, we'll eat the island up but 
we'll find gold ; " from which remark I thought that he enter- 
tained but a slight idea of the extent of Australia. ■ 

" Now one question more," I said, as we left the building. 
" Tell me your name, and where you are frora." 

" Hezekiah Hopeful, of Hillsborough County, New Hamp- 
shire," was the prompt answer. 

" Are you married ? " 

" Get eoiit ! " was the bashful reply. " No, I ain't got no 
wife, but I has a gal, and when I'm rich we'll be one, but 
not before, if I knows it." 

I was satisfi.ed. Once in Australia, he would not be con- 
tinually moping about a wife. The more I saw of the man, 
the better I liked him. He was a rustic genius, with courage 
and fidelity, and I thought that we should have no trouble in 
performing tie work before us. 

As we returned to the office, I talked with Hopeful aboiit 
Australia, and found him a good listener ; aad after I had 
concluded, I drew frora him, little at a time, — for he was 
cautious and shy, — an account of his life, howhe had invented, 
and lost money by the operation, until he was compelled to 
recruit his exhausted finances by working at journey work 
ia a machiae-shop. His father had left him a few thousaud 
dollars at the time of his death ; this was gone, and some 
hundreds with it, and yet Hopeful assured me that he had 
invented some useful aiiicles, such as the " Patent Fiyinc 
Clothes Horse," " The Enlightened Mouse Trap," " The En- 
cbanted "Wash Tub," " The Baby's Delight," a sort of swing, 
on the perpetual-motion order, so that mothers could leave 
their pets for some hours without trouble. 

All of these inventions Hopeful said were patented, but 
he did not hold the rights, on account of his being compelled 
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14 THE BUSHRANGERS. 

to sell as 80011 as completed, for the want of money, although 
my new-found friend acknowledged that some parties had 
made fortunes through Ms aid. 

" But they don't come it any more, I'll be goU darned if 
they do," cried Hopeful, with an angry gesture. " If jny 
quartz crusher works like all thunder, and gohlilea up the 
gold and spits it out like fun, I shaD make somethin' out of 
it ; shan't I f " 

" A fortune, I hope," I answered. 

" Is we gbin' into the thing oa equal shares f " asked 
Hezekiah, after a moment's thought. 

" Tea, if you are disposed to accept of me as a partner, 
I'll buy one half of your patent, and you shall name the 
price, rn furnish the money for the new macbiue, and the 
ftrads for a passage to Australia, and run my own risk about 
payment. How does that suit you ? " 

Mr. Hopeful uttered a crow of satisfaction as he es- 
claimed, — 

" I'll have to write to Martha about this ; and she'll yell, I 
know ; bnt she'll bo glad too, 'cos the critter always is when 
I'm in luck." 

" Who is Martha ? " 

Hopefiil looked at me from the comers of his gray eyes, 
as though doubtful if it was proper to trust me with so im- 
portant a secret ; but at length he said, — 

" She's a gal." 

"I supposed so." 

" AniJ a plaguy handsome gal she is, too. There ain't a 
handsomer one in all Hillsborough County, now I tell yon." 

" And this girl you would marry if you had the money to 
support her ? " 

" I reobon ; " and then Hopeful burst from his reserve, as 
he exclaimed, " G-oU darn it ! the gal is too good for mc, I 
know, 'cos she has got a dad what is worth ten thousand 
dollars. I tell you, he's got the putty, and jist 'cds he has, 
he don't want me to hitch on to Martha. She's bin willm' 
for a year, but her folks ain't, 'cos they say I'm only a genius, 
Rnd won't be worth a darn cent. Yes, sir, it was on account 
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THE YANKEE ANI> HIS QUARTZ CEUSHEE, 15 

of Martha I invested my quartz crusher. A Oalifomy chap 
helped me with the idea, and 1 thought if I coiild sell 'era 
the gal would be mine." 

We soon finished the business that took ns to the lawyer's, 
and before night Hopeful was hard at work in a machine- 
shop, superintending the casting of wheels, pulleys, and 
massiye pieces of iron beds ; and, while he was doing his 
part of the work, I was getting ready for the voyage to 
AustraEa. I engaged a passage in the clipper ship Morning 
liight. Captain Keelhaul, who swore by his maintopmast 
that he would make the passage from Boston to Melbourne 
in ninety days, or carry aU the spars out of the ship, and 
ruin one or two insiirance companies. I collected and boxed 
up such articles as experience told me would be useful. I 
laid in a good stock of tobacco, a keg of pure brandy, a 
tent, a good supply of ammunition, and the saddles which I 
had brought home with me, confident that I could find none 
in Melbourne or Sydney that would compare with them for 
comfort or convenience. 

At last Hezekiah announced that his second machine was 
ready and boxed up, and tiie day after the quartz crushers 
were stowed away in the hold of the Morning Light, and 
Hopeful was on his way to Hillsborough to have a parting 
interview with Martha, to tell her that he would be faithful, 
and beg of her to remain the same, — to shed some tears, to 
dry them, and to inform the young lady's parents that he 
should return with lots of money, and to receive an answer 
on their part that they would like to see it, merely out of 
curiosity, if nothing more. But, from what Hez let out, T 
think he was quite satisfied with all that transpired at Hills- 
boi ,ugh. Perhaps Martha was more' tender than he expect- 
ed. At any rate, I noticed that he had a daguerreotype in 
his Lands quite often, and once or twice I saw him kiss it 
with frantic devotion and very moist eyes. 

But time passed rapidly, and at length we were ready to 
Bwl. All of my friends were taken leave of, and all of them 
promised to wi te quite often — pledges which it is useless 
to say were not kept, escept by oiie or two men who had a 
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16 THE BUSHBASGKKS. 

peraonal regard for me, and without the slightest expecta- 
tions of being rememhered in my wUl. 

"AD ahoai-d, gentlemen," roared Captain Keelhanl, onu 
bright moi-ning in the month of October, as we stood on 
Lewis's Wharf, and saw that his topsails were sheeted home, 
and that all were ready to cast off the liues as soon as the 
pUot gave the word. 

" Gome, Hopeful," I said, as I laid a hand on the shoulder 
of the genius, and pointed to the ship. 

"Pm ready," he answered; "but it's an all-fired do„e, to 
leave home ; now ain't it ? " 

" Not when you are used to it," I answered. 

" Yes, I know yon don't cai-e, 'cos you ain't got no j'al or 
wife ; but I tell you it is tough on me, what leaves a heart 
and bright eyes. If you don't beliovo it, jist you try it." 

" I will, some time, but not now." 

Hopeful took a long look up the wharf, and a glance oYcr- 
head, as though he hoped to see a familiar face before he 
separated himself from the world, and then gulping down a 
deep sigh, he stepped on board the vessel, and the next 
moment the lines were cast off, and the Morning Light was 
heading down the harbor, under the influence of a five-knot 
breeze from the westward, 

" Come, gentlemen," cried Captain Keelhaul, who had 
nothing to do as long as the pilot was on board, " I've got 
one of the best bowls of punch mixed that man ever tasted. 
We must get acquainted over it. Walk iato the cabin, and 
Jet n8 drink to a suooessM voyage and a quick one." 

Oa the whole, I rather liked the appearance of the pas- 
Bengcrs, and when I waa called upon for a sentiment I said 
eo, and for half an hour we tallied and drank punch ; at 
the end of which time the breeze had freshened, and I felt 
the motion of the ship, and so did the young fellows who 
were near me ; for I noticed that they no longer smoked 
with an apparent relish, that their cigars went out for the 
want of suction, and that some pale cheeks began to appear 
around the board. 

" Gentlemen," cried Captain Keelhaul, on whom the punch 
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Lad HO moTo effect than if it had been emptied inti) the 
harness cask, " one glass more, and then we will go oa 

Only by the most determined spirit were some of them 
enabled to comply witli the request; and as soon as the 
liquor was worried down, there was a rush for the deck, a 
decided tendency to look over the ship's side, as though 
something of an attractive nature codd be seen in the water ; 
and, after some internal commotion had been subdued; my 
fellow-pass eager s retired to their state-rooms, and were no 
more seen on deck for a week's time. As soon as I left the 
cabin I searched for Hopeful, and found him paying tribute 
to Neptune. 

"How long," ho asked, " must I suffer with this gol darned 
sickness ? I feel as though I should throw up my hoots." 

" It will depend upon yomself." 

" Then rU be well to-morrow, eure." 

But he was not well, or so that he could eat his rationa, 
for a week ; and then we were across the Ghilf Stream, and 
steering for the coast of Africa. 

I do not mean to tell the reader of the fun that we had on 
board, of the calms that we endured, of the gales that we 
enooimtered, of the petty quarrels that occurred am.ong .the 
pMsengers, of the good nature of Hopeful, who was a favorite 
fore and aft, and thought seriously, before we had been out 
SIS weeks, of constructing a steam engine and propeller, so 
that we couid make headway during a calm. He gave up 
the imdertaking when he found that the cook could net spare 
one of his coppers to be used as a boiler, and that Captain 
Keelhaul would not allow the spare iron to be hammered up 
for the puipj=e All of these things I need not tell, for 1 
know that the reader is impatient t j land at Melbourne ; and 
one morning in the month of Jiuuaiv we dropped anchor in 
Hobson Bay opposite the village of Williamstown, and our 
voyage was ended fir the land of gold was near us ; and 
so were ome of the ill dressed v igibonds of the landing, 
for they swaime ! ofl to us and tame on board, clamoroua 
for mcncy nh skcj or tolacis «lile the work which they 
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proposed to do in return for suoh favors was of a verj 
slight nature, and not sucii aa callecl for an outlay of much 
strength. 

" la that what you call Australia ? " asked Hopeful, as ho 
looked at the boatmen with a speoios of awo. 

"Yes, Hea; here we are, safe, in just ninety daya from 
Boston. What do you think of it ? " 

" I was thinking," replied the genius, in a thoughtful tone, 
" whar in all creation tkey got their old clothes fcom." And 
this was Hezckiah's comment on his first introduction to tha 
cheerful, refined, and intensely honest people of Australia. 



CHAPTER n. 

WE AKBIYB AI MEXBOtrUNE, AND MEET OLD FEIENDB. 

Feom the time I left Melbourne until my return was just 
three years ; consequently many changes had taken place, 
and many new faces had crowded out the old ones which X 
had been accustomed to see. Among the boatmen, I did 
not notice a man whom I had known in former years, and I 
must confess that I felt a little homesick to find that such 
was the fact, although I did not allow the feeling to manifest 
itself; for I knew that Hez was just about as miserable as a 
man could be, and not shed tears like a child. While I waa 
packing my trunks, and thinking how I could get my tobacco 
on shore without paying duties, the custom-houso of&itera 
came on board and took charge, and following them was a 
flteamer to take the passengers and luggage up the river to 
Melbourne. 

" Now, then, gents," shouted a fat and wheezy English- 
man, who seemed to be a custom-house inspector, " just 
rouse your luggage on deck, and let us have a look at it. 
No tobacco, gents, aad no cigars. You Americans are fond 
of the weed, but you mustn't smuggle." 
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" You hear him," eriod Hopeful, with staring eyes. " You 
ean't get that 'hacker on shore. Don't you attempt it." 

I laughed at his fears. I kaew Australian officials much 
better than he did. My trunks were passed ou deck, and 1 
thought were going on board the steamer without an esam- 
ination; hut I was mistaken, 

" Open 'em sir," cried the of&eial. 

" Nonsense ! " I replied, and tipped the wink ; hut to my 
surprise the fellow did not respond, for he whispered, " I 
ean't do it, sir, 'cos there's a d — d purlice lieutenant on 
hoard the steamboat, and he's watching me," 

I looked up and saw a fine, soldierly-appearing man, witJi 
the uniform of a lieutenant of police on his back, standing 
near the guards of the steamer and composedly smoking his 
pipe, while his eyes were turned towards me, I thought 
that the man's face appeared familiar, and I glanced at it 
two or three times, and endeavored to recall it to mind, but 
could not; and I commenced to unlock my trunks, when I 
heard a peculiar sound, such as I had not heard for three 
years, or since I had given up hunting bushrangers and gold 
digging. 

In an instant I looked up, as suddenly as though I had 
been warned by the tail of a rattlesnake. In fact, under 
the excitement of the moment, I sprang to my feet, and laid 
my hand on my revolver, while I glanced around in a hur- 
ried manner ; for the signal which I had heard meant that 
there was danger near, and that I must be prepared for it. 
It was a peculiar hiss which the poKce force had adopted to 
communicate with each other while in search of convicts 
who had escaped to the bush. 

As I faid bifoic, I looked aloft, and then around the deck, 
but saw nothing to attract attention ; and I began to think 
that I mn^t be mistaken, and was just on the point of hand- 
ing my keys to the custom-house officer, who manifested 
some impatience, when the second signal was heard, sharper 
than before 
" There is no deception this time," I muttered, and in- 
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Stantly replied to it ; for I knew the answer aa well aa tht 
eavalvj HoHier knows the blast of the trumpot. 

As I did so my glance fell upon tlie lieutenant of police. 
[ saV a Bmile pass over his face, and the next instant he 
had left his Ligli position on the paddle-hos, and was stand- 
ing on the deck of the Morning Light, by my side, with hia 
strong, sTinbumt right hand extended, as though desirous of 
givjug me a warm welcome. 

'■ Tour honor recollects me ? " the officer asked, 

"I have seen your face before, but I can't call your 
uame," I replied. 

" And to think that you should forget me, after all the 
fights we have mixed in," the officer cried, in a reproachful 
tone. " I am sure that your friend would not." 

" Tou mean Fred ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

" Ah ! he is dead." 

" A brave man has gone to his final aocount," cried the 
officer, reverentially ; and he removed hia official cap, and ex- 
posed his head, and as he did so his name flashed across my 
memory like lightning. 

" Maurice 1 " I cried, and seized his estended hand, 

" Yes, sir, that is my name, and very thankful I am that 
you have not forgotten it. I thought that I knew you, but I 
was not sure ; so I tried the signal, for I was positive that 
you would not forget that. Ah, how many times we have 
used that, and successfidly, too ! " 

" I recollected your face — I was positive that I had seen 
it ; but it is so many years since we have met, that you nmst 
pardon me for not oaDing your name as soon tw you spoke." 

" Don't say one word," cried the officer ; " a man who has 
proved himself as good a friend as you have, need not 
npologize." 

I smiled and bowed, for I did not know to what ho alluded, 
»nd I thought that it was best to remain quiet until he gave 
the cue. 

"Yea, sir," continued Maurice, who had served in th« 
Australian police force for many years, and was a aergeaui 
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at the time of my former visit, " to you I am indelited for 
my present position. You recommended me for the office, 
and I got it in less tlian three months after you left us. 
You shall find that I am not ungrateful." 

" Don't mention so slight a service. I am sure flat you 
deserve all that you got, and more too ; for I have seen you 
under Are, and you stood it like a hero." 

" Ah, tiiose were times for men lilie us. Now nothing is 
doing. The bushrangers can kill and rob, and nothing ia 
done towards rooting them out. They don't care for us 
' traps,' and laugh if we talk of hunting them. Piur weeks 
ago, ten convicts, transported for life, escaped from the 
hulks, and are now on the road, eating mutton, k'.Uiag miners, 
stopping the mail, and raising tie devil generally. I offered 
to take a squad of men and hunt them out of tla bush, but 
I can't get the chance." 

" But where is Captain Murden ? He used to be fond of 
such adventures. He h^ not grown old and stiff, I hope." 

" Ah, sir, it ia because he ia no longer a captain that such 
things are permitted. I suppose that you know he is dis- 
charged from the force ? " 

" No ; this is the first intimation that I had of it." 

"Come here one moment, air," the officer said, as he mo. 
tioned for me to move towards the cabin, where Hopeful 
stood with eyes greatly distended at the fact of my meeting 
an old acquaintance. 

" Well, give me the kej^ of your luggage, so that I can 
search your boses," cried the custom-house officer, as we 
moved towards the quarter-deck, where the crowd was not 
so groat. 

" ^\Tiat do you say?" demanded the -iioiitenant, turning 
upon the pursy custom-house officer with an expression of 
surprise. 

"Why, I want to search the gentleman's luggage, you 
know." 

" Search the devil 1 What do you mean ? Put it on 
boa]d the steamer, and don't disturb a single article." 

" But our orders — " 
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" ril take the responsibility," cried Maurice. "Ilia lug- 
gage contaias notiing but such aa I can vouch for. If you 
knew the gentleman yon would say so." 

" One moment," I whispered to Maurice. " I have soma 
twenty pounds of costly amoking-tobacoo in one of those 
boxes." 

" I am glad of it, aad I wi^h th it you hid twice as much ; 
for I hope that you will remam with us foi some years, and 
that we shall ha^e many quiet smokeb together Ah, if we 
could have a few more expeditions, what fun we should 
have ! " 

" Don't tempt me," I said " I hive come hero to crush 
quartz, not bushrangers. If Fred were alive I might do 
something for yon, and with you; but now I don't feel 
enthusiastic." 

" What, not even to restore Mr. Mui'den to his rank of 
commissioner ? " asked Maurice, with an eager look. I was 
silent, for I liked my former friend too well to refuse or 
m.ako a rash promise. 

" Let me tell you how Commissioner Murden lost his po- 
sition, and tJien you can think what can be done to restore 
tim to his former raijr. Yon see he was appointed, after 
you left us, for good conduct in breaking up Black Darvil'a 
and Darnloy's bands, and ridding thoconntry of such pests. 
You know what trouble we had in clearing them out ? " I 
nodded, for I recollected the circumstances quite well. 

"Well, Mr. Murdon earned his promotion," continued 
Maurice, after a pause, " and there was not a man in the 
force but was rejoiced when he was appointed commissioner, 
because we knew that he would do what was right with tlie 
force under his charge. He had a roving order, went where 
he pleased, remained away as long aa he pleased, and re- 
turned when he pleased. Of course I was with him and the 
force he commanded, and a good time we had of it. We 
were all growing rich, for we divided on the square — " 
At this point of the narrative I smiled, and I could not help 
it, for I recollected several dividends in which I had had a 
fcirge share. 
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" 0, you may laugh," cried Maurice, "but it was a divi- 
dend ttat cost Commisaioner Murdea his head. You see, 
we had ctxiveo the bushrangers all out of Victoria, and sent 
them flying in terror towards Sydney ; but one fellow gave 
us some trouble, for he was mounted on the best horse that 
was ever raised in the colony, and we might ohase him all 
day, and still not overtalie him. But at last we come the 
woman game over him. You know what that is, I sup- 
pose?" 

I nodded. It meant that some good-iooking girl, a con- 
Tiet, and perhaps sent to Australia for life, had received the 
promise of a ticket of leave, or a pardon, if smart, If she 
would manage to inveigle the bushranger and deliver him up 
to his enemies. 

" We found a smart wench, and put her on a sheep farm, 
and told her to keep her eyes open. She did. The bush- 
ranger, one day, while sweeping down for a fat lamb, caught 
sight of the girl, and that settled him. In throe days we 
bad him ironed, hands and feet ; and then wo began to tease 
him, just to find out where his gold dust was stored, for we 
knew fiat he had an awful lot of it somewhere, for lie had 
been in the bush for nearly two years." 

" You mean by teasing," I said, " that — " 

"Just so," replied Maurice, with a cool smile. "We 
were not permitted to torture prisoners to find out their 
secrets, and as this fellow refused to tell where Lis mooey 
was stored, we just laid him down near aa ant-hiU, and let 
him rest while we cooked dinner." 

" That was horrible," I muttered. 

" I know ; but what could we do ? Ho wouldn't utter a 
word nor make a sign ; so we put him near the ant-hni, and, 
would you beKeve it, the cuss did not whimper for half ao 
hour. At the end of that time he began to groan, and turn, 
and twist, and ia three quarters of an hour he shouted for 
mercy, and promised to tell all that wo wanted to know. 
Ah, there's nothing like an ant-hiU to bring a man to his 
senses." 

" And you found the place where the dust was stowed F " 
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"Yea, and made a good thing out of it. Wo divided Sve 
hundred pounds each, and returned to the government two 
thousand pounds, or nearly ten thousand dollars, whiclj, you 
will admit, was liberal." 

"Of course." 

" And not only that, we brought in the prisoner ; but tlie 
cove was ungratefal, for he told the court that we had robbed 
him, and the court ordered an investigation, instead of laugh- 
ing at the charge. Well,, one of our foUoivs, who was never 
fit for a policeman, while in his cupa split on us, and made 
a confession; and that is the way Commissioner Murden 
lost hia head." 

" Is he stopping at Melbourne ? " 

" 0, yes, and has petitioned for reinstatement ; but he 
lias not had a hearing, and I don't think he will, unless ho 
can bring strong inflnence to bear." 

" In the mean time the bushrangers are on the rampage 
between Melbourne and Ballarat ? " 

" Yea, sir. As soon as tiey heard that Murden was off 
duty, they oame baolc to their old cjuarters, and remained 
there in force ; for when a platoon or company is sent 
against them, they scatter in all directions, and wo return 

" But how does it happen that I find you on the water, 
ioatead of doing duty on the land ? " 

" Simply because the officer who has charge of tliis kind 
of business is sick, and I was detailed to take his place. 
I am glad I came, for I have the pleasure of meeting 

I bowed, and as the baggage was all on board the steamer, 
there was nothing to detain us on the Morning Light. 1 
shook hands with Captain Keelhaul, promised to see him at 
Melbourne, and then Hez, Maurice, and I went on board the 
steam tug, the lines were cast off, we steamed past Williams- 
town, entered the river, and in a short tune were moored al 
the docks, if such they can be called, of Melbourne. 

" Will you go to a hotel, or drive direct to 5Ir. Murden'a 
house '' " asked the liouienant. 
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" Thanlc joit," I said. " I know aomething of Melbourne 
hotels. I iiave even stopped at them when I was in Aus- 
tralia on lay first visit." 

" Pardon my forgetialness," cried the police officer. " 1 
did not think of that. You know all ahout high charges, 
poor fare, bad accommodations, and the bugs." 

" I shoTild thick that I did." 

" Then you must go to a private house, or else stop with 
Mr. Murden. He can accommodate you. He is not mar- 
ried, haa a good establishment, and a well-stocked cellar. I 
know that be would like to have you visit him." But I 
thought that it was rather rude to force myself on a man 
without an invitation ; so I concluded to take lodgings, as 
tbe cheapest and most convenient way of living while we 
remained in Melbourne. 

" I know just the plaoe that will suit you," cried Maurice ; 
and be held up hia hand for one of the numerous earta near 
tbe steamer to approach. The dray was loaded, and started, 
and we followed on, through some of the principal streets, 
utttU wo stopped at a respectable-looking house. 

" Here is the plaoe for you," said Maurice, " Off with 
tlie load." 

We found the woman who had charge of the house willing 
to receive us at a reasonable compensation, and in a short 
time we were installed in our apartments ; and then Maurice 
took bis leave, promising to call and see us ia the course of 
the evening. As soon as he was gone. Hopeful lighted hia 
pipe, and sat dowa opposite to me. 

" Wal," he asked, "what is the nest move?" 

" We can't move until the cargo ia out of the ship. Wo 
mast remain here until our quartz crushers are landed, and 
tliou wo will see what we can do with them." 

" And you still think our prospect is good ? " 

" Of course." 

" Wal," said Hez, with a sigh, " I don't know as 1 fee! aa 
hopeful as I did when I was in Boston ; but if you think it's 
all right, then I s'pose it is. But it don't seem to me that 
they is making much fuss about the gold here." 
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" Wfiat did you expect?" 

" Wal, I s'posed t!iat every man I seed' woiild have a bag 
full on tia arm, and tliat the shop windera would be full of 
it. But I ain't see no gold as yet, and I am fearful it ha? 
al! been dug out and carried off." 

"Patience, Hoz," I replied. "You will soe gold in tho 
course of a few weeks, and I hope tiiat-in that time we shall 
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belonging in the house. 

The door opened with a crash, and in rushed my old friend 
Murden, the very man I wanted to see of all others. He 
seized my hand, and for a moment neither of ns could speak, 
so overpowered were we by emotion ; but, wbUe we were 
waiting for words to come, we scanned each other's faces 
with much interest, I saw that Murden had changed but 
little duriag the three years that we bad been separated ; 
that his eyes stUl retained their fire ; that his face still looked 
determined and resolute ; that his form was wiry as ever, 
and just as capable of receiving and giving hard knocks aa 
when we roamed together on the banks of the Lodden. 

" Well, of all tho men in the world that I desire to see 
most, you are the one," Murden remarked. " Why, it was 
only this morning that I commenced writing, a letter to you, 
nud begging that you would once moro visit Australia. Half 
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an hour since, Maurice walked into the house, ana informed 
me that you were here, and I hastened to meet you aa soon 
as I had made a few preparations for your supper. Come, 
pack up. A dray is at the door to take your thiags. IMy 
house is your home, and at no other place shall you remain 

"But, my dear sir — " 

" No excuses. Call the womaQ_ up, and pay her for the 
rooms for a week's time, and then wo wOl be off." 

I saw that remonstrance was useless ; so, after introduoiug 
Hez to Murdon, I paid for our lodging, and liien followed 
Mui'den to his comfortahle house, and ■yas instated in neat 
apartments ; and while I was dressing for supper, or dinner, 
— for it was just sis o'clock, — Murden came to my room 
and talked with me. 

"Maurice ha" told you the particulars of my discharge 
from the servic he a d J.n 1 now I want your help to 
get restored. You a e stll rem he ed at headijuarters, 
and your good Vi 1 11 do m h fo me. But there is 
another plan wh h w 11 a o m^ 1 h the object, if fair words 
fail, and I will let > o nto the my te <, of the matter." Just 
at that moment, dinnci was reported ready, and we proceeded 
to the table. 



CHAPTEE III. 



It was very evident that Murden did not neglect his table, 
even if he was out of employment ; for I saw all the fruit of 
the season on his sideboard, and several bottles of wine 
cooling in ice, while the waie upon the table was the richest 
china, with several pieces of silver scattered around ; but 
as none of the silver matched, I was at no loss to account 
for the manner in which it was obtained j and in fact Mur- 
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deu made do secret of tie fact that he had taken the plate 
from bushrangers during some of his excursions. 

"And they obtained it from — " 

" How should I know ? " was the answer. " They stole 
it, of course ; but I did cot hunt for the owners after t had 
recovered it. I needed a few pieces of ware to dncorato my 
table, I did not feel like buying, and I had no occasion to. 
But come, the soup is growing cold." 

We sat down to dinner, Hez wondering at the good fortune 
which had befallen us, and wiUing to do justice to the cheer 
spread before him ; but after the dessert was set on the table, 
and the wine had circulated two or three times, Murdcn 
spoke on the subject nearest his heart, although he first sent 
the servant out of the room with the following advice: 
" Tom, leave the room ; and remember that I intend to talk 
confidentially to these gentlempn. If I catch you listening 
at the door, Pll cut off your ears, and send you back to the 
chain-gang. You know me." 

" Yes, sir," was the only reply ; and the man left the room 
apparently impressed with the conviction that Murden would 
keep his word. 

" Now, my dear fellow," said Murden, as he filled the 
glasses and lighted a cigar, " let me tell you that I am 
anxious to be restored to my position as commissioner ; 
because, in the first place, I had no idea that I should lose 
it, and after it was lost I felt as though I should regain it. 
In the second place; the position is profitable, and gives one 
a rank that cannot be obtained in any other branch of the 
government, unless one goes in for some of the high offices ; 
and I'm not fit for that, you know." 

" How do yon propose to get back ? " I asked ; " and how 
can I be of service to you ? " 

" Listen, and I'll tell you. Your deeds, and those of 
yourbrave companion, poor Fred, are not forgotten by the 
government. They are treasured up and talked over, and 
compared with the dashes of the police of the present day ; 
and I need not say that every fresh bushranger outrage ia 
the signal for tongues to commence wagging, and then your 
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Bome is mentioned. Now, such heing the case, it stands to 
reason that you must have lEfluence with the government, 
and that a word from jo« would set me all right." 

" Tou shall have half a dozen words if you want them," I 
answered, with a laugh. " Why, you know that I would do 
all in my power for your restoration." 

" Thank you. I not only want a word or two, but I de- 
sire a little of your assistance in another direction ; and if 
your friend here can do something to aid me, so much the 
better." 

" Darn mo if I don't do all I can," cried Hez, on whom 
the wine was operating, and who forgot his homesickness 
for the moment. 

" Thank you. I supposed that you would. Try one of 
those oranges ; after a long voyage they taste delicious." 

Hez complied, and then Murden continued, sinking hia 
voice to a whisper, " Let me tell you how I expect to get 
reappointed. A week ago some ticket-of-leave man or per- 
son whose time is out entered the government house, and 
stole all the diamonds belonging to the wife of the lieuten- 
ant-governor. They are worth some five thouaaiid pounds, 
and of course no woman likes to lose such jewels ; so for 
days and nights tlie police have been on the watch in hopes 
that they will turn up ; but thus far no one has beeo lucky 
enough to lay hands on the thief, or thieves, or the precious 
stones." 

" Probably the scamp has run to Sydney with them," I 
Tomarkod. 

"No, I think not; for the roads and boats have been 
watched, and not a suspicious character has left the city 
without being thoroughly searched." 

"They may have gone to the mines — to Ballarat or 
Balhurst," I suggested. 

Murden shook his head as he replied, " The police in that 
section of the country have been on the watch, and they 
would not fail to find the jewels if they had been taken to 
the mines." 

" Then of course you think that the diamonds are in the 
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city ; that the rolobor or tlio party who toot them has not 
lefi, town." 

"Suet is my opinion," responded Murden ; " and I will 
teli jou why I think so. In the first pkoe, tie rogne — aud I 
have no douht that ho is a cunning one — would naturaOy sup- 
pose that every person leaving tho city would ho watched, 
Such being the case, a crafty rascal would argue that it is 
better to remain quiet for a few weeks, or until the affair 
has blown over, than run any risk by leaving in a hurry. In 
tie second piaco, diamonds of much value cannot be sold in 
Austrfdia without exciting suspicion and an investigation. 
They must go to England to get rid of them at a fair price, 
for the Jews of Melbourne would not think of paying one 
tenth part what they are worth. You follow me in my argn- 

" Yes ; I think that you are sufficiently lucid." 

" WeU, then, pass the bottle to your friend, and we will 
wet our lips; for talking is dry work, at the best. At 
tho same time light one of these fresh cigars — they are 
genuine Havanas, and were given me by a Spaniard to whom 
I did a little service a year or two ago. You will like them, 
for the tobacco is rich and agreeable." 

We performed our allotted parts in a short time, and as 
the white clouds of smoke encircled our heads, Marden con- 
tinued : " Nijw, if I could find those diamonds, my restora- 
tion to rank would be certain and speedy, for I should refuse 
the reward which the governor has offered, and which has 
set all the traps of Melbourne on the alert. I should deeiiae 
the reward," said Murden, a&ior a moment's thought, and 
with an honest expression of countenance, " because I kn;tw 
that I could make much more in my old position with oue 
month's successful foraging." 

" You are candid," I remarked. 

" I am with friends, and with one who has sjiarod with me 
in many a spoliation. Why should I not express myself in 
plain terms ? " 

" 'Specially if there's money to be made," cried Hopeful, 
pricking up his ears. 
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" Just BO," replied Mur Jen. " Keatoro me to rank and 
rii warrant tliat we find sometliing worth picking up 

" We will do what we can for you ; but you must m ml 
Uiat we came liere for hard work, and not for b h g 
hunting. We are going into the quartz -crushing b n 
and have machines for that purpose." 

" And I know where the rickest quarta veins in the coun. 
try are to be found." 

*' Whar ? " asked He«, with his usual bluntness. 

Murden smiled, and did not reply directly. " The in- 
formation will come in due time. But we will not talk of 
the matter now. Let us settle the diamond question first." 

" Go on. State your proposition, and I will agree to it," 

" I know the party who etolo the diamonds is in the city, 
waiting for a chance to get to England. Now, we must 
arrest him, and recover the property ; and to do ao I ahall 
need your assistance." 

" I have already promised it." 

" I know it, but you have not promised to commence oper- 
ations this very night." 

" It is sudden," 

"And therefore the more liable to bo successful. Will 
yon go with mo ? " 

" Yes." 

" Grood ! Then we wUl commence our rounds at nine 
o'clock, and as we wdl Lave to visit the lowest dens in the 
city, we must change our olothe'i, and put on garments that 
wUl not attract attention for their novelty. Each of os will 
want a revolver, a lot of impudence, a,nd a determination to 
make love to half a dozen good-looking bar-maids." 

" 0, but I can't do that," cried Hcz, with a very blank 
face. " I'll help all I can, but I can't be false to Martha." 

Murden raised his eyebrows, — aU the surprise that ho al- 
lowed himself to express, — and remarked, " Well, we'll eX' 
cuse you in that particular, although you arc the first man that 
I ever saw that could remain faithful such a distance from 
home. You ai'o a species of the genua homo that is rarely 
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found in this section of the country ; and if I sliould pro- 
claim that so faithful a fellow was in the citj, I should not ha 
believed. Jack and I will do the loTe-malring, hut you must 
help tts drink. Ton must keep quiet, and not utter a word, 
for rm afraid that Yankee twang of your tongue would set 
some of the old heads to gossiping ; and that we must 
avoid." 

At nine o'clock we changed our clothing, assuming the 
garb, of common sailors, such as blue shirts and trousers, 
thick Scotch caps, and leather belts around our waiata to 
keep up our pants. In an inner pocket of our shirts we 
placed our revolvers, for we did not know but that we should 
need them in case of trouble or any sudden outbreak. We 
were all of us salt enough to pass for sailors without much 
suspicion ; and with a dozen or twenty shillings in our pock- 
ets, just enough to pay our way, and yet not invite an attack 
for the purpose of robbery, we sallied forth, and sauntered 
slowly through the streets, meeting policemen at every turn, 
and encountering their keen glances without the slightest 
apparent notice ; for Murden wore a false gray beard and 
wig, while Hopeful and myself were not well enough known 
to care for such disguises. After walking a short distance 
we heard the sound of vioHns, guitars, and pianos, the latter 
most shockingly out of tune. 

" Now, then, we must have our wits about ns, for we are 
in the den of the enemy," whispered Murden. And ho 
spoke truly, for we saw bloated monsters of both sexe^ flit- 
ting in and out of the dance halls and drinking saloons, 
eome of them drunk, and others in a fair way to reach an 
inebriated condition. Sailors and pimps were lounging on 
the narrow sidewalks, and women were at the windows of 
all the houses, exchanging chaff with those in the street, 
and soliciting visits from those who passed near them. 

At length we came to a saloon called the"Ked Tjioo," 
which looked a little more pretentious than the rest, and 
seemed cleaner. Murden glanced in at the door for a 
moment, and then entered, with a careless, indifferent 
swagger that was ijuite taking. Hez and I followed him. 



Hu.ieuDy Google 



THE LOVELY BAR-MAID AND ilER T ATHEK. 3i 

•nd took seats at a table, and theu, for the first time, I 
glanced around to see who were our neighbors. There 
were about a dozen people in the room, which was a long 
one, with a door at the end farthest from the street. On 
the left hand aide, oa entering the saloon, was a bar, and 
behind that bar, — a rathor substantial one, of solid oak, — ■ 
was a red-faced, broad-shouldered man, with a bull-dog sort oi 
expression about hia jaws, tbat was not intended to inspire 
confidence in those disposed to create a disturbance, or to 
take liberties with him. His hands were large and bony, 
and bis arma were of immense length, and wonderful in their 
muscular strength ; for the man had hia shirt-sleevea rolled 
up, and showed all the flesh to the elbow. But I was not 
so much attracted by the man whom I Lave described as I 
was by the young girl at hia side. At tbe first glaaco 
I thought that I was mistaken, and I rubbed my eyea and 
took a second look. No, I waa not dreaming. Behind the 
bar, standing by the aide of that muscular giant, drawing 
ale, half-and-half (half ale and half porter), was the hand- 
somest girl that I had ever soon. Sho was all English, with 
largo blue eyes, of a dark hue, and the sweetest red and 
white skin, so pure and transparent that I could hardly 
believe she was not painted. Her hands and arms were 
splendidly proportioned, for the latter wero bare, although 
they wero encircled by bracelets of a costly pattern ; but the 
gold did not look as well as the pink and wMto flesh. On 
her long and tapering fingers I saw several rings, and as 
they were set witJi diamonds, brilliant flaskca of light fol- 
lowed all her movomonts. She was dressed with most ex- 
quisite taste, a light dress revealLng a pair of plump, white 
shoulders, upon which not a speck or blotch was to bo seen. 
Never before had I been so taken with the face and form of 
a woman ; and Murden had to speak to me tliree times before 
I was recalled from dream-land, where I had wandered when 
I was feasting my eyes on the face of the young and tender- 
5 bar-maid. 
"WTiat is the matter with you?" Murden asked. "J 
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have spoken to you three times, and inquired if you wouW 
bavo plain alo, half-and-lia!f, or a shUling's wortli of gin 
We must call for sometMng, you know," 

" Who is she ? " I asked in a whisper, regardless of his 
question. " Tell mo something about her, for she is tha 
liandsomest woman that I ever saw in my life." 

" Wiew ! " wkistlcd Murden. " Sits the wind in that qnm- 
ter?"and then, with a grave face, he continued: "Don't 
lose your heart there, Jack, for she is colder than ice, and 
all the gold in Australia would not tempt ker virtue. She 
has broken more hearts than any woman iu Victoria, and the 
little jade is proud of her triumphs." 

" And EO one has yet touched her feelings?" 

" No one, so it is said. See, here she lives in the worst 
section of the city : she is surrounded night and day with 
escaped convicts, pardoned convicts, and convicts whose 
time has expired. She waits upon murderers, thieves, 
gamblers, men of the most licentious character, all the scum 
of the world, which drifts to the surface and bubbles in 
Melbourne, and yet she stands behind that bar as virtuous 
and chaste as Diana." 

" Jist like my Martha," murmured Hez, with a suppressed 
aob and a long-drawn sigh. 

Just at that moment the young girl flitted towards us, and 
after a hasty glanoe at our faces to see if she had ever met 
them before in the saloon, she turned to mo for orders, and 
with the sweetest smile and the most fascinating courtesy 
that I had ever seen, asked, — 

" What will you please to order, gentlemen ? " 

" Some of your best ale ; and I know tliat it must be good 
if you draw it," I said, hastily, fearful that Murden woidd 
get the start of me. In an instant her calm .blue eye 
scanned my featmes, and then fell upon my hands. I thrust 
them out of sight, for I recollected that they were not 
rough enough for the character I had assumed, and that I 
had forgotten to stain them. She seemed to have read me 
in an instant, for the ligiit vanished from her red, sweet 
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[i[is, and she drew herself up and looked as cold as an 

" A pint or a quart of ale for each ? " the bar -maid asked. 

" A pint, and half a dozen of your best cigars. Eemein- 
ber, not German." 

" I understand, sir ; " and she glided from me towards the 
bar, where the muscular individual with the red face waa 
reading, with the most intense interest, an English sporting- 
paper. There were but two persons in the room, with the 
exception of our party, and the bar -maid, and tho individual 
who was reading. In the farthest corner of the saloon, near 
the door, two men were seated at a tabic, with a, pot of ale 
between them. They were talking in low tones, so low that 
we could not hear tho first whisper they utterred ; but we 
noticed that they were earnest, and rather apprehensive, for 
they often glanced towards tho door, and seemed to shrink 
if any one passed it. I did not pay much attention to them, 
although I suspected that they were burglars ; but Murden 
scanned them closely, while I waa ordering the a!e. 

" Tell me more of that girl," I said, as soon as she turned 
towards the bar. 

" Confound your curiosity ! She is the daughter of the 
' Manchester Pet.' " 

" And who is the ' Manchester Pet ' ? " 

" There he stands behind the bar. He was once a prize- 
fighter in England, and even to this day he delights to break 
people's heads, unless they are civil tii him and his daughter. 
But here comes the ale and cigars. Til tell you more ttf 
ik& matter in a minute." 
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CHAPTER rV. 



THE PBIKE-FIGHTEK AND 3 

"Fifteen years ago," said Murden, raising tlie ale to his 
lips, and taking a long and refrealiing drauglit, and then 
smiling at the bar-maid in token that he appreciated t!ie 
quality of the drink, " the Manchester Pet was one of Eng- 
land's wonders. His correct name is Sam Sykee, aad for 
ton years he worked at bricklaying ; but as he had had two 
or tliree fights, and showed great pluck and powers of endur- 
ance, the London fancy took him ja tow, trained him, bet 
their money oa him, and matched him for a fight, which he 
won ; and he continued to win battles, until, in one contest, 
he fortunately, or unfortunately, just as yoa please, crushed 
his opponent's skull, and killed him. Well, the traps oi 
peelerr of England didn't look at the matter in the light of 
a joke ; so tliey searched for the Pet, discovered him, tried 
him for manslaughter, found him guilty, and the judge sent 
him to this country for five years. His wife, this child, aad 
another woman, followed him, opened a bar, and supported 
themselves until the Pet's time had expired. Miss Jeany 
was three years old when they landed at Melbourne ; conse- 
quently she is eighteen at the present time. Don't look at 
her in that way," continued Murden, " or she will know that 
we are talking about her." 

" How oaa I help it ? " I replied, with a sigh ; " for she is 
rery beautiful." 

'■ Jist like my Martha," muttered Hez, sucking away at 
his cigar, with his cap on the back of his head, and his frank, 
open face once more clouded at the thought of the New 
Hampshire beauty. 

" X>on't bo spoony," cried Murden. " She is not the sort 
of wiman you want for a wife ; and as for a mistress, your 
life would not be safe to mention such a thing. She is a 
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jewel, but the sotting is not sueli as you woiild like for per- 
manent wear. Will you hear the rest of my yam ? " 

" With pleasure, or j ather, I should say, with pain ; for it 
does pain me to think that so hcautiful a creature should be 
here, surrounded by crime and wretchedness." 

" Don't be spoony, I tell you," continued Murden. " It 
is a bad sign for your sucaeaa in Australia." 

I laughed, and withdrew my eyes from the calm, self- 
jjossossed face of the young girl, and prepared to listen to 
Murden ; but even while I was listening, I could not help 
thinking that with such a companion for life, my career in 
Australia would bo very short. Had she been owned by 
rtTcspeotable parents, and brought up in seclusion, I might, I 
thought, have seriously contemplated a short courtship ; but 
a prize-fighter's daughter, and a bar-maid — this was too 

" What, ia the devil's name, are you thinking of? " asked 
Murden, who had talked for some time, but whose words I 
did not understand, because my mind was filled with other 
matters. 

" I have heard all that you said," I replied. 

" Nonsense ! I know better. You were thinking of that 
girl's blue eyes." 

" Jist like Martha's," muttered Hez, looking at tlie bottom 
of his pewter beer pot. 

" G-o oa with your yarn. I will hear it, unless you are too 
tedious," I said. 

" Well, I will be as brief as possible, although you don't 
deserve such mercy. As I said before, the party arrived at 
Melbourne with a little money. They went into the public- 
house business, and the Manchester Pet went up the country 
and into the road-mending line. He used his strength to 
some advantage, was citlI and obliging, helped the overseers 
to subdue several rebellious convicts, and, in the course of 
two years, was enabled to rejoin his wife and child as a 
ticket-of-leave man. The family had managed to esist, and 
save a Uttie money. The Pet knew how to dispose of it to 
advantage. He rented this place, the Eed Lion, and cus- 
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ftimera crowded around tim. He made money, aud now la 
reported worth, something handsome." 

" And the daughter — has she remained with him ever 

" Yes ; but, at the same time, she was not allowed to grow 
up in entire ignorance. She has received a little education ; 
knows how to read and write after a fashion ; but that ia 
about all." 

" Jiat like my Martha," cried Hea ; and then recollecting 
that he had made a mistake, he added, " except that Martha 
knows most everything." 

" Anything more ? " I asked. 

" No, with the exception that the Manchester Pet saw that 
his daughter's beauty attracted custom ; bo he has kept her 
behind the bar ever since her mother's death." 

" Then her mother is dead ? " 

" Yes ; died some years since." At this moment the 
Manchester Pet seemed to have finished bia reading, for he 
folded up the paper in a dignified manner ; and, as he laid 
it under the counter, remarked to his daughter, in rather 
an animated tone, — 

"The Birmingham Chickcu and the Dublin Porcupine 
have made a match, and wiil fight for the belt in October." 

" What's the stakes ? " asked the young lady, looking ttp 
with an unusual degree of interest. 

" Two hundred pounds." 

" Which's the best man ? " continued the young lady with 
the dark blue eyes. 

" 0, the Chicken. He's got more science than the Por- 
cupine, I'll bet on him, and give the odds — not much, 
you know, but a little." 

Murden touched me with hia foot, and laughed beneath hia 
false beard. " What do you think now ? " he asked. 

I was a little disconcerted by the conversation of the bine- 
eyed boanty, but still I was not disgusted. Man will stand 
much nonsense when it is backed by a handsome woman's 
face. Perhaps, if I had been her husband, I shonld not have 
liked it. As it was, I thought that such unwoms 
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eation could be cured or abolisted in the course of time, 
proTided tlie girl had a tcaclier whom shebved. But while 
I was nuninating, — regretfidly, perhaps, — the Pet left tha 
har, jawned, stretched his enormous limbs, glanced around 
the saloon, looked at the two men who were in the corner 
near the door, hesitated for a moment as though he had half 
a, mind to speak to them, and then Ms sharp eyes fell upon 
lis, and he seemed to look us over in aa instant. Then he 
came towards onr party. 

'• Well, my men, how's the beer ? " he aslred. 

" So good," I answered, " that we want more of it." 

" Jenny, more beer here," cried the Pet, turning to his 
daughter. 

- "Are you in search of a ship?" asked t]ie Pet, as the 
blue-eyed girl took our pots. 

" "We wouldn't mind if we Lad a good offer," Murden 
replied. 

" Come to me if you want to cut and run for it," said tlie 
Pet, under the impression that wo thought of running away, 
and would need a chance to ship. " I can find you a good 
vessel and good wages." 

" I will talk with you oa the subject some other time," I 
said. " We shan't go on board for twenty-four hours. 
We've got liberty foe that length of time." 

During this conversation, the bar-maid had suspended her 
labors, and listened to out words with much attention. Her 
eyes waadered from face to face, and at last rested on mine, 
with a long, steady stare, as though she was determined to 
remember it in case we again met. I had removed the 
common oap that covered my head, and I must confess that 
vanity prompted me to the act, and I will also t 
that I was not a bad-looking fellow when I -^ 
human being, and not as a monkey, which, I feared, the Scotch 
cap made me resemble. The Pet wiaked, yawned, and then 
walked towards the door, as though he was about to look up 
some customers ; but, not finding any on the sidewalk, the 
publican walked off for a short distance, and no sooner did 
he disappear than the two meu in the farther comer of tho 
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saloon — tlie same fcilows who had whispered togetber sa 
earnestly all the time that wo were present — arose and 
walked towards the door, whiyii was near them. They 
attempted to open it, but found it looted ; and, with an aii 
of surprise, they turned to the bar-maid. 

" Mies Jenny," they asked, " what is the door locked 
for?" 

" To keep out tliose whom we do not wish to enter," was 
the pert reply. 

"Damn it, what do yon mean by that?" one of thciu 
aslced. 

" Just what I said. Father don't want you to enter the 
private room until you pay what you ove." 

" Do you think that we intend to bilk you out of your pay ? 
We have — " Before the fellow could finish his sentence 
his eompanioQ put his hand over his mouth aad stopped him. 

Muiden and I exchanged ^Unees My friend leaned over 
and whispered to me 'I know them both, now that I 
have seen then f'kcea Both nf them ha^e beea confined in 
the hulLs and both of them enjoyed the reputation, in Eng- 
land of being daimg bui^lar** One of thorn I suspect 
IS — Murdcn did not eonclade hi? account, for the sus- 
pected men who teemed furious at the idea of being de- 
barred from entering tho pnvate parlor raised their feet and 
Licked it the panels of the door a'j though they meant to 
break them in Bliss Jenny did not minifeat the least sign 
of alirm bhe did not exhibit the kast tremor, nor did her 
sweet face flush with an mdigo int blush, as she walked to- 
wards the two men who were committing the assault on the 
door. 

"Pat Dolaad and Bill Thrasher," said the young girl, 
" you'll get your heads knocked off unless you stop that 
noise, and go about your business. Father is only a few 
steps from here. If you don't stop I'll call him." 

"Will you open the door?" demanded the fellow whom 
Bhe called Pat Doland. 

" No ; I'll call father first," was the firm answsr ; and ] 
loohod at the dark blue-eyed girl with increased admiration 
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"Tour father be d—d," was the reply of the men. "Wa 
can pay him what we owe Hm, and a Iinndred times more, 
but not to-night. Let U8 into the private parlor, where we 
can settle a little matter." 

" You can't go in," she answered. 

With aa angry oath the men dashed at the door ; bwt aa 
they kicked at it, Jenny threw herself in front of them, bo 
that they could not touch the door unless they injured her 
person. I arose from my seat, but Murden laid his hand on 
my arm. 

"Don't interfere," he said. " Tho quarrel is none of 
yours." 

Perhaps I should have taken his advice, had not tho fellow 
who was known as Thrasher suddenly raised his hand, and 
struck the swoet-faoed Jenny upon her shoulder, so fair and 

" Coward ! " she cried ; hut she did not leave her place 
near the door. 

I could not stand that. So I loft my scat, in spite of 
Murden's remonstrances, and ran to that part of the room 
where the ruffians were still swearing and threatening ven- 
geance on Jenny for the stand she had taken. In my move- 
ments I was none too soon. Thrasher, finding that oaths 
could not frighten Jenny from hor position, had raised hia 
arm for the second time, and I saw that it was directed to- 
wards her face. 

" Take that, you ," cried the ruffian ; and his heavy 

fist was about to fall, when I struck him in the region of his 
right ear, and over ho went ; but in an instant Doland turned 
on me, to revenge the fall of his companion. 

" Blast your eyes for that," tho nifSau said ; and he loft 
the door and Jenny, turning square round, and aimed a blow 
at me with a slung shot, which he took from his pocket 
Luckily I saw the missile coming, and had a chance to dodge. 
The slung shot passed within a few inches of my head, and 
the blow was so well intended that the assailant had to turn 
half round to recover his balance ; and he had hardly done 
BO before he fell at full length upon the floor ; and looking 
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up I saw that Hez was beside me, and had done a manlj 
part with his strong arm aad hard fist. 

" Goi daru a man what don't fight fair," mj friend said. 
" If I can't lick a man with my mawlies, I won't take no 
dung shots or knives, I won't." 

I did not have time to compliment Hez on the activity 
which ho displayed, for tho fallen ruffians were moving, and 
making demonstrations, I saw Doland put his hand in his 
coat pocket ; but before he could draw his pistol I was kneel- 
ing beside him, with one hand on his throat, whUe with the 
other I wrenched the pistol from his jacket, and as I did so, 
saw that Hez was following my example. 

In the mean time Miss Jenny had maintained her position 
near the door, looking upon our proceedings without mani- 
festing the slightest alarm. Perhaps she had seen too many 
rows to care for them ; or perhaps she wanted to see which 
would come out host. If such was the case, she must have 
been more than satisfied ; for she said, as soon as we had 
disarmed tie ruffians, " Now let 'em up, and if they don't 
pay and go off peaceable, kick 'em into the street." 

"You'll regret this," cried Doland. "We might have 
spent all our money in the Ked Lion ; but now we'll see you 
hanged first." 

"Don't he impudent to the lady," cried Hez. 'Til be 
gol darned if I'll stand that, you know." 

" I don't see any lady here," answered Thrasher. " I see 
a bar-maid, or a pot-girl, I don't know whifch. Ladies don't 
live in this part of the town." 

Jenny's checks flusited, and her eyes flashed ; but I saw 
that she managed to retain her calm exterior in spite of the 

" Shall I kick them into the strSet ? " I askod the young 
girl, 

" No," was her prompt answer ; " they are not worthy of 
your rago. Let them go. My father will wax 'em when he 
heai-s of their doings." 

As she spoke the Manchester Pet entered the saloon ; and 
his heavy face lighted up at the least appearance of a dis- 
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turbance. He strode towards us, and asked, " WLat'u the 
matter, girl ? " 

" Doland and Thrasher wanted the private room. I told 
'em that they couldn't have it. They insisted that they 
would go in, raised a row, and struck me, and if it hadn't 
been for these two coves I should have got a hiack eye." 

The face of the Pet was fearful to heboid while she was 
relating her grievances. He set his heavy jaws firmly to- 
gether, and looked as though he was about to outer the prize- 
ring and fight a desperate battle with an adversary whom he 
hated most terribly. He struck hia huge fista together, and 
then rushed on Doland. 

"Keep off," shouted that individual, and he made a show 
of placing himself in a boxing attitude ; hnt the rush of the 
Pet was like that of an enraged hull. He bore down all 
opposition, caught Doland around the waist, struck him onoe 
or twice on hia face, and then carried the man to the door, 
and threw him Into the street. Ho foil with a crash, and 
was covered with blood when ho arose and staggered off. 

The Pet returned for Thrasher ; but that cautious individ- 
ual, dodged, and shouted, " Let me alone ; wiU you ? " 

The Pet made a rusfi, but Thrasher avoided him, and left 
the saloon in a hurry, and tho Pet camo back, after a vain 
pursuit. 

" I'll break their blasted necks, some day," muttered tte 
Pet, as ho went behind his bar and refreshed himself with a 
pot of porter. " I'll kill tlio man who dares to insult my 
darter." 

Jenny whispered a word to her ferocious father, and he 
boked at na for a mfiment with some attention, then came 
towards us. 

" Give us your hand, my fine feller," he said. " You is 
worthy of shaking hands with me, and I tell you that is an 
honor I don't grant all SMlor-raen. You floored them 'ere 
coves, and the gal tells me that you did it in style. Now 
you shall take a drink with me. Come, girl, bring somo 
file, and draw it mild, from tho best taps. 

The giant shook hands with me in a boisterous manner. 
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and then aerved Hez and Murden the Bamo way. Je?iny 
brought the alo, and I was pleased to notice that the mug 
which contaiued my ale was brighter than the rest, and that 
the beer was more lively than that which Hdz or Murden put 
to their mouths Did I argue from this that the bar-maid 
appreciated the devotion which I had shown, and was willing 
to give me positive proof, m her own delicate way, that I 
wa^ not disagreeable to her * I don't know that I thought 
much about it that night, foi I could think of but one thing, 
and th^t was, that the bar-m^id was the handsomest woman 
I had ever scon, and that I wished that she was In a dif- 
feient spheie of life, so that I could feel aa though she waa 
worthy of my love." 

" You coves has acted In ship-shape fashion," said the Pet, 
bringing his hand down upon the table with such force that 
the pots jumped several inches. 

" Keep your hands quiet," said the girl, for she still 
remained near us. 

" All right, lass," the Pet answered. " I'll mind my eye. 
Tou go behind the bar, and PIl talk with the sailor-men." 
But the girl did not obey, for she sat down near the table, 
and looked at me attentively, as though ahe had seen me 
before, and wanted to recall the time and place. 

The Pet did not notice it. He commenced talking with 
us, praised us for what we had clone, and intimated that hia 
house was open to us in case we were disposed to run away 
from our ships. 

" Don't talk nonsense, father, "said the girl. " Don't you 
see that this man is no sailor ? " She pointed to me, and 
the Pet cast his ejes over us as though to judge of the truth 
of her assertion- 

"How is it, youngster? bean't you a sailor-man?" he 
asked. 

" Look at his hands," said the girl. Her sharp eyes 
had noticed that they were too soft and clean to pass for a 

Before I could answer, some one entered the door of 
the saloon, and remained there a few seconds ; and during 
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that time I saw him make a signal with his hands, and then 
return to the street, as though the person he was in search 
of eouldnotbe found in the Eed Lion. The Pet arose, 
ptretehed his huge arms, aad said he was going out for a 

"Look to the bar li?s he "i i "and doa't charge 
Ihese cove for the t d nk I II come back afore long." 

He lett the siloon an 1 just as he cleared the threshold, 
Murden =ia d "\^ e mu t move ladi or we shan't see much 
sport Melbourne to ght Yo piy. Jack, for I want a 
little f eth a r ^n 1 off ^I r leu walked. 

As I threw down a couple of b1 U ngs on the counter, and 
turned to leave the bjloon Jennj 1j 1 her hand on my arm, 
and looked up at me w th a pa of eyes that a princess 
might h e Iccniro d f What n an could hesitate when 
such bs asked foi a m luent n ation ? 



As the handsome har-maid laid her white hand, covered 
wijh diamond rings, upon my shoulder, I saw Murden stand- 
ing on the sidewalk, and signalizing me to make haste 
and join him ; hut how could I leave such a piur of eyes in 

" Let me speak with you," she said. " WiU you listeo 

" Yea, for an hour, if yon will not tire of my company." 

She did not blnsh or smila at the compliment ; but she 
lised her calm bine eyes on my face, and said, " Tell me 
your occupation." * 

" Does not my dress proclaim it ? " I answered. 

" No, it does not. What is your business ? Are you like 
most of the company that come here ? Do not deceive me," 



Hu.ieuDy Google 



46 THE BUSHRANGERS, 

" What do joti suspect ? " 

" That you and your companions are eraeismen," was tha 
prompt answor ; and those blue eyes did not relax the fiim- 
nos3 of their gaze when the words were spoken. 

"Well, what more?" I asked, in as calm atone aa I 
could assume. 

" Then turn your attention to other hiisiness, or come here 
no more," was the low answer. 

I looked at her in surprise. " Do you forbid me to sea 
you again ? " I asked. 

" Yes, unless you can come here as an honest man 
Look you, covey ; you have done me a service to-iiight. 
I am grateful, womanly grateful, and for that reason I would 
save you. You are surprised ; but you would not be if I 
told you all. If you have committed a robbery, oome not 
here with the proceeds, for you will lose your liberty and 
all your unlawful gains. Do I speak plain enough ? " 

" Tes, but I have no fear," 

" I tell you that you will be sold, and yet I cannot inform 
you who will do it." 

"I can suspect," 

" And yet ke&p a secret ? " 

" Yes, if it belongs to you." I bowed, and would have 
taken the lady's hand, but she drew back arid stood on her 
dignity. 

" Hands off," she said, with a slight flush on each cheek. 
" I want no lovo-maliing, I cannot stoop to a cracksman or 
a bushranger ; and an honest man would not bend to me." 

"Will you come?" shouted Murden from the door. 

" In one moment," I answered. " To-morrow I will call 
and SCO you. Are you willing?" I said in a low tone. 

" The saloon is open for customers," was the answer. 
" If you oome, appear with clean hands, and talk but little 
with my fatter. Ton understand mo?" and as she asked 
the question, she raised her dark-bhie eyes, and' gave me a 
look that I could not mistake. It told me as plain as words 
(hat her father was in the habit of selling to the police those 



o.led by Google 



MBS. trotthh's castle. 47 

adventurous gentlemen who risked their lives and liberty for 
the sake of silver ware, gold, or colony bank notes. 

" I-thank you," I said, " I have no fear." 

" So others have said, and met with misfortunes. Let me 
warn you in time." 

" From your words it is evident that you do not think I 
am a sailor," I remarked ; for I relished her company so 
mach that I prolonged the conversation in spite of Murden's 
impatienoe, 

" You are no more of a sfulor than I am. You are 
from Sydney, and have just arrived in Melbourne." 

" G-o oil. You are good at guessing." 

" You were compelled to leave Sydney for fear of the 
traps." * 

"That is enough for one night. I will hear the rest 
when I call to-morrow," and I left her and joined Murden. 

" I thought that you meant to talk all night," that amiable 
gentleman said. " I am afraid that I have missed my game 
by delay." 

" AYell, it is not often that a man has a chance to talk 
with a pretty woman in this part of the world. They are 
not over plentiful, as you must be aware;" 

" I thought that you cared nothing about women ? " 

" I don't, for homely ones," 

"Bah! that bai'-maid has turned your- head, and it will 
take six months in the bush to cure you. Hut come along. 
I have work that will interest you." 

He led the way along the rough sidewalk, and at last we 
turned down a narrow lane, dark, dirty, and prolific of bad 
amells, and then halted near a cellar lighted by a spluttering 
oandle. 

" In the name of thunder, what did you, bring us hero 
for ? " I asked. 

"Hush! not a word," answered Murden in a whisper. 
" Step back a little, so that no one can see as." We retired 
to the shelter of an overhanging roof attached to a low 
wooden building, which was directly opposite the collar. 

"Feel to the right and left," whispered Murden. " Wa 
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want no liatenera here." We felt oar way to eaci end of 
the building, and returned without making any discoTeries. 

" Now, then, what is the project ? " I asked, 

"Before I answer the question, let your friend, Mr, 
Hopeful, enter the cellar opposite, and buy a candle, or 
make some excuse, and wliile there let him take a rapid 
survey, and note if the two men whom we saw at the Red 
Lion are in the place. If they are, say nothing to them; 
but return as sooa as possible. K no one is there but an 
qlj woman, ask her if she has lodging rooms to let. Tell 
her that you want to hire, for the night, a room for yourself 
aud friends. When sho comes out of the cellar to show you 
the rooms, we will join you, and pretend to be drunk. Do 
you understand, Mr. Hopeful ? " 

" I rather think that I do," answered Hea, confidently, 
and away he went. 

" Now, Murden," I asked, " what docs this moan ? It has 
some significance, I know." 

"To be sure it does," answered the es-polioe commis- 
sioner. " Ton noticed the two men at the Red Lion ? " 

" Of course. I knocked one of them down. You saw 
the operation ; and I ask you, as an Englishman and a friend 
of the priae-ring, if the blow which I struck was not a soien- 
tiflc one." 

" Nonsense ! Listen to me," said Murden. " While those 
two fellows were talking, I caught a few of their words, and 
came to the conclusion that the rascals lodged here." 

"Well, what of it?" 

" Ouly this : those two men, I think, Lave got her lady- 
ship's diamonds." 

" The devil they have ! What groimd have yon for such 
suspicion ? " 

" 1 haven't time to tell you all ; but I am determined to 
see if my surmises are correct. If they are, my road to 
preferment is sure, and then you and your friend can com- 
mand me at all times." 

" Thank you. Here eomes Hea." 

Hopeful could be dimly seen emerging from the cellar, 
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and following him was an old woman hideous with wrinkles, 
tobacco, and snaff. We crossed the street, and stood before 
them, swaying back and forth, as though we were under the 
influence of liquor. 

■" I has a room that'll suit ye .divil fear ye but it will," cried 
the woman, unlocking the Oiitside door, and bidding us 
enter. 

" Ye are sailor-men, ain't ye ? " ste asked. 

"Yes, mother, we've smelt of salt water," answered 
Murden, 

" And ye has run -from yer ships ? Don't deny it, ye 
divils ; " and the old woman chuckled. 

Murden pretended to hesitate, as though he feared to 
make a confession. 

" Don't mind me," lads, the hag said ; " PIl keep ye safe. 
DivQ a bit shall the purlice find ye ; and when yer ship is 
gone, I'll get ye another. Now, tell me the truth, ye divils, 
has ye any money ? " 

" Hain't wo got some," replied Murden ; and he produced 
a few shillings, and shook them in the old woman's face. 

" Give me one for the lodgin'," she cried ; " it's chape for a 
shillin'. The beds is illegant. Divil a better can be found 
in all 'Stralia, and ye'll say so in the mornin'." Murden put 
a shilling in her withered paim. She slipped the silver into 
her bosom, and then led the way up a flight of rickety stairs. 

" Have you many lodgers, mother ? " aaked Murden, as we 
reached the first landing. 

" Only two, as nice gintlcmen as ever lived ; but it's little 
they sleep in the night time. Day is night for them. But 
they pay well, and what more can I ask ? " 

" Do they sleep on the nest floor, or on this ? " asked 
Muiden. 

'■ Sure, it's on this floor, and in the illegant room tlist 
overlooks the big yard. Ye can have the front room if ye 
want it, but I must have another shillin'." 

" Well, it's d^ear, but take it," said Murden, who for the 
past five minutes had been supporting me, as though I was 
under the influence of lir[uor, and needed a bed. 
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The old Iiag dropped the money into her boaom, and then 
unlocked the door, and ushered ua into an apartmeat thai 
contained a number of dirty blankets in one corner, a pine 
table covered with grease, and about a thousand flies and 
fieas to the square inch. 

" Ah ! this is comfortable," cried Murden, as though he 
had been accustomed to such lodgings all of his life. " Hora 
we Lave everything that one can desire, except pipes, to- 
baooo, and beer." 

" Sure, I have all of 'em in the cellar, and for money y^ 
can have 'em." 

" And a candle?" 

" Yes, the best in Melbourne." 

Murden put a third shilling into her hand, and it went tha 
way of the others. 

" m bring 'em, Til bring 'em up," the bag said ; and leav- 
ing the light oa the table, she felt her way down stairs in th*e 
dark, and closed the outer door after her. As soon as she 
had done this, Murden took tho candle and examined the 
wall which separated the front and back rooms. The par- 
tition was composed of rough boards, unjointed and un- 
paintcd, witli knot-holes in many of thom, and rat-holes in 
all of those near the floor. 

As soon as Murden had finished his survey, be went to the 
door of the back room, found that it was locked, and by the 
aid of some soft was, took an impression of the koy-hole, 
then returned to the room and examined it by the light. 

" I can pick it in two minutes," he said. 

"What in the devil's name do you mean to do?" ! 
*eked. 

" I mean to enter that back room before morning," was 

Before I had time to ask another question, the old woman's 
.eet were heard on the stairs. She reached the room, and 
placed the pipes, tobacco, and beer on the table. 

" Better stuff can't be found in all Melbourne," she said, 
" although it's I that say it." 

She stood surveying us for a moment, and then, finding 
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that we did not want aay more of hor stock, stuck tne candle 
in the neek of a bottle, and left as. An hour passed away, 
and no one entered the house. We had smoked half a 
dozen pipefuls of tobacco, when Murdcn laid his pipe down, 
took from his pooket a pieoe of strong, crooked wire, cut 
the candle in halves, took off his shoes, and crept noiselesslj 
towards the door, 

" Do yon want my help ? " I asked. 

" You may come if you please, and let Mr. Hopeful stand 
at the head of the stairs and give warning the instant he 
hears a key put in the outside lock. Remember, no noise." 

We extinguished the light in the front room, and then 
went to the landing. All was quiet in the bouse, with the 
esception of the rats, Murden felt for the key-hole of the 
back door, and inserted the wire in it, and worked' it back 
and forth, until the bolt slipped ; and then he turned the han- 
dle of the door, and we entered the room. The apartment 
was precisely like the front one, and furnished in the same 
style. But we did not stop to notice matters particularly, 
for we had other motives in visiting the room, and to satisfy 
ourselves we overhauled the blankets, esamiued every corner 
of the apartment, and yet nothing but a few dirty pieces of 
clothing met our view. For the first timo Murden's face 
wore an espression of dejection, as though he had been dis- 
appointed, and hardly knew which way to turn to retrieve 
his fortune. 

" Wo must give it up," be whispered, after we had exam- 
ined the floor to see if there were not some boards which 
bad been recently disturbed, and found that there was no 
appearance of such a thing. " I am inclined to think that 
the diamonds are not here. The rogues have buried them 
01 left them at some pal's house." 

"Let us examine the walls," I said. " I don't feel like 
pving it up in this way." 

" It is useless," said Murden. "I am satisfied that^e 
jewels are not here. Her ladyship will have to weep for lier 
less a few weeks longer." 

" And we ti>ust remain here all night ? " I aeked, as I 
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kicked at a rat tliat was a^Tancing towards mo with hostile 
intentions. 

"Yes; I suppose so." 

" Then let us arrange the partition so that we can heal 
some conversation if the ocenpaats of this room should re* 
turn before we leave the house." 

" By Jove ! but there is something in that," esolalraed my 
friend. " A word may lead us to the scent." 

He drew his bowie knife and commenced cutting at the 
boards of the partition, and I imitated his esainple ; but both 
of us worked so cautiously that we did not leave traces of 
our handiwork so that suspicion would be excited. We had 
just finished our peek-holes, when Hopeful opened the door, 
and whispered, " Some one is coming." 

In an instant we put out the light and stole from the room, 
Murden locking the door with the skeleton key, and while he 
was thus employed, the street door was thrown open ; but 
luckily the onrrent of air extinguished Mrs. Trotter's candle, 
and left the lady in 



CHAI'TER VI. 

THE OUAKKEL AND THE MUltlXBK. 

Mes, Teotiee was not a delicate -minded female. In 
fact, she often gave vent to expressions which masculine 
ears shotdd never hear in the presence of woman, whom wt 
regard as pure and heavenly, and worthy of the best plaee 
at the breakfast table, the best seat in the concert hall, and 
the most comfortable box at the opera ; and in return for all 
this we only ask that she will love us, that she will dress to 
please us, and that she wiU take care of our children when 
she has nothing else to do ; therefore, when the candle was 
exting lished, and that amiable lady, who carried the candlo- 
Btick, CKclaimed, ina harsh voice, " Curse everything an inch 
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high 1 " I, for one, felt shocked ; and Hez, no doubt, waa 
Tery nmeli grie¥cd. 

" What did you let the light out for ? " asked one of Mrs. 
Trotter's companions. " You old fool, didn't jou know 
better ? " 

" That is one of our Eed Lion frienda," whispered Murden 

"Ye 18 smart beauties, je is, to call a woman old enougt 
to be yer wife a fool. It's the party up stairs that wouldn't 
do it, or I'm no judge," 

"A party up stairs?" cried both moB, eagerly. ""What 
do yoTi mean ? Who are they, and when did they come 
here ? " 

" And do you s'pose I'll answer all yer questions ? Don't 
X keep a lodgin' house, and didn't the three sailor -men pay 
me for pipes and the beer, and a ahillin' for the beds ? " 

" The beds ! " cried the two men, with shrill laughs. 
" Your beds consist of a blanket and a million fleas." 

The old woman uttered a malediotion, and hobbled off for 
a light, leaving the fellows in the entry ; and although they 
lowered their voices almost to a whisper, we could hear 
what they said. 

" The d — d traps are not on our trail, aie they ? " one of 
them askod. 

" Nonsense ! What shotdd make yon think that ? We ain't 
known in Melbourne, and I've not seen a Sydney trap siace 
I've been here. I tell you wo are safe enough if we only 
work our cards right, and when we once dispose of our — " 

"But these fellows up stairs — what of them?" 

" Thoy are drunken or runaway saUors, and the last men 
m the world to suspect us. No doubt they are snoring off 
tbe effect of the liquor which they have drunk ; so don't bo 
alarmed at phantoms of your own conjuring up." At this 
instant the old woman returned with the lighted candle, 
which they took from her hand. We withdrew into our own 
room, and closed the door so softly that a rat would not 
have been distui'bed by the noise. 

" Now, Hopeful," cried Murden, ia a whisper, " can you 
imitate snoring ? " 
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" Gol darn it, I cin Jo it so nicely that you'll be temjted 
to throw a boot at me afore I ve been underway two min- 
utes," replied my oiigiiial fnend 

" Then start it dt oni.e, but don't overdo the matter." 
Accordingly Hez took a Bt,at on the floor, leaned bis back 
Etgainst the paitition, and started his nasal music, which 
sounded like distant thunder 

We waited until DoHnd and Thrasher made their way up 
the craay stairpa^e and unlocked tkcir door, and then wa 
applied our eyes to the peep boles I saw that Doland was 
under the influence of liquor, but not so much as to make 
him reckless and noiiy , while Thiasher, who looked lite a 
cool hand at roguery, seemed quite eober. The men took 
a hasty survey of their apartment , put the light on the 
table, and pulled up two empty bo"ces and sat down on them. 
Aa soon as they jrere seated they took out their pipes, 
filled them, and commenced smoking , but they had taken 
only a few whifis when Doland raised his head and lis- 
tened. 

" What, in the devil's name, is that noise ? " he asked. 

"It's the drunken sailois in the next room," answered 
Thrasher. "A crash of ttunder would not start tliiim. 
Let them snore, although I m sorry the old woman took tiem 
in. If we get rid of the shiners, we leave for the mines for 
a few months, and then say that wo have made a lucky hit ; 
and who is to deny it ? " 

" We might have settled matters with the Pet, if we had 
only hinted what we wanted the private room forj" Doland 
gnarled. 

" Tcs, and had the brute claim one half for commissions, 
I know the cove by reputation. Didn't Sandy-IIaii-ed Bob 
tell me all about him ? " 

" But his girl is a good looker," muttered Doland. 
" I never saw a handsomer piece of calico in my life." 

" But she ain't for the like of us ; so it's no use getting 
Epoony over her," Thrasher replied, in a hasty tone, aa 
though he felt a little sore on the subject. 

" I don't know about that," Doland eaid, in a dogmatical 
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iiidJjTter. " If I should go to her all covered over with dia- 
monds, and with gold in my pockets, I think she'd look at 
mc ia a friendly manner." 

" Yes, and hefore she had time to give you a eecond look, 
the traps would have you ; for I tell you, man, that a person 
can't walk the streets with a diamond ring on his fiager, but. 
he's aslted to explain how he got it, and ivhere. Give up 
aU thought of the girl, for you can't get her after what 
passed to-night." 

" If I sell my share of tlie sparklers. Til try," muttered 
Doland, in a surly tone. 

" I have a good mind to divide the sparklers, and let you 
run with your share. I would if I didn't fear that you 
would get caught and peach." 

Doland dashed down hia pipe and sprang to his foet. 
" Your words imply that I'm a traitor ! " he cried, in a loud 
tone of voice. " I'll no longer keep company with a man 
who talks in that style. Let us make a division — jou take 
your share, and I'll tako mine, and we'll go in different 
directions." 

" I would if I didn't think — " 

" No think about It," cried Doland. " Down with the 
jewels, and let us share them." 

I could hear Murden tremble, he was so agitated. He 
feared that the rogues would pateh up a peace, and that the 
jewels would not be produced. All that we wanted to know 
was, where they were secreted ; and if we eoiJd discover that 
point we were willing to run some risk in laying our hands 
on them. In fact, so interested was Murdeu that he whis- 
pered to Hopeful, " Don't snore so confounded loud, I 
don't want to lose a word that they utter." ConsecLuently 
Hcz held up a little, and we listened ; but for some time not 
a word passed between them, for Thrasher sat motionless, 
staring at his compaTiiou as though he was debating what 
should be done with him and his demand. 

The two burglars sat so that we could see their faces. 
Murdea whispered, " That Doland is in more danger than 
Ue cy5r was before, for Thrasher is meditating whether ha 



Hu.ieuDy Google 



S6 TKia RTJsnitAi^GEua. 

shaJl strangle tim or strike him dead witli a. blow of liis 
fcuife." 

If Poland noticed the expression of hia companion's eyes, 
he did not seem to regard it, for he met his gaae with a 
dogged resolution, like that of a man made ohstinate with 
lic[uor ; and as he dashed hia hand on the tahle, he said, 
" ril take my share of the sparklers, and do as I please 
with 'em. I did as maoh as yon to get 'em, and yon can't 
deny it." 

" I don't want to ; but I do want yon to keep quiet. 
Wait nntil the traps give up the search, and then we can 
turn the jewels into gold, and spend our money like lords." 

" ril have my stare now. Put the hox before me, and 
let us make a division." 

" Doland," said Thrasher, in a calm tone, " you are 
drnnk. Sleep oa the matter, and to-morrow morning we 
will see what oau be done. If joa are of the same opinion 
then, we will take our shares and separate. Does that 
satisfy you?" 

" No, it does not," roared Doland, more drunk and obsti- 
nate the longer he was talked to. " G-ive me my share, 
and we part company. We have been pals long enough." 

I saw Thrasher look around the room in a hurried man- 
uer, as though ho was a little terrified at his owa thoughts ; 
his face lighted up with a fiendish espression, and his com- 
pressed lips and scowling brow revealed the workings of a 
temper that would not be controlled. He started to liia 
feci;, and I saw his hand steal into the bosom of his coat ; 
but when Doland looked up, the hand was quickly withdrawn, 
and Thrasher asked, in a voice that was ominous, it was sa 
calm, " Won't you wait till morning ? " 

" No, damn you for a sneak thief. Bring the box or I 
wUl— ." 

We watched every motion that Thrasher made, for we 
feared that he would strike a blow before the hiding-place 
of the jewels was revealed to «a. He stood for a moment 
near Doland's back, and I thought that the latter's life was 
not worth insuring ; but the ^ellow turned, walked towards 
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(he w all, and stooping down in one corner, removed a board, 
tirufit ill !iis hand, and drew out a parcel covered with a 
newspaper. 

jDoIand watched hia operations with dogged sullenness. 
He seemed determined not to trust Thrasher ailer the 
parcel was in his hand. The latter approached the greasy 
table, and laid the bundle on it. Doland seized it with eager 
hands, and tore off the wrapper. Wo saw that it had cov- 
ered a rich casket, inlaid with gold, and I heard Mitrden 
sigh as his eyes fell upon the glittering bos ; and that sigh 
satisfied me that we had caught sight of the casket which 
belonged to the amiable lady of the lieutenant governor. 

" Give me tte key," said Doland, in a fierce tone, when 
he found that the casket was locked. 

Thrasher handed Hm a golden key, without speaking a 
word. Doland unlocked the bos, thrust in his hand, and 
held np to the light a necklace which contained a large 
number of diamonds. He then removed from tlie box a 
bracelet, and several other articles, aU of them studded with 
precious stones ; for, dull as the light was, I could see them 
glisten and sparkle at every touch of the rough hands tliat 
handled them. 

" I'll make choice of the necklace for my share of the 
plunder," said Doland, after he had examined the jewels 
with drunken gravity. 

" No, yoii don't," replied Thrasher ; " yon know that that 
is worth all the rest, and a thousand pounds added. Knock 
out some of the stones, and mako the thing ec[u3l," 

"Not a stone shall be touched. I've made my choice. 
You take the rest. I run more risk than you, and the best 
part belongs to me. Yon can't deny it. Didn't I enter the 
government house by climbing up the spout ? Didn't I hang 
around there for two weeks ? " 

" And didn't I do the planning ?" asked the other, with a 
malignant sneer. 

" Yes, and left the work for me to perform. But I don't 
want to talk with you. I've got my share of the plunder^ 
KLd yoB may take yours." 
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The fellow raised his voice so that we conlcl have heard 
him evea if we had not been listening ; and this part seemed 
to strike Thrasher, for he laid a hand on Doland's shoulder, 
and said, " Not so loud ; tho sailor-men in the other room 
will hear you. Speak softly." 

" I shall speak as I please, nnlesa you are willing I should 
take this necklace for my share," returned Doland, in a 
dogged tone. I saw that Thrasher hesitated for a moment, 
as though uncertain what course to pursue ; bat as his eyea 
fell upon the jewels he looked dangerous. 

" You consent ? " aaked Doland, and then, without waiting 
for an answer, he thrust the necklace into his pocket, and 
took up a pipe. 

In an instant Thrasher's hand was on his neck, and with 
no gentle grasp. "You mean scoundrel," he cried, "give 
np that jewel, or I will strangle you ! " 

Doland made an attempt to start from his seat, hut 
Thrasher held him. as though he was in a vice ; and a noise- 
less struggle commenced, for each party was fearful of 
attracting attention. We watched them with eager in- 
terest, and Hcz left off snoring, and claimed a fair share 
of the peep-hole, so that he could seo what was going on. 
I was not surprised to see Doland's right hand, which had 
beet tugging at his opponent's arms to tear them from their 
l»old, suddenly thrust into his hosom. 

" Ah ! you would stick me, would you ? " cried Thrasher, 
on whom the motion was not lost. " You would kill your 
old pal, would you?" These questions were asked in 
hoarse whispers ; and they were not replied to for the very 
good reason that the gentleman to whom they were ad- 
dressed was not in a condition to answer pointed interroga- 
tions, his breath being hard to catch, and he had none to 
spare. 

But the right hand which Doland had raised was still 
searching in his breast pocket, and at last a long and 
vicious-looking knife was drawn. Thrasher saw the danger, 
and prepared for it. With a vigorous Hhove he sent Doland 
bail wards to the floor, whipped out a knife, and made a stop 
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forward ; and as he did so lie encountered Doland, who waa 
vowing Tengeaace on his former friend. 

" I'll kill you ! " Doland cried, and I think he meant it ; 
but before he had time to carry out his esoellent intention, 
Thraaher had struck home, and the knife performed its 
allotted work. It entered the person of Doland just under 
the right arm, and was withdrawn in a eeeoiid ; and although 
the injured man made an attempt to stand and deal a blow 
in return, the effort was not sueceBsftil. 

" Curse you for a false pal," he gasped ; " you have 
killed me." 

" And saved my own life," was the cool rejoinder, as the 
fellow wiped the blade of his knife. 

I could hardly remain quiet while all this was going oa. 

" Keep quiet," whispered the cool ex-po!ice commissioner. 
" We want the jewels more than we want the man. Wait 
and see what he does with them." Wo did wait, although 
the murder so affected the nerves of Hea that he could no 
longer snore, or even make the attempt, 

" He died d — d quick, it seems to me," I could hear 
Thrasher mutter, as though he was wondering why such was 
the ease. 

He laid his hand on Doland's breast, and felt of his flesh, 
and then appeared to be satisfied that the man was really 
dead. As he arose to his feet, his eyes foil upon the juwcls, 
which still remained in tho casket on the table. A smile of 
triumph passed over the man's face as he took up the brace- 
let and examined it. 

" Tho fool lost not only his share of the jewels, but his 
life, by his obstinacy ; " and as Thrasher spoke, a huge rat, 
gray and venerable, left its hole and walked to the middle 
of the room, stopped for a moment to utter a most doleful 
squeak, and then waddled off to a hole in another part of 
the room. Thrasher turned as quick as if gome one had 
called him by name. The perspiration stood in large drops 
upon his brow, and he shuddered like one afflicted with the 
ague. But he sooa faw what had occasioned the alarn, and 
he uttered a sigh of relief as he wiped the sweat from hia 
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Drpw. "D — n the rats," he muttered; ■'! tlioiight some 
one was calling me bj name. I must have some liijiior or I 
shall bo like an oW woman before morniag." 

He tnrneii and looked at the body, and then appeared to 
recollect that the diamond necklace was still in the dead 
man's pocket. He stooped doiTH, removed the jewel, and 
put it with the others, and then closed the casket. He then 
meditated for a moment, and at last raised the casket and 
attempted to pat it in his breast ; but the box was too large, 
and after several attempts he walked towards the apot where 
the casket had beeo concealed, raised the board, dropped it 
out of sight, and then covered the place with the blankets — 
an act that met the approval of Murden, for he gave my arm 
an expressive pinch, and ventured on a low chuckle of de- 
light. Thrasher, as though anxious to leave the place, hur- 
ried to the table, blew out the light, and then groped his 
way to the door, locked it after him, and stole down stairs. 
We waited until wo heard the outside door close, and then 
lighted our candle in the entiy, so that the reflection should 
not show through the front windows, while Murden once 
more picked the lock of the back room door ; aud then 
entering in a noiseless but hurried manner, we reached the 
body of Doland before we saw that he was sitting up and 
looking at us With some astonishment depicted upon his face, 
whicii was white aad bloody. 



CHAPTER Vil. 



THE LOST DliHONDS KECOVBKEO. — THE ESCAPE, THE 

SUDDEN ALAEM. THE UHPLEASAJJT I'OSriION. HEZ 

PLAYS THE "INJUN." THE PET AND HIS STEONG AKM. 

As I have said before, Mrs. Trotter's castle did not enjoy 
a favorable reputation ia the most criminal district of Mel- 
bourne, for more than one murder had been committed in ner 
Qouse — and it wae supposed that those who had quietly 
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yiDldod up the ghost, after repeated blows Horn bludgeoiin, 
hatchets, and knives, were disposed to assume a ghostly 
shape, and walk through the house in the night time ; so 
when we saw Doland, whom we supposed dead, sitting up 
and staring at us as though he took us for supernatural vis- 
itors, we coald not help starting hack and retreating to the 
door ; but before we gained the entry, reason returned, and 
I had just time to catch Hez by the arm, and prevent him 
from diving down stairs, head first. 

" Let mo alone," he said. " That dead man has oome'to 
life, and I don't want to see him." 

"Hush!" cried Murden, in a stem tone. "We must 
maie no noise, or we are lost. Come into the room. The 
man is not dead, and will not harm you." Thus assured, 
Hez became pacified. Wo found Doland still sitting up, 
and watching our motions with much interest. 

" What do you want here ? " he asked, as soon as he was 
assured that we were earthly visitors. 

" We came here to save your life," Murden answered. 

" Thank you, but I ain't in any danger," replied the man. 

" And yet you are wounded, and pretended to be dead," 
Mnrdon said. 

" And if I hadn't pretended, I should have been dead in 
reality," was the curt answer. ' 

" Explain yourself, aifd be q^uick about it, for wo don't 
want to loso time," I said. 

" Don't let me keep you up," tho fellow said, with a grin. 
" I can take care of myself without your assistance." 

We saw his motives, and exchanged smi!os_. The fellow 
wanted to get rid of us, so that he could seize on the easke d 
and escape before his pal returned. 

" Answer me this question," Murden said, speaking to the 
burglar, who still sat on the floor ; " why did you pretend to 
die so easily ? " 

"Unless I had pretended I shoiild now be in another 
sphere," returned the fellow, with a short laugh. " My pal 
struck at me before I was anticipating an attack. I saw that 
he had the advantage ; so I lot him shove his knifo into me, 
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and draw blood. And now that I have answered oil youi 
questions, you will please to leave my room." The ooolnesa 
of the man was something amusing, ajid we could not bul 
admire it under the eircomstancca. 

" We came here," said Murden, in a decided tone, and in 
a quiet manner, " for the purpose of recovering some dia- 
monds which were stolen afew weeks since from the govern- 
ment house. Do you linow anything about them ?" 

Doland looked at us for a moment, as though he was 
judging how much knowledge we possessed ; and then he 
said, " No, I don't. This is no place for diamonds." 

" You are a liar, Mr. Pat Doland, alias Charles Brisley," 
cried Murden. " You see that I know you, and I know your 
history." 

The fellow looked surprised and somewhat alarmed as he 
asked, " Who aro you, and what do you know of my history ? " 

"No matter who I am, but in a few words I'll tell your 
history. You received a good education at the hands of an 
indulgent father ; but youSiked dissipation and bad company, 
and from petty crimes you took to burglary, was caught, 
sentenced, and since that sentence CKpired jou have done 
some odd jobs, the biggest of which oonsisted in stealing a 
lady's diamonds. Now what do you say for yourself? " 

"Nothing," answered the man, in a sullen tone. 

"You see that I know you better than you know me," 
Murden continued. 

The fellow looked up aa my friend said this, and answered, 
" I know you now. This is Mr. Murden." 

" You have guessed right. That is my name." 

" And I thought that you had cut the police business, or 
I should not be here at the present time," Doland said. 

" But you see that I have not. Now let us understand 
each other. You can give me some information respecting 
the jewels, and perhaps I caii speak a good word for you 
before the beaks. What do you say ? " 

Doland shook his head as he answered, " Thrash er carried 
off the box containing the diamonds, and I never expect to 
Bee him or them again." 
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" Lying won't serve your purpose, Do]|jiad. I thottghf 
tKat you knew me better than to suppose that a lie would go 
down with me." 

" So help me 0-od, Mr. Murden, I speak the truth." Mj 
friend did not answer the fellow, but turned and spoke 
to me. 

" Keep your eye oa the man, and shoot him if he moves 
an inch," he said, and then walked to the corner where the 
casket was concealed. 

Doland did not stir, but he watched Murden's moycments 
like a cat in search of a rat. Murden kicked aside the 
blankets, raised the board, and drew out the casket. This 
was) too much for Doland. He uttered a groan, and fell back 
full length upon the floor, as though all hope had deserted 
him. 

" You see," cried Murden, " that I have secured yoiir 
prize. Have you anything to say ? " 

" No, corses on your luck ! " retorted the baffled burglar. 
" Wo were told in Sydney to look out for you, but supposed 
that we were safe." 

" And so you are, in my custody. Come ; I want you to 
go with me, and if you utter a shout, or seek to attract at- 
tention, ril make ahort work of you. Do not hope for a 
rescue as we pass through Mud Lane. We are armed with 
revolvers, and you will be the first man shot." 

Doland arose from the floor in a sulky manner, and held 
out his hands. " I suppose you want to put the braoeleta on 
me, captain." 

" I don't dare trust you without them." The handcuffs 
closed on the man's wrists. The prisoner did not utter a 
word of remonstrance against the treatment he received. 
He appeared to be thinking of other matters, and I supposed 
he was weighing all the chances of a trial, and wondering 
how many years' imprisonment lie would receive ; but I 
found that I was mistaken, for just as we were about to 
move towards the door, and make o\ir escape from the house, 
Doland suddenly turned, uttered a shrUl cry, ran across the 
room, and plugged headlong through one of the windows, 
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taking glass and sash with him. We heard the fellow strike 
the ground in the yard, back of the house ; but not a gi-oaii 
or a cry led ua to imagine that ho waa injured, and though 
we rushed to the window and looked out, yet the oight waa 
so dai-k that we could see nothing, although Hez thought 
that he could hear footsteps retreating in a hasty manner. 

We listened for a moment or two at the open window, for 
the purpose of obtaining a trace of Doland, for we did not 
like to think that he had outwitted us in spite of our precau- 
tions ; but as all was quiet, we began to think that we were 
losing time, and we were reminded of this quite strongly 
when we heard Mother Trotter at the front door, blaspheming 
in a maseuline sort of way at the destruction of a window. 
We did not care to encounter that Amaaon ; so we extin- 
guished the light, and threw up the second window, and 
looked out. The distance to the ground was not more than 
six feet, less than wo had calcidated, and with a whispered 
injunction to follow, Murden dropped from the window. 

" You next," I said to Hez ; and he disappeared like a 
shadow. 

I stepped to the window, and dropped to the ground ; and 
the next instant I found myself in tho strong grasp of two 
men, one of whom put a hand upon my throat, and the other 
pressed a pistol against my forehead. I waa surprised, but 
not dismayed, for I had been in worse positions than the 
one in which I found myself ; and if I reinaiued quiet while 
the ruffian oompreased my windpipe, it was simply for the 
purpose of improving the best opportunity that I could find 
of making my escape. Finding that I did not struggle, the 
men who held me eased up on their grasp ; and one whis- 
pered, " Give mo the box, and we'll let you go." 

" What box ? " I asked, 

"Whist! and- be to ye," was the answer. "Don't 

you make strange of it. Hand over the jewels, and we'll let 
you run. Be quick, now, for the boys is comin', and then 
we can't save ye. Do ye hear ? " 

" Yes ; but I lave them not. My friends have got them, 
and have run for it." 
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" Ah ! now ia that true ? " deraancleti one of the mffia-is : 
Uid he shook me in a tierce maaser, as tho;igh to stJr up the 
truth if I did not utter it. 

" It is," I answered ; and jast at that moment a light was 
thrust from the window over our heads, and half a dozen 
wild faces, fierce and hrutal, Jookcd out upon us. 

" We tave one of 'era," cried raj captors, in triumphant 
tones ; and they shook me without opposition on my part 
for I did not tHnk it best to show signs of strength. The 
rufiians at the window uttered a yell of triumph, 

" The others is in the house," cried my captors. " This is 
the only one what has attempted to cut sino^ wc was here." 

" HoJd him till we comes out with the crowd," roared one 
dark-eyed fellow, with a face bo thin and sharp that the 
light could not strike on it. " We'll hreak their bones and 
mince their flesh," 

" Ah ! we'll teach Vm to rnh hone.'-t fellers like ns," 
another one said, and then rathed to other parts of the 
house in search of Blurden and Hez ; old MothPr Trotter 
urging them on in fierce tones, and vowing vengeance 
against us for deceiving her as to our character. 

As soon as the light and crowd disappeared, the men who 
held me wHspered, " G-ive us the jewels, or tell us where 
they is, and we'll let you cut, and divil a word ."hall ike 
others know of it." 

" I have them not, I tell you, Now nliove my neck, and 
let me get a breath of air." 

" Divil a bit," was the answer. " Ton should be kicked 
to death by all the honest men in Mud Lane. Te haa 
cheated us, and je know it ; don^t je ? " 

I was about to reply ; but casting my eyes on the ground, 
I saw something move towards mo, in a slow and cautions 
manner, and without the least noise. My amiable friends, 
who had me by the neck, did not see the object that attract- 
ed my attention ; 'for they were facing me, and jamming 
me against the wall just as though I had no feeling in the 
vicinity of my throat, and did not coed brodth to support my 
existence. At first I thought it was one of those huga 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



66 Tl!!,- BUSIIRAKGEKS. 

Maek.snatea which I had met with in the vicinity of Bal- 
larat and the Lodden ; hut I was not long under such an 
impression, for just as the niflians who held me were dis- 
posed to ticlt my shins and punch me in the ribs, the creep- 
ing object suddenly arose, and with a blow that would have 
done honor to the Manchester Pet, struck one of the rough 
gentlemen on the side of his head, and over he tumbled ; 
and at tho same moment, a form glided towards me on the 
left, and served tho remaining inhabitant of Mud Lane in 

" Gol darn their pictures ! " cried Hez, who had crawled 
on his stomach until he had struck a blow for my relief; 
" didn't I Injun 'em that time ? " 

"You'll make a bush-hunter in time," saidMurden, in a 
tone that savored of admiration. " 1 never saw tt thing 
done handsomer." 

" Why did jou leave me ? " I asked. 

" We heard a crowd of tho Mud-Laners at the front of 
tie house ; so we started to see what they weie after Doland 
and Thrasher have joined forces, and raised the neighbor- 
hood. When we returned we found that the cashes had 
posted two men under the window. But come , we have no 
time for more explanations. The whole of tho crowd will be 
after us in a few minutes." 

As he spoke, we could heai the Mud-Lanera in Mother 
Trotter's palace utter howls of rage because we had escaped 
from the place ; and while we wore talking, one of the win- 
dows over OUT heads was dashed out without ceremony, 
scattering the glass in all directions; and then Thrasher's 
head was thrust out, and he shouted, " Hold on to that man 
till we come down. We'll learn him to rob an honest man 
of his earnings." The head, and light that revealed it to 
our gaze, disappeared from view. 

" We must leave, and in a hurry," said Murden, " We 
have no time tu lose if we would avoid the beauties of Mud 
Lane " 

Hitting the prostrate men a kick as we passed them, to 
lee if thej were conscious, and finding that they were not, 
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t/e ran for a ntrrow alley that would take us to the head of 
Mdd Lane ; but we had not advanced four rods, before we 
saw a dozen of the ceighhoriiig roughs rushing towards us ; 
but as they had not seen us, it waa easy to avoid them. 
We retreated hastily, raa across an open space in the rear of 
some hovels which sheltered the worst people in Meibourne, 
and, late as it was, lights were still seea in the windows, 
as though the people sat ttp all night. These lights guided 
ua on our way, Murden leading. Ho climbed over a fence, 
and we followed oiose at his heels. We stumbled through 
a ditch, were chased by dogs, and at last entered a narrow 
passage-way, rushed through it, and at the end found our- 
eelves in the strong arms of the Manchester Pet, who saluted 
us with, — 

" Now, you coves, Tve got you. If yon moves, Fll crack 
yo'jr bones like sticks ; " and the strength of Ms arms showed 
thit he was in earnest. 



CHAPTER VIH. 



Or course we struggled after we found the Pet had thrown 
his MTHS around us ; but the muscular man held on to us, 
and seemed determined to crush us in his embrace. He 
had stationed himself at the entrance of the alley up which 
we had rushed, and caught na in a trap ; and now that he 
had us, as he thought, secure, he did not call for help, or 
appear desirous of letting the rest of the Mud-Laners know 
that he had secured a prize. It was so dark that he could 
not see our faces ; so he did not recognize «a as the persons 
who had drank beer on his premises in the early part of the 
evening ; but we easily detected him every time he jammed 
us against the wooden building, by hb being without a jacket, 
tad on account of his size. 
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" Give me the jewels, and yon coves can run home as fast 
as you please. Don't say that yon haven't got 'em, 'cos 1 
knows hetter. Fork 'em over, and we'll quit oompaay." 

" We don't know anything about your jewels," Murdeu 
replied. " Let us alone, or it will bo tho worse for you." 

" "What ! Rata that you are, do you threaten me ? " roareij 
the giant ; and once more he commeneed the busin'ess of 
erajsking our rihs ; but Hez, who had a strong prejudice 
against such treatment, slipped from the anaconda embrace 
iike an eel ; and although we had to receive a double doae 
of pressure on account of IIoz's movement, yet we were not 
selfish enough to repine, and accuse him of a want of good 

" Ah, warmints ! " cried the Pet, with a squeeze that 
nearly took away our breath, " wOl you give me the jewels, 
and say nothin' about 'em ? Must I call the Mud-Laners 
here, and let 'em jump at yon ? Dou't you provoke me too 
much, 'eos I can't stand it. If you want me for a friend, 
hand over the shiners ? " 

At this moment the giant'a attention wais attracted by 
something at his feet. He released us to look down, and 
that movement wit firttinate for us; f r we broke from hia 
grasp, made a, rush for the entianee of the alley, being 
stimuKted by the -ihuuta of tho enthusiastic Mud-Laners, 
who, having started out for the purpose of shooting some 
one, or committing in outiige of some kind were just now 
debating the propriety of hanging a petced,ble man because 
he would not supply the crowd with gin, without price and 
without questions. We should have succeeded in effecting 
our escape if we had not fallen over Hez, whom we did uot 
notice in our eagerness. As soon as we touched tlie ground, 
the ^ant rushed for us, uttering several oaths at our attempts 
to evade his embraces ; but he had taken only one or two 
steps when he fell with a crash that shook the building in 
the vicinity, and the instant he touched the ground, Hea 
bounded over the prostrate form, and shouted, — 

" Come on; the Pet can't come to time, if I know it." 

We scrambled to our feet, and followed or. the Pet 
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nttering Bueh oaths and yells that Iio attracted tlio notice of 
the Mud-Lanera, and they came rushing down the dark 
street, howling and swearing, to see what tlie matter was. 

Wa ran as fast as we coald, Hez leading the way, although 
he had not the shghtest idea where he was going. The 
Mud'Laners caught sight of via aa we passed the door of a 
dance hall through which the light was streaming out, and 
they uttered shouts of warning for the purpose of rousing 
the denizens of tlie place, and getting them to head us off, 
and turn us back upon the main body. la fact their object 
would have been suoeessful, had not a curious incident 
saved us. 

The inhabitants of the district through which we passed 
were mustering to their doors and windows, attracted by the 
Qoise and the hope of plundering some one ; and the Mud- 
Laners were close upon our heels, when we suddenly turned 
a comer, and entered a street which was very well lighted, 
and apparently filled with dance halls and drinking saloons. 
Just at this instant, we saw standing on the sidewaJk a 
dozen or twenty sailors, most of them with licjuor enough on 
board to render them willing to espouse any cause. They 
were discussing the propriety of taking a drink when we 
bovo in sight ; but all such talk was abolialied the instant 
that the tars saw that three men, dressed as sailors, were 
scudding before a lot of landsmen. 

" Hero's a row," cried one of the tars ; " let's take a hand 
;n it." 

The sailors uttered a cheer, and rushed into the middle 
jf the street, and thus we found ourselves between two files ; 
ibr we could not retreat, and to advance was dangerous. 

" Leave all to me," I whispered to Murden aud Hjb, aa 
ive slackened our pace, and approached the sailors ; for I 
lad marked out the course which it was most d,.'airab!e wa 
should pursue. 

" All right ; go ahead," was the response. 

" Ship ahoy ! " I haOed, when within a few fathoms of tha 
lars, who were cspecting a charge, and had prepared for it. 

" Aj, ay ; what cheer ? " was the answer. 
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" Brotlior sailors, with a signal of distress," I cried. 

" Eun under our leo, imd we'll look into it ; " and the men 
advanced to meet us. 

We got in the rear of the sailors, and then they asked 
only a few questions ; for the Mud-Laners were too near to 
permit much talk. 

" What eheer, my hearties ? " they said, as they crowded 
around us, and took a keen survey of our appearance ; and 
although we were covered with mud and dirt, enough of our 
(slothing was visible to show that we were sailors, or wore 
the garb of seafaring men. 

" The sharks in our roar," I gasped ; for I was tired after 
the hard run that the Mud-Lanera had given us. " Want to 
sell us, and be to 'em." 

" Arc you rnnaways ? " asked an old salt. 

" Yes ; we cut for it 'cos we had hard usage, and nothin' 
to eat hut rice and wormy bread." 

" Clubs and stoues, lads," shouted an old salt, who seemed 
to be the leader of the men. 

The sailors answered with a cheer, picked up all the 
stones, bottles, and tumblers that they coidd lay hands on, 
and then awaited the onset. The Mud-Laners noted the 
preparations, and paused some eight or ten fathoms from ua. 

" We want those cussed thieving coves," cried Thrasher. 
" They has stolen something from ns, and run for it. G-ive 
them up, and we'll stand the liijuor; refuse, and we'll come 
to blows." 

" And does you think that we cares for your blows ? " oried 
an old salt. "You just come to us, and we'll make yon 
siug wuaa than a feller what has to take four doaen afore 
breakfast. Now go home, and stay there, 'cos these men iu 
shipmates, and we stands by 'em." 

" But they has stolen something from us," cried Doland. 

"Never you mind that," the old salt said, with a giave 
shake of his head. " If they has stole, you must prove it, 
jnd if you don't prove it, why, what is the eonsecjueiice ? " 

"Ay, ay; what is they?" repeated the sailors, in an 
admiring tone. " Tom can beat the big wigs at hargument." 
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" It's cos I steers a straight course, and avoids tte slioala 
and quicltsands of nonsense," was old Tom's contented re- 
mark ; and altiiougli suoli aoimd sense and cliunke of wisdom 
contented the jolly tars, it did not prove satisfactory to the 
Mud-Laners, and one of them, more impatient and impndent 
than the others, hurled a stone, near a pound weight, at the 
venerable head of the man who had propounded sneh logical 
questions for the admiration of his shipmates. The etoae 
touched the old salt's tarpaulin, knocked it half off his head, 
and then glanced and went through the window of a porter- 
bouse. 

" Steady," cried the sailor, who was an old raan-of-war'a- 
man, and had learned to take ttiugs coolly. "We haa 
drawed their fire, and now we'll pipe all hands to quarters 
and return it. Hingland expects every man to do his duty. 
Nail our colors to the mast, and go in and liok the d — d 
landsmen clean out of their breeches." 

This inspiring speech was received with cheera by the 
sailors. The Mud-Laners heard the cries, and knew that 
they had much work before them. It was not the first time 
that the Mud-Laners and a party of sailors had met in hos- 
tile array ; but the cause of the fight was not, as a general 
thing, of a serious nature ; a look, a word, a glass of liquor, 
was enough to set them at work. But this time the charac- 
ter of sailors had been assailed by imputation, and that 
was sufficient to cause the tars to fight most valiantly for 
their good name, while some of the Mud-Laners, who weie 
ever ready to plunder, and cared but little for glory, backed 
out when they saw that hard knocks were to be exchanged, 
and nothing gained by it, except the opportunity of picking 
some person's pocket, while lying in the street insensible, 
under the influence of a broken head. Even the Pet, who 
had vowed vengeance, suddenly recollected that his amiable 
daughter was all alone in his porter-house, and needed a 
father's protection. He slipped away to the rear, out across 
Romo dark alley, and got out of the affair with honor, as he 
thought. 

All these things the sailors saw, and their spirits rose in 
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proportion. Ab they noticed the thinned rants of their foes 
they cheered most lustily, Mid with the cheer poured in such 
a compact fire of stones, mud, and sticks, that the Mud- 
Laners wavered, fell bacfc, and then, when they saw the 
sailors advance with triumphant yeUa, broke and run for the 
'darlt alleys. The tara uttered such howls of triumph that 
even the police were attracted by the sound, and came down 
the street in force ; and as soon as the sailors caught sight 
of their enemies, the " traps," they delivered a parting vol- 
ley at the Mud-Laners, cursed them for cowardly dogs, and 
then turned and fled to the nearest saloons. 

It must not be supposed that we were quiet all this time. 
Far from it. We would not desert our brave allies, and 
when they charged we went with them, and when they hurled 
Btoaes we did the same, and when they scattered to the right 
and left, we (juietly walked off, but had gone but a few paces 
when the police, thinking that the time had arrived for them 
to distinguish themselves, and seeing that we were disposed 
to he peaceable, suddenly made a rush, and we found our- 
selves surrounded, to the great terror of Hez, who looked 
upon a police officer as a being of superhuman power and 
importance. 

" We caught you at it," cried the sergeant, who had 
charge of the party. " Don't you go for to dony it. We 
seed you throw atones at those highly respectable citizens 
what run when we hove in sight." 

" And who, in the devQ's name, woitldn'trun after catching 
a sight of your face ? " returned Murden. 

The sergeant of the force, who had never been outside o^ 
the city's limits in search of such game as bushrangers, eyed 
Murden with a glance that did not argue much for the ex- 
commissioner's happiness the coming sis hours. In fact, 
he made such desperate attempts to pierce and freeze the 
very soul of my friend, that I could no longoc contain my- 
self, and I roared with laughter ; and in this Hez and Mur- 
den joined. 

" Ho, ho," croaked the sergeant"; " we'll see who'll laugh 
after a night at the station-house. We'll see what you've 
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got to say afore tte beak in the morning. Damn your im- 
pudence, what do you mean hy grinning at a hofficer of the 
law in that way?" The indignant fellow raised his cluh,!ind 
made a motion to strike us ; but Murden drew back, and for 
the first time assumed a dignity thafrwel! became him. 

"Hold your hand," he cried. "You have bat a poor 
idea of an officer's duty if you think that he can club a man 
for laughing," 

" Well, you is cussed impudent, at any rate," muttered the 
Bcrgeant. " I won't strike you, but I'll tale you to the sta- 
tion-house. Bring 'om along." 

" Why not whisper to them who you are ? " I ask-ed Mur- 
den, as the officers closed around us. 

"Hush! don't mention such a thing," was the reply. 
" We arc not yet clear of the Mud-Laners. Keep mum ; all 
will be well." 

We marched along, Hez laboring under an impression that 
he was to be transported to the hulks, or sent up the country 
and set to work on the roads ; and while whining we reached 
the vicinity of gas lights. Then, for the first time, did Mur- 
den begin to breathe as though he was safe, and aa though 
the valuable iewels which he carried in hi's breast were to be 
the mean f pur hgh ttit kdh 
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" Where did yoii pici up tieso mis arable Jo oMng devils ?" 

"Fighting, sir, in Wretched Cove Court," was the reply 
of the eergeant. " Caught 'em at it. This cuss was throw- 
ing stones. I seed him," He pointed to Mm-den. The 
police officer was a most proficient liar, and I looked at him 
with admiration, as a most excellent representation of a cer- 
tain class of Australians. 

" Put them in No. 5," said Maurice, " and bring mo their 
names." 

" Ha I ha ! what did I tell you ? " chuckled the sergeant, 
as he pushed us towards a cell. 

" Fm not going in there," replied Murden. " I'm going 

" 0, you will, will you ? " asked the sergeant in an iron- 
ical tone. " Perhaps you will let me accompany you." 

" I have no objections, Fm sure ; " and as Murdon spoko 
he removed the false board, and rubbed off some of the 
mud which had clung to his nose and eyebrows, and at the 
same moment he took off his cap 'and stood before the as- 
tonished officers, all of whom knew him as well as they 
knew each other. 

I glanced at the sergeant. He was so surprised that ho 
forgot to blush, or speak a word ; but as soon as he recov- 
ered his presence of mind, he said, — 

" I 'opes, Mr. Murdon, that you don't think I would do 
this on a-purpose, do you ? " 

" I think this, Bimey," was the reply : " You don't ua- 
derstand your business as well as you should. You have 
made a false charge ag^nst us, and if that was known at 
headquarters it would cost yon your place." 

" I 'opes, Mr. Harden, that you won't go for to speak a 
hard word agin a poor feller," whined the sergeant. 

" Go to your beats, men," the lieutenant ordered, " and 
keep the Mud-Laners- steady. Sergeant, you will report 
yourself under arrest." 

Aa soon as the men left the station for their respective 
beats, Maurice called ua into his private room, and asked in 
* whisper, as though ho feared that the walls had ears, 
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*' Wtat is it all about ? Something is going oa, or yon two 
would not be together at thia hour of the night. Can I 
know the secret ? " 

" You should know it without oar telling you," I replied. 

Mauiioe thoaght for a moment, and then said, " It's the 
diamonds, I'U wager a nugget. Have jo« a trace of them ? " 

"Perhaps we have," Marden answered, "but it won't do 
for us to say much about them just at present. You know 
there is a thousand pounds reward." 

"Yes; but if there were two thousand offered, and I 
thought that you could lay a hand on the sparklers, and 
through their means be restored to your former rank, I'd 
keep my mawlers off of them, although I'm a poor Bian, and 
the reward ia a temptation." 

" I believe yoa, Maurice," cried Murden, with a grasp of 
his hand. " I know that you have always stood by me dur- 
ing adversity, and if I am restored you shall not suifer for 
your friendship." 

"Yes," said Maurice, with a bright smile and in a moan- 
ing tone ; " let us once more boat for bushrangers, and I 
think that I can make more money than the diamonds would 
bring me. With you to command, and I to second you, I 
think that we ah'ould rake 'em." 

I thought that I should laugh, but I managed to keep a 
sober face, as I shook hands with the lieutenant and bade him 
good night. Then we left the station-house, walked through 
the sultry, hot, deserted streets, and 'arrived home just as 
daylight began to show itself. A bath, a cup of good coffee, 
fresh from the plantations of the Philippine Islanda, a mild 
cigar, a few words of congratidation, and a hasty examina- 
liou of the jewels, to see if all were in the casket, and then 
tbey were locked up in a burglar-proof safe, and wo retired 
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CHAPTER IX. 



-THE FAT POETEB AND THE 

" Is it your Intention to sleep aJl day ? " asked Murden, 
when he saw that I had rnbbed open my eyes and was glar- 
ing at him in rather a savage manaer, for mau's temper ia 
never of a sweet natnre if he is awakened from a deep sleep. 

" Did you wake me up for the express purpose of asking 
eueh a question ? " I replied, looking at Hez witi a feeling 
of envy, for that universal geniua was snoring the snores of 
the just. 

"It's no use," cried Murden. "You can't go off again. 
I have business for you, and it must be attended to." 

In half an hour wo were sipping our coffee, eating cold 
kangaroo and dry toast, about as contented a body of men 
as could be found in Melbourne. As soon as breakfast was 
over, Murden announced the important information which he 
had but briefly alluded to. 

" We must visit Lady Clemenstena, the wife of the gov- 
ernor," ho said. " She will feel anxious to hear something 
of her jewels, and therefore will give us a cordial welcome. 
Besides, she is a pretty woman, and you like to look at hand- 
some faces." 

I thought of the dark, blue-eyed bar-maid, and sighed. 

"Let us," continued Murden, " dross as becomes gentle- 
men. We have need of good clothes and much impudence 
if we seek to carry our point. To-day's work will decide 
my fate. If I am fortunate, in one week's time I shall be 
restored to ray position, and if I am not, I leave Australia, 
never to return." 

While on the way I stole a look at Hez's costume. It was 
better than I anticipated, although his vest was a little short, 
and his pants rather too tight for the warm weather. Mur- 
den was dressed in a thia suit, white iinen panta and vest, 
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•Tntb a dark eoat ; and my costume was similar, for I knew 
what was expected at the government house, which I had 
visited many times during my first sojourn in Australia. 

"You have the Jewels?" I asked, as we drove tliroogh 
BOmc of the streets, 
"lyturden touched his breast pocket. 

" And you intend to yield them up without conditions and 
without reward ? " 

" Only atieh aa you can make for me," was the cool answer. 

I looked at him in surprise. I did not understand him, 
Murdea smiled, 

" You don't think me aiioh a ninny as to ask for a favor 
just after I have conferred one, do you ? " 
■ " Why not ? " 

" Simply hecaase it would not have the eifect that I desire. 
Her ladyship is a romantic woman, and if I restore the jew- 
els to hor, and say that Task for no reward, she would feel 
that I desired one. Don't you notice my strategy ? " 

I did begin to have a alight view of it. 

" Then yoa stand on yonr dignity, and I act the friendly, 
disinterested part, which ia to benefit you ? " 

"Precisely; ao we need aay no moro on the subject." 

We reached the government house just at twelve o'clock, 
and without waiting for an. invitation — which it is extremely 
doubtful if we should have received, even if we had remained 
for a week iu our carriage — we entered the palace, and found 
ourselves confronted by as bloated a looking porter as ever 
left the shores of old England to be bitten by fleas and other 
insects in Australia. 

For a few minutes the porter looked at ua without speak- 
ing, and then a frown gathered on his brow, and ho said, 
*'I shouldn't have expected it of you, Mr. Murden; no, I 
shouldn't." 

" Why, what do you mean, Tony ? " asked Murden, 

" To think that you should come 'ere at this time o' day, 
jist when his lordship and her ladyship ia a goin' to take 
lunch, is more than I can believe without seein' with my own 
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" But we have business with her ladyship, Tony, aad she 
will feel offended unless she sees us ; so, like a good fellow 
that you are, just pass the word, and let us slide bj." 

The addle-headed old fool shook Ms pate and sighed. 
■ " I can't do it, Mr. Murdon, indeed I can't, unless you can 
show me the keerd of invitation. It's as much as my place 
is worth, and you knows it." 

" I know that I have some real English ale in my house. 
It came here in the British ship Noble Son, and is as fresh 
aa the day that it was put on board ; but not a drop goes 
down Tony's throat, if it was as parched as the Desert of 
Sahara, unless I speak with her ladyship within an hour." 

The expression of the man's face was something wonder- 
ful to behold whUe Murden was speaking. His great, bloated 
tongue was thrust out, and licked his lips as though he could 
in imagination taste the beverage which Murden had spoken 
of. He pressed his fat hands upon his paunch, and, in a 
hoarse whisper, asked, "Is it the real stunnin' Hingllsh 
hale ? " 

" As sparkling and lively as a young girl of seventeen in 
search of a husband," was the answer. 

" And you have a cask of it ? " 

" Yes." 

" And you won't give mo a drop of it ? " 

" Not a drop, unless you send word to her ladyship that 
we wish to speak to her " 

The fellow's face showed how much the stiuirglo cost 
him; but at last a gleam of light seemed to fla^ih o\er it as 
though he opuld see hia wiy out of all di&culiies, and ho 
whispered, — 

"Mr. Murden, you have awoice that eharmi me, 1 it you 
know I'd lose my place, unless I could give an escuso for 
sending you up. You see there's so many of the common 
trash what comes here, — men and vimon vot don't know 
nothin' about high life, — that I has to be on my guard all 
the time. Now, you see, if you could only say that you 
wanted to is her ladyship about her lost diamonds, vy, it 
Tould help you and me too, 'cos I could drink the hale v0o 
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yon vas drintin' her ladyship's vords. Ha, ha ! " and the 
porter laughed at his jest until his fat sides shook lite a 
jelly. 

" Tou have hit the nail this time, Tony, as I knew you 
could if you tried," cried Murden. " Send word that wa 
wish to speak with her regarding the diamonds." 

" And arter you has made a few inquiries about the 
jewels," continued tho portor, " vy, I don't care if you does 
epeak to her about some eonwict, or some tioket-of-leave 
man, vhom yon vants pardoned. I knows nothin' about that, 
you know." 

Murden looked sly, and that pleased the fat porter so 
much that he was seized with such a violent fit of internal 
laughter that I feared he would burst; but he recovered 
sufficiently to touch a beD, and look grave and profound, but 
terribly red in tho face, as a page appeared. 

" You lump of lampblack, these 'ere gentlemen vant to 
speak with her ladyship." 

" Can't do it," said the page, Btandiag on one foot. 
" She's eatin', and when she's eatin' she won't see any one ; 
you know dat, Tony. We is jist takin' our lunch, and de 
wittles is good. I seed what it was, and I means to hab 

The little imp once more made the circuit of the porter, 
Beemed inclined to stand on his head by way of diversion, 
thought better of it, and then butted Tony as a compromise. 

" Look a-here, you imp of Satan," roared the fat English- 
man ; " go tell her ladyship that three gentlemen waut to 
see her in the green room about her diamonds, and that one 
of 'em is Mr. Murden." 

" If she shies a dish at dia head of mine, I shall pizen yer 
beer, Tony ; " and, with these words, the imp left us, disap- 
pearing up the broad staircase. 

" He's a warmint," said the fat porter, taking a seat, and 
crossing his legs in a reflective mood. " He vas took by 
his ludship from a Haiaeriean valeahip. The Hamericans is 
all blacks, you know, every one of 'era, 'cept the Hinglisii 
what .ives there to instruct 'em and make 'em civil, like na 
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Britons vot tnows eve i-y thing, and more too, and lamed it 
all ourselves." 

The fat porter paused, thought for a moment, and tlicn 
continued : " This blaek warmint belonged to tie cap'n of 
the valeship, and very proud of him he vas. He used to 
liek him every day to make him civil ; but I don't think he 
vas much improved by that operation, 'cos you can eee vot 
the imp is now. But vot can you hespect from Ilamericaas, 
vot is black, and don't know no better nor uothin' ? " 

Murden winded to me not to say a word in reply ; so I 
remained silent, for the fellow was not worth the expense 
of an argument. And indeed I had no time to set him 
right, had I been eo disposed ; for the little page appeared 
at the head of the stairs, slid down by tie banisters, uttered 
a subdued yell, danced around the porter onco more, stopped 
suddenly, and jerked out a few words, wHoh we understood 
to mean that her ladyship would 'see us. The fat porter 
aimed a blow at the page, but the grinning imp easily 
avoided it, and ofice more straddled the banisters, and 
attempted to slide iip stairs ; but faUing in this, although 
somewhat puzzled to account for it, he commenced to go up 
the stairs on his knees, and he would' liave gone on Ms head 
if he could have done so. 

We followed the little wretch, and were shown into the 
reception-room, furnished very plainly, with Canton matting 
on the floor, and green curtains, to repel the hot sun, at the 
windows. The chairs were willow, the lounge was bamboo — 
a Chinese institution, most esqnieitely carved and ilgured, 
bearing the handiwork of that patient people, in every form 
and grotesque shape, that ornamented the front and back. 
Leading from the room, which was large and square, were 
folding doors, and through these we expected the lady to 
i^pear; nor were we disappointed, for the black, imp, with 
a grin and a chuckle, said, — 

" Now, you gemmen. jist stay here ; sot down or stand iip, 
jist as you please; but mind and keep yer hats off; and when 
her ladyship come in de room, do yer get up, lay ycr hand 
on yer stomach, and bow jist as you see me now." 
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Ho bent over to illustrate, but Hez eouH no longer endure 
the littrle ape's aira. He was not so tolerant to the black 
racQ as tho bold Briton who was with us ; bo when the lad's 
body bad formed a cto'tc. Hopeful's foot was raised, and 
landed oa the centre of the grinning imp. He plunged 
forward, struck on his hands and knees, but was up in a 
moment. 

"What for you do dat?" he asked. "What I do to 

" You little imp of darkness," said Hopeful, with a steni 
look, " do you mean to lam ua froc-born 'Mericans how to 
beba¥e ia the presence of company ? " 

" But how's I gwine to know 'bout dat ? " said the imp, 
rubbing his person. " Don't I hab to tell most of de lat 
Englishmen how to act ; and I s'pose you ail de same." 

And then his feeling of wrong was forgotten, as he 
thought of the fact that Hez was an Ainencaa ; and once 
more the grin returned to his face, as he asked, " What 
part jou come from ^ Me come from old Maryland. Me 
slave at one time. Una away and go to sea. No like 
whalesbip. Much work and no chance to sleep. Make mo 
tun arter tings all de time. Me 'Meriean, and me is proud 

It was impossible to withstand the advances of such a 
genius ; so we smiled on him, and gave him a sUver dol- 
lar, and tho imp was just about to stand on his head, when 
the folding doors were thrown open with a noitieless slide, 
and we had just time to arise and form a group, when in 
glided a lady pressed very plain, but with an aristocratic- 
looking face that was quite taking. 

Wo saw all that, and then a liveried servant announced, 
" Her ladyship, the wife of the governor -general." Ha 
tittered these words, and then disappeared. 
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CHAPTER X. 



THE GOVERNOK i 

Her lailyship, the wife of tie govern or-general, was aboti( 
thirty-five years of age, of commaiiding figure, graceful in 
Uer movements, with a full, round, English form, a splendid 
complexion, elear white and red, little pink ears, a most 
lovely hand, it was so small and transparent, and a little 
foot which peeped from beneath her thin white dress, and 
showed that it was clothed in a moat unexceptionable slipper. 
In her hair was braided several roses, or plants indigonoua 
to Australian gardens ; but about her person there was no 
jewelry, with tte esoeption of a plain gold ring, which, all 
English women are proud to wear when married. It is the 
last ornament that ia parted with in case of pecuniary dis- 
tress, and violent is the grief which she manifests even when 
compelled to pledge the slim rim of gold for the sake of 
obtaining a little food. It is her badge of honesty, and 
with it on her finger, she can show her face to the world 
without a hluah or thought of shame. And such is its sacred 
nature, that evea ttose who should wear one for the sake of 
character and reputation, seldom impose upon the public by 
a false certificate of goodness. 

But while X have been rambling, the n wif 9 

standing in the centre of the room, her y t k n u 

dimensions at a glance ; for she was a w^ n f tl w Id 
and could read character like the open p f a b k 

She knew Murden by sight and name, fo h h d t b 
once or twice when commissioner ; but h fat n w o 
far above his own, that a slight smile a d m n I f 
the head were suf&cient to remind him that he was not for- 
gotten. 

During all this time we were on our feet, bowing quite 
low, with the exception of Ilez, who whispered in my ear, 
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" SLe'a jisl like my Martha, only twice aa proud, and not ao 
piirty." 

"Hush!" I said. " She may hear you." 

"I don't caro if aho does," was the answer. "It's true, 
by jingo; and I know it, if yoii don't," 

Her ladyship saw the action, but did not catch the words, 
of course ; so she paused a moment, pat her gold eye- 
glasses to her eyes, and then said, in rather a low tone, to be 
sure, but still quite distinct, and with a rich voice, "This 
is Mr. Muvdeu, I think." 

Mr. Murden ducked his head, took a step forward, and 
theu one backward, wiggled a little, and replied, "Yea, 

"And the other gentlemen," said her ladyship, " do T 
know them ? " 

"No, mum," was the reply; and Murden took another 
etep forward, a second step backn-ai^i *nd ducked his head 
as usual. 

Her ladyship did not ask the question ; but her looks ^Md 
quite plainly, " Who are they ? " 

" This gentleman, mum," said Murden, pointing his thumb 
at me, " is no stranger in Australia, He spent some years 
here at one time, and now Qomes back 'cos he likes the 
country so much. He was very celebrated the time he was 
here. You may have heard of him, mum ; " and Murden 
gave my whole name. 

Her ladyship smiled in the most genial manner, aa 
though she was familiar with some of my antecedents. 

" Is it possible that I see one of those bravo AmerieaiM 
who rendered so much service to the country a few yearH 
since, or before my husband took ofGce ? " 

" Yes, mum, this is the man," cried Murden. " His com- 
panion is dead — died of what disease?" and Murden 
turned to me for information. 

I did not answer Murden, for her ladyship, with ready tact, 
saw my position, and hastened to relieve mo. 

" I regret to hear that your brave and gallant comrade is 
dead. The world can ill afiord to spare such heroes. I 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



wish we tail more of the a am e Mud. If waliad," — anJliore 
she looked hai-d at Murilen, — "I don't tiiiuk that so matij 
robbers woidd go unpunished in tlie colony. I am sure it ia 
very dreadful tliat they should be about, but it is mueh more 
dreadful that they should steal one's valuables and go un- 



" Yes, mum," Murden h 
a few more like the dead and gone Mr. Frederick. We 
would not allow bushrangers much peace. But why do I 
utter such a wish ? " Murden said, as though he had just re- 
membered a eertalu fact. "It is nothing to me. I am not 
in the department, and therefore should not repine because 
matters are not conducted to suit me." 

The peasive tone in which this was uttered was most 
admirable. Murden was a skilful detective, and knew the 
workings of ahumanhpir'' ac wpl) as most men; eonseijuently, 
he was not surprisea wueu uer ladyship asked with a sort of 
fashionable listlessness, and with a slight iourish of her 
gl.ss,- 

" Why did you leave the department, Mr, Murden ? " 

" Because, mum," was the answer, "there were certain 
charges brought against me by a bushranger, a fellow whom 
I had captured, and whose word was not worth an Australiaa 
Bheep. But I am conteat, I have escaped the vesations of 
ofSce, and can live like a private citizen, happy and contented 
under the wise rule of your honored husbaad, whom all men 
praise and love." 

" Er.cept the opposition," cried the lady, in a quick tone, 
but with a sweet smile at Uie flattery respecting her husband. 
" You know they say that he is incompetent for the of&ce." 

She smiled as though she knew that such remarks were 
unjust, and before the sunbeam had died away, Mm-den had 
disclaimed the horrible insinuation. 

" A more noble, honorable gentleman than the lord, your 
husband, never occupied the government house ; and as for 
those opposition men, they would disgrace any country." 

I saw that the conversatioa was assuming a political turn 
— a dangerous course unless a man is skilful with his 
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weapons ; so I winked to Murdea to hold up ; but jusl. at 
that moment the folding doora were thrown open with a 
crash, and in strode a gentleman dressed in the moat neglect- 
ful manner, and with the moat common- looking clothe's. I 
should have taken him, had I met him in tbe streets of Mel- 
bourne, for the head of some wholesale grocery store, or a 
grain merchant. He was rather short and fat, with a red 
face, leg-of-mutton whiskers and mustache, both about aa 
red as they could be and go ucpainted ; and this man was a 
lord and the governor -general of the province, I knew this 
by the workings of Murden's back, for it went np and down 
Jike that of a cat when in the presence of a strange dog, and 
be hopped and skipped about like a ballet dancer. 

" 0, my lord," cried the wife, " I am ao glad that yon 
have come ! We have here one of the most devoted sap- 
porters of your government. He has a most appreciating 
regard for you and the measures which yoii have introdaced." 

" Egad ! I'm glad of that, for I meet but few men who 
are of the same opinion," cried his lordship, with a jolly 
laugh that made his fat stomach shake like a jelly. 

" The fact of it is," continued his lordgMp, wiping his 
eya-glasses, and then taking a cool survey ofour party, " the 
opposition persist in calling me a blockhead, and a man that 
does not know the interests of the country. Now I can eat 
a good dinner, and listen to long, boring addresses ; and if 
those things are not of use to the colony, then I draw my 

" By the way, my dear," said his lordship, after he hai? 
laughed enough to satisfy a reasonable man, " I hope that ] 
J(i not interrupt you in your audience. I don't know the 
biisluoss which calls the gentlemen here, and I do nol 
recognize but one of them. This is Mr. Murden, I think." 
Mr. Murden ducked his head and skipped around like a 
monkey on hot pavements. 

" Yes, your lordship," ho said, and smiled in the most 
affable manner. 

"At one time police commissioner?" and his lordship 
once more raised his glass and looked at us. 
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" Yes, your lordsHp," 

" And you waat to go back to the force ? " 

" Yei, your lordship." 

*' And you expect that her ladyship will use her influenca 
in your hohalf ? " 

" Perhaps she may he induced to," was the eTasiye reply ; 
for Murden began to lose his character of worshipper of 
rank, and assume that which was more natural to him, — an 
independent detective, afraid of neither man nor devil. 

" What do you mean by perhaps ? " asked his lordship, 
abruptly. 

" I mean that if I should serve her ladyship most faith- 
folly, that I have nothing to ask her for, although if I was 
restored to the police, I should feel grateful to the one who 
accomplished so desirable a result." 

" 0, but I can do nothing for you," cried her ladyship. 
*' I supposed that you desired an audience for some other 
purpose." 

" The fact of it is," sMd his lordship, with a good-natui-ed, 
lazy yawn, " the office which you held is kept open to reward 
the man who is smart enough to recover her ladyship's 
diamonds. You know of the loss, I suppose ? " 

" O, if I could only find them ! " and her ladysliip wrung 
her hands and looked her distress. 

" Well, you never will," was the consoling reply of the 
husband. " Your diamonds arc out of the country long 
before this. Egad ! I have a notion to ask Parliament to 
give me a donation to compensate mo for the loss. Thun- 
der 1 it makes me feel like a poor man every time I think of 
the matter," 

Then Murden looked sublime aa he straightened up, smiled, 
put his hand in his breast, pulled out the casket, and exposed 
it to the eyes of the lady. She saw it, and flushed scarlet, 
so great was her surprise and fear, and then rushed towards 
my friend in a most un aristocratic manner, esclaiming, " 0, 
Mr. Murden, don't deceive me, but tell me, have you found 
my jewels ? " 

" Egad ! but it's the case ai all events," cried his Icrdship, 
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With a polite bow Mnrdea placed the casliet in her hand. 

" Your ladyship will find the jewels all safe. I have coin- 
pared them with the list as advertised, and there are none 
missing. I give you joy at recovering them." 

He turned and left the room, Hea following him. Mutden 
had winked to me to remain, and I did ao, the governor and 
his wife heing too much ahaorbed in examining the lost treas- 
ure to pay the least attention to us. 1 heard their ex- 
clamations of pleasure, aurpriae, and admiration; and after 
they had got over the first burst of astonishment the aris- 
tocratic couplo turned towards me. 

" Why, Mr. Murden has left the room," cried her lady- 
ship. " I am sorry that he has gone. I want to thank him 
for what he has done." 

" Egad ! I should think a man would want more than 
thanks for returning a box of jewels like that. There's a 
thousand pounds reward offered, and it must come out of 
your pocket-money ; I can't afford to pay it." 

" I hope that you will not offend Mr. Murden," I said, 
" by offering to reward him for what he haa done. To foe 
sme, he encountered great peril in his endeavors to recover 
the jewels ; but I assure yoa that no mercenary motives ac- 
tuated him to undertake the task. It was simply a desire to 
show the police force what one man, of a comprehensive 
mind, could accomplish after others had failed." 

" Egad ! it ain't every mau who would refuse a thousand 
pounds. I should have hard work to do it myself." 

" I have no doubt that you can inform us respecting the 
manner in which my jewels were recovered," her ladyship 
said, with a sweet smile, her white fingers still at work 
fingering the diamonds and emeralds. 

I related in a brief manner some of the particulars of the 
case, showing up Murden in the most prominent manuer. 

" You give yourself and countrjTuan no praise in recover- 
ing the jewels," she said. " Are all Americans as modest ? " 

" I speak sincerely when I say that unless Mr. Murden 
had joined in the search, your jewels would never have been 
recovered," I replied, evading the question. 
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'* And your reward," said lier ladysHp, with a sweot smile, 
* for the part jou have performed is — " 

" Your ladyship's gratitude." 

" You have that, most assuredly." 

" Egad ! I should think so ; it's a cheap way of settling a 
dfibt," cried his lordship, with a jolly laugh, and a shako of 
his fat stomach that looked dangerous for his huttons. 

" I am sure that you have some favor to ask of me ? " tha 
lady said, with an encouraging smile. " If not for yourself, 
oau't you think of some friend who needs the government 
house patronage ? " 

" If he don't belong to the opposition I might do some- 
thing for him," muttered the governor. 

" I have a friend, as yoar ladyship surmises," I replied, 
" and that friend is quite dear to me. We have together 
encountered many dangers, and would seek more under cer- 
tain circumstances." 

" You speak of Mr. Murden," she said, with a smile. 

" I do." 

" But you know, egad ! " remarked his lordship, " that he 
is accused of taking money from prisoners-. That's a seri- 
ous offence." 

" But never proved," I replied. 

" But one of the men supported the assertion," continued 
his lordship, " Egad ! the evidence was said to be com- 
plete." 

" The officer had been reprimanded for cowardice in the 
presence of an enemy. For that ho vowed revenge. He 
accomplished his designs, and remains in the department, 
while an able man was compelled to leave it." 

" You see, my lord, that the gentleman has an answer for ■ 
every objection that you can urge." 

" Just like the d — d opposition," muttered the governor. 

" I need not remind you that a few minutes since you de- 
olaored that the office would be bestowed upon the man who 
was so fortunate as to find her ladyship's diamonds." At 
this thii lady laughed. 
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"Tou taow yow made such a stateuiont, my lord, and I 
tliink that you shonM adhere to your word." 

" But I shall have trouble, and you know I don't tike 
trouble." 

At these words I bowed and turned towards the door. 
Both the gOYemor and his wife looked surprised. 

" You are not intending to leave us ? " his lordship asked. 

" I do intend to, for it is too much trouble for me to re- 
main, I think thatafter a person has performed so impor- 
tant a service as Mr. Murden, that he should be entitled to a 
little consideration. But, as you do uot seem to think so, I 
will take my leave." 

" But look here. Egad ! a man hasn't a chance to speak 
to yoiii you fly off so. Just like the opposition." 
' Her ladyship gave me a glance of approval, as though I 
had taken the right course. 

" Egad ! well, I'U think of the whole matter, and let you 
know in a day or two." 

" It will then be too late. I shall not be in the city, por- 
aaps." 

" Give me a day to consult with my cabinet." 

I shook my head and moTod towards tie door. The gov- 
ernor looked distressed. 

" What will satisfy you ? " he asked. 

" Let me leave the house with the appointment in ray 
pocket." 

"Egad! that's sudden. What shall I do?" and he 
iooked towards his wife. 

" The gentleman's demands are reasonable. I should 
comply with them," the lady said. 

Only for a moment did he hesitate ; and then he cried, 
"Wait hire one moment. My dear, you wiO entertain 
him." 
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CHAPTER XI. 

THE RED LION. MISS JENI 



As soon as his lordstip Iiad left the apartment, a radiant 
BmUe waa displayed on the face of his wife, as though she 
was much pleased at what had ooeurred. 

" I am glad you assumed the position that you did," she 
said, " for 1 am deeply indebted to you and Mr. Murden." 

I bowed, for it is not often tliat the blood of the How- 
ards makes a confidant of a plebeian, and her conversing in 
such an unrestrained manner showed that she could confide 

" On Thursday evening," continued the lady, " the regu- 
lar governmeiJl-house levee takes plaee, and I should be 
pleased to see you here. You will meet some pleasant peo- 
ple, and some who may be of assistance to you during your 
residence in the cotintry. If your wife is 'nith you — " 

I interrupted her by a smile. 

" 0, I see. You have not yet committed yourself by 
taking a wife." 

But before her ladyship could ask more cjuestions, the 
governor came in. 

"Egad!" cried his lordship, witb a rneful smile, "I 
haven't been so driven since the confounded opposition 
made me change my cabinet, Here is Mr. Murden's ap- 
pointment ; and tell him that I expect a good account of bis 
doings. Don't forget to come to the levee. My wife will 
send you a card. Murden had better come also. It will 
look weU." 

" I have an American friend with me," I suggested. 

" We will send him a card, never fear ; and now good by.'' 

I saw the carriage which brought us to the place wait- 
ing near the gate, with Murden's head and Hez's head out 
of the windows, wateliing my coming. 
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" Have you sucoeedecl ? " asked Blurden, 

I held the paper aloft, and shook it as an answer. 

" G-ood God! I helieve you have accomplished your 
object," Murden cried. 

" I have," was my answer ; " and here is the coniiaission, 
Eigned and scaled," 

My friend seized it, opened it, and read its contents. 
Then I saw a tear steal to his eye, and ho extended his 
hand, and pressed mine with the grasp of a giant. 

" I am indebted to you for all this," he said, " and if I 
live I will repay the obligation," 

" Your own merit has contributed' to the result," I re- 
marked, in a quiet tone, " Without that, all pleadings 
would have been in vain." 

" Wei!, I am thankful that I am restored. It is an 
tmexpected result." 

While he was laying out his plans for the future, we 
arrived home ; and the instant we entered the house, Tom, 
the convict servant, was summoned. The fellow had been 
transported for attempting to burn up his grandmother, who 
had made a will in his favor, aad then persistently refused 
to die. Tom entered the room, as though he expected to 
be commended for some of his good deeds. He had 
acquired a passion for burning people. Once he had 
seated the cook on a red-hot stove, because the latter did 
not please him ; and once he had attempted to set fire to 
the chambermaid's clothes. 

" Well, Tom," cried Murden, when he saw his servant 
waiting for commands, " have you burned any one to-day ? " 

"No, sir." 

" Do you feel an inclination that way ? " 

" I did this morning, sir," answered the candidate, with 
great frankness. 

" Ah ! how was that ? " 

" The cook, sir, burned the curry, and I wanted to burn 
him." 

" Restrain your passion, my friend," cried the commia- 
Bioncr, with the utmost coolness. " It won't do to jadulga 
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yonr appetite too often. I can afford ono victim a. year; 
but more flian tliat malies tlie luxury too espenslvo. But 1 
have news for jou. I Lave licen restored to my old position, 
I am once more eominissioner, and wisli to celebrate tlia 
return to office. Ti'urniah me, at sis o'clock, with, such a 
dinner as I shall feci proud of; and if jou fail, Fll see what 
/can do'in the burning line." 

Tom left the room to prepare the dinner; and tlicn Mur- 
den announced his intention of visiting a few friends, and 
inviting thom to the feast. 

" In the mean time, my hoy," said my friend, "yon can 
amuse yourself the hest way that you can. I shall he home 
in the course of two hours." 

He left the house, and Hez retired to take a nap. I Lad 
nothing to do ; bo it is not to bo wondered at that I com- 
menced thinking of Jenny, the bar-maid. At last I formed 
a resolution. I would go to her. I would took at her 
sweet face once more, and then forgot it. I again as- 
sumed tho garb of a sailor, put a revolver in my pocket, 
a.nd left the house. I had no trouble ia fiuding the street ; 
yet when I entered it and neared the saloon, my heart began, 
to fail me, and I was almost inclined to turn back, and let 
Jenny and her sweet face go ; but beauty conquered, and at 
last I entered the porter-house and took a seat. Then, for 
the first time, I glanned towards the bar, and saw the girl I 
so much desired to see, with her large blue eyes scanning 
my face, as though she was trying to recollect where she 
had seen it. I felt the blood rush to my face, and for a 
moment I lowered my eyes ; when I raised them, she was 
no longer regarding me, and appeared to be entirely un- 
aware of my presence. I would have given much to have 
read her thoughts, and known that she had some slight 
regard for me. But I would not acknowledge that I was in 

As the girl did not appear to pay the least attention to 
me, her eyes being fastened on a book, I knocked on the 
table, and when she looked towards me I said, " A pint of 
beer and a cigar, if you please.'" 
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As she placed the articles on the table, she said, " You 
are here again. Did I not warn you last night ? " 

" Tou certainly did ; but I would risk much to oatch a 
sight of BO fresh and fair an English face as you possess." 

A proud cur! of her lip was the response to the compli- 
ment; but her words were coarse as she replied, " None of 
your chaff, for I don't want it. Tou did me a serviee last 
Bight, and I attempted to repay it. I tell yon to leave the 
city, for it is no place for you. If you do not, you will see 
tronble. Even now a policeman is spotting you from the 
other side of the street. Will you go ?" 

" No, I will stay." 

*' What fools you men are ! " was her nest complimentary 
remark. " You never will take advice, you never wUI see 
folly in the course which you pursue, and like a oraay bull 
you plunge headlong upon destruction, and then blame ns 
women as the cause of it. I have no patience with you." 

" And yet patience is a virtue, and I am told that you 
possess both patience and virtue." 

" What's that to you ? " she asked, with a flash of her blue 
eye that looked threatening. 

I did not answer. I sipped my beer in silence, and ad- 
mired the play of her handsome, regular features, 

" You come here," Jenny continued, in an indignant tone, 
" after I have warned you to avoid this place. You take no 
notice of my advice, as though there were not half a dozen 
men within the .sound of my voice who would sell you to the 
traps for a few shiliin's. Take your plunder and bad com- 
pany, and leave the city, or it will be the worse for you." 

" As soon as I can obtain a ship," I commenced ; but .she 
interrupted me with an indignant gesture. 

"Don't talk such blasted nonsense to me," she said. 
" You a sailor ! Look at your hands ; they are as white aa 

" Let me sec," I said, as though desirous of confirmation, 
and I laid one hand upon her own ; but she threw it off 
in a scornful manner, and looked aa though T meant to 
insult htir. 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



94 THE BUS liE ANGERS. 

" Hands off ! " she cried. " This piece of goods is iiot 
ia the market. I tave struck many a man for a less insult." 

" And why don't you strike me for what I have done ? " 

" B'ecause your impudence protects you. What were you 
sent here for ? " 

" To make lovo to you, I suppose." 

She frowned and pouted her red lips. 

" Keep your love to yourself ; I want none of it. Answer 
me at once. What were you transported for ? " 

I laughed and drank my beer. 

" Are you a ticket- of-Ieave man ? Havo you served your 
time ? or are you an escaped convict ? " 

" An admirable classification," I cried. " Can't you add 
one more, and think me a honest man ? " 

" No," was the prompt answer. 

" Why not ,* " 

" Because honest men, who wear diamonds on their fin- 
gers and trim their nails with care, don't visit tie Red Lion." 

" Not if they are in love ? " 

" Men like you don't love girls like me for any honest 
purpose." 

I lighted a fresh cigar, and surrounded my face with a 
cloud of smoke. I did it to prevent the young woman from 
scanning my features as closely as she had done. I was 
successful in my object, for eke dropped ker eyes and asked, 
" Can't you tcH me wbat lay you are on, and what you in- 
tend to do in Melhoumo ? " 

" Most of my time will be spent in visiting the Red Lion 
and looking at you." 

" Are you in earnest ? " 

" Yes." 

" Then you are a fool, and will find every bone in your 
body broken after your money is gone. Do you under- 
stand ? " 

" No." 

I was determined not to, for I read in her clear blue eyes 
an interest in my fate which the proud girl would fain hava 
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*' You malte no attempt to understand me," she cried, in 
a passionate manner. " You are dull, or pretend to bo. I 
have told you that I would do you a service in return for the 
one which yon did me last night. Tou are young and brave. 
Such being the case, why don't you seek some bonorablo 
employment, and lead an honest life ? " 

I appeared to think most seriously of her words. 

"Howmnoli money have you?" she asked, in a hlnnt 
■ manner, 

" Ten pounds or so," I answered. 

" Then save it ; for it will aot last a week if my father 
sees it." 

" Let me understand you," I said, in a determined tone. 
" Your amiable and gentle -hearted parent is in the habit 
of encouraging the visits of young men ; he allows them to 
become infatuated with your beauty, but they can only gaze 
at the shadow, and not hope for the substance. When they 
hint at that, if thoir money is nearly gone, they are kicked 
into the street, or their bones are broken by a blow of the 
Pet's huge fist. Am I right ? " 

She nodded her head in a slight manner, and said, "You 
are no fool." 

" Thank you. The Pet shall find that I am not. Now, I 
have taken care of myself for maay years. Don't think that 
your father can deceive me, or that I am blind to your beauty 
or your defects. I know them, and, knowing them, I enter 
the field as an admirer." 

" With what kind of intentions ? " 

" 0, honorable," I answered, with a smilo. 

" You lie ! " she cried, in a passionate tone ; and she left 
me for her place behind the bar ; and just at that moment 
the Pet entered the saloon from the door at the back part of 
the room. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

LIOK. DBSrEEA'CE STEUCCLE. 



I RATHEs think that even my impudence was dashed l^ 
the Pet's appearance ; for I buried my face in the pot of 
ale, and hoped that he woidd pass on to the street ; hut he 
did not, for he saw thiit a customer was present, and that 
encouraged him to look and see who it was ; and the ia- 
etant his gray eyes fell on me, he uttered a grunt, and 
exclaimed, — 

" Wen, Fm d— d if you ain't here." 

" This is as good a place as another," I replied, assuming 
all the coolness that I could command. " Give me another 
pot of aJe, and let it be better than the last." 

The Pet looked at me in the same manner that he would 
have looked at an opponent in the prize-ring. I returned 
the look as well as I was able. 

■ " Look a-here, you young cove," the Pet cried, in a sullen 
tone ; " what in the devil do yon mean by eomin' round here 
arter the way you treated me last night ? " 

" This is a public saloon, and I have a right to sit hero as 
long as I pay my bills," I answered, in a slow, deliberate 

The Pet pricked up his ears at the word " pay." 

" Of course, lad, yon has the right to eat, drink, and be 
merry here as long as you has the spondulics ; but, for all 
that, you served me a mean trick last night. It's your skull 
I should crush for -it." 

" Bah ! Talk such nonsense to tlie marines. My head ia 
safe enough. I have a pair of arms that can look after it." 

Now I was uttering words which were intended for effect. 
This I knew ; but the giant was not so well informed. He 
thought that I must possess an immense amount of science to 
talk BO strongly ; and thinking as he did, he cooled down, 
,md assumed a friendly tone. 
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" Give tlie lad a pot of the best, Jenny, my lass ; and if 
fee wants to stand a treat. Til drink with him." 

I saw Jenny's eyes raised for a moment, as though 
she would wai'n me against such a course ; but the devil 
prompted me to be obstinate just at that moment ; so I 
answered, — 

" Come on, old fellow. You shall drink with me until wo 
are full, and uaahle to come to time. A fiill quart of ale for 
the Pet." 

" And bring it in the spare parlor, la's," cried Sykes. " I 
■want to speak with you in private." 

I slapped the Pet on his broad back, and followed him to 
his priyate room. 

We took our seats facing each other, and then Miss Jenny 
brought in the beer, and without a word or a look for me, 
left the room. 

" Come," cried the giant, after he had fastened the door 
which led into the saloon. " let's be jolly and sociable. Pm 
a man what likes mj hours of freedom from all eare, when 
I can mix with my customers, and call myself one of 'em. 
Your good 'ealth, sir. Here's to onr better acquaintance 
and mutual advantage. If you wants advice, come to the 
Pet ; for, although I say it, Sam Sykes is not the man to 
steer wild in behalf of a friend. When you is in trouble, 
come to mo, and I'll treat yer jist like a father. If yer can't 
come, jist send us word, and I'll come to yer, and go bail 
for yer." And then, as though he had said too much, he 
added, " Of course, I mean that I'll get bail for yer, if yer 
has anything to put down as security. You wouldn't as a 
man to do it without ; now, would yer ? " 

I nodded a negative, and the Pet continued : " I know a 
great many secrets, and I'm not the man to betray 'em. Not 
one has I peaehed ; and the traps might tear me into ten 
thousand inch pieces, and I wouldn't blab. That's me. I'm 
a safe adviser for young men, Pve seen so much of the world. 
You la from Sydney ? " 

He asked the question suddenly, as though to surprise mo 
into a confession ; but I was not to be taken that way bj 
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such a tbick-headed elown ; so I answered, " Do I look like 
a Sydney man ? " 

"Then you ia from Ballarat, hy ;" and the giant 

etruck his fist upon the table, and looked a little fierce. 

" You tbittk so ? " I asked, and smiled. 

" Where in h — 1 did you come from, then ? " 

The Pet glared at lae in an angry manner, and didn't seem 
to like me as well as he did a few minutes before the eonver- 
Eation occurred. 

" There ia one subject I can talk about with you," I said, 
at last. 

" Well, let's bear it," growled the Pet, who still thought 
me a burglar in the disguise of a sailor, 

" Your daughter." 

The Pet glanced at me ia a hasty manner, as though 
doubtful whether to be angry or pleased ; but, after a mo- 
ment's thought, ho concluded that it would be much better 
to look satisfied. 

" Well, what of the lass ? " he asked. 

" She is Tery beautiful." 

" So many men have said before you." 

" Was the mother as handsome as Miss Jenny ? " 

To my surprise, the Pet turned towards me in a fierce 
manner, and raised his ponderous fist ia a threatening 
attitude. 

"D — a you, what do you mean?" he oried, in a fierce 
tone. " What right has you to talk about the mother of the 
lass ? " 

" Keep cool, my strong-armed friend," I said, in a quiet 
tone. "No ofience was intended. I but asked out of 
uuriosity." 

" Well, don't you show too much of it round here, 'cos it 
won't pay; now 1 warn you." 

"Very well," I said, rising, "I will visit some other 
saloon, and spend my money where I caa be' treated in a 

The Pet suddenly changed his course, and became quits 
iiumble. 
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" Don't you go, lad," lie said. " You'll find tHa tho best 
house in town, and Fm one of the most good-natured fellerJ 
in Melbourne. Come, take a seat, and we'll have more 
beer." 

I pretondod to be appeased by this argument, and onoe 
more sat down ; and as I did so, the Pet laid his huge hand 
on my shoulder, and said, " Then you likes the looks of my 
little lass, do you ? " 

" She is a clipper," I replied, in nautical language, " and 
the handsomest one that I ever saw." 

" And you has taken a fancy to her, has yon, lad ? " 

" She is very beautiful," I replied, in an evasive tone. 

The Pet looked reflective for a few moments. " You 
know, lad," — and he spoke in a slow, deliberate tone, — 
"that the cove what raises his eyes to the laas must pos- 
sess the dosh to take care of her. Come to me with five 
thousand pounds, and then we'll talk the matter over. 
" Five thousand pounds is a big sum, lad, but ye can make 
it if ye is lucky and smart. There is the gold mines, and 
if ye don't like them, there's other mines what pays. Dia- 
mond mines pays well sometimes ; " and as the old chap 
uttered the words, he stared full into my face, and winked 
with both of his gray eyes, in a manner calculated to lead 
one to suspect that he knew something of importance. 

" Ah 1 " I replied, "do youknowwhere there is a diamond 
mine. It must bo valuable." 

" Get out with you," he cried, and poked his finger in my 
ribs. " You is the lad for the diMnonda. Who knows but 
you and the lass might jine if tho swag was disposed of in 
a quiet way ? Eh, lad, what do you think of that ? " 

" I don't know what you are talking about," I replied. 
" You must speak plainer." 

" Why, d — n your eyes, does you pretend to say that yon 
don't know what has become of the diamonds Doland and 
Thrasher prigged from the government house ? Come, own 
up, 'cos you has nothin' to fear from me." 

I pretended to be aitrpriaed, and tho Pet grew enraged a* 
what he considered my obstinacy. 
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" I knows all about it, and I knows all about yoa," tha 
Pet continued, dasbing his fist upon the tiible. I glanced 
towards the door. 

" Yon don't leaye this room till I is ready to let you go," 
the Pet cried. " ]>o you think FIl stand any of your non- 
sense ? I is goin' to know what you done with them 'ere 
diamonds. I gives you fair waruiu'. Don't you go for to 
get me mad. Now, then, tell me what you and vour aronie^ 
done with the jewels ?" 

" Why do you think I know of the jewels ? " 

" 0, thunder and lightuin' ! dou't bother me with such 
talk. Answer me at once, or Pll crack your bones as though 
they were egg-shells." 

Perhaps I looked a little incredulous, for the mau onc9 
more rapped the table, and uttered a volley of oaths. 

" No Sydney thief can deceive mc." he cried. " I'm up 
to your tricks, and knows all about 'em. Tell me what you 
did with the diamonds," 

" Do you think it is any of your business where they are ? " 
I asked, in a quiet tone of impudence, which I repented a 
moment afterwards. 

With an oath and a roar the Pet threw himself upon me. 
So sudden and quick was the movement, that I did not have 
time to avoid the onset. I went down before it like a straw 
before the blast of a hurricane. Of course I struggled, for 
it was but natural that I should, but I could do nothing ef- 
fectual. The Pet held me down with a grasp that could not 
be broken ; and even while he did so, the wretch growled out 
words of denuaciatioa and reproach. 

" You chaff me, will you ? " and here the rascal gave mo a 
shake that made my teeth chatter. "You don't know me 
yet, I guess. D — n your impudence, what do you mean ? " 

" You scoundrel," I managed to gasp, " let me up, or the 
worse for you." 

But instead of complying with my demands, the Pet gave 
me another shake, and hissed out, " Tell me of the diamonds 
tir I'll strangle you. Where are they, and who has them ? " 

T don't kuow whether the giaut suKpected my intention of 
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letting a hole through his body or not, hut thia I do know ; 
he held my arms bo tight that I could not accomplish my ob- 
ject ; so there was ouly one coarse to pursue, and that was to 
remain quiet, and submit to the pressure, or else utter a few 
Btartlicg yells, and see if I could not attract atteatioQ and » 
rescue. 

"While I was thinking of these things the Pet reltased my 
throat for the purpose of asking a question. It was the ono 
that he was most interested in. 

" Where's them diamonds ? " ho demanded. 

Instead of replying, I uttered a shrill yel! for helpj and I 
had just time to do so, when the Pet's hands were at work 
in a fierce manner about my throat. 

" You would, would you, d — n you ! " cried the Pet ; and 
he raised my head and dashed it to the floor, causing me to 
see more stars than agreeable at that time of the day ; but 
such treatment only made me more determined, and with a 
sudden wrench I freed one of my hands, and struck the huge 
bully full in the face ; and so well directed was the blow that 
a few drops of blood tricked down his cheek fi'om the di- 
rection of the right eye. 

For a moment the Pot was surprised at the suddennesa 
of the attack. Still he held me with a giant's strength, and 
hissed out, " You can use yer mawlers, can yer, little ban- 
tam ? Well, so can I ; and let's see how you likes 'em." 

He drew back his huge fist, like a twelve-pound shot, and 
aimed a blow at my face ; but I dodged just in time, and 
the bunch of bones landed on the hard-wood floor with a 
crash that threatened damage to the boards or the man's 
hand, whichever were the strongest. 

" 0," roared the brute ; and up went his fist to his 
mouth, and he licked the blood from the barked skin, like 
the beast that he was, 

" 0, cuss yer ! that's yer game, is it ? Yer think that 
yer has done somethin' smart, don't yer ? " 

" Now or never," I thought ; and with a mighty effort 1 
attempted to turn the man, and at the same time I uttered 
a second shrill yell for help. 
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" Blast jer for a soreeotiog oove ! " cried the Pot, in a 
fierce tone ; and once more hia hand clntched my windpipe. 

But there was a, gentle rap at the door, and the Pet 
relaxed his hold a little to listen. 

" 0, dad," cried Jenny, " do stop your fighting, and let 
the poor young man out. If yon doa't Pll give an alarm." 

" Away with yon, girl," returned the father, fiercely. 
" Leave me to settle the matter." 

" I won't," returned the independent girl. " Let him alone, 
cr the traps will he here and jerk you off. Be warned in time." 

" If I come out there to yer," said the Pet in a threat- 
ening tone, " ye'l! remember me for a while." 

" The diamonds, lad. Tell me of the diamonds, and I'll 
lot yon up," he hissed. 

I did not reply, hut made a desperate struggle, and was 
unsuccessful. I felt that my tongue was protrudiag from my 
mouth, that my eyes were starting from their sockets, that 
my breath was nearly gone, and that in a few seconds I 
should be unconscious ; but just as I was losing all sense and 
feeling I heard a terrible crash, the door iew open, and in 
rushed half a dozen men. I hoard a savage blow struck, 
and was instantly relieved of the pressure of the giant's 
body ; and then I lost all consciousness. 



CHAPTER Xin. 

THE EBSCUE. — THE ACCUSATION OF M 



I KNEW thati was relieved of the weight of the giant in a 
sudden manner ; but that was all that I did know until I 
regained my senses, and the instant tliat I opened my eyea 
I heard a familiar voice exclaim, — 

" He's all right now, gol darn it. I was afeard that the 
big cuss had killed him. If he had, I'd taken the law in my 
hands, and cut the brute into inch pieces." 
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"Is that yon, Hez?" I asked, for I found tliat I was 
Ijing in some one's arms. 

" Wal, I shouldn't wonder if it was. How do you feel 
now ? Are you all right ? Does your wind work well ? 
Here, take a drop of thi» 'ere. It will do yon a powerful 
Bight of good." And he hold a glass containing some braady 
to my lips. 

" We warn't none too soon for you," said Hez, when he 
saw that I was capable of standing and moving without 
assistance. " That big cuss was jiat squeezing the life out 
of you. What did yon oome here for, at any rate ? " 

I did not answer, and thore was no occasion for me to ; 
for at this moment Mnrden entered the room in all the pride 
of blue coat and brass buttons and insignia of rank. His 
first look was towards the humbled Pet, and the instant 
the giant man noticed his glance, he said, — 

" Tm glad to see yon, Mr. Commissioner. Pve news for 
you, sir — important news. You'D thank me when you hear it." 

I was about to speak, but Murden made me a rapid sign 
to remain qniet and listen, 

" Speak your mind. What have yon got to say?" 

"You remember, Mr. Commissioner, that some diamonds 
were nabbed at the government house, a few weeks ago f " 

" Yes ; what of them ? " 

" I know who has 'em." 

" You do ? " 

" Yes, sir. I was trying to nab the man when you comes 
in. I will appear agin him if you will let me up." 

" Do you mean to say that this man " — and he pointed to 
me — " is the one who stole the diamonds ?" 

" Yes, sir. I've been on his track for a week. He's a 
Syctncy thief. I know him well. He's told me all his plans. 
There's more of 'em here." 

" So you thought that you would make a capture for the 
benefit of the police," 

" Yes, sir. I allers played in their hands, and I allers will." 

Murden made a sign, and some offieers raised the Pet and 
led Mm off to jail, to the intense consternation of the Mud- 
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Laners, who didn't understand it, and wonilered wlio bad 
got hold of tho police bellows. 

I passed mto the saloon, and saw Jenny behind the bar, 
atteraptmg to preserve her cooItioss and calmness; bjit the 
effort was not successful, and when she saw me her tears 
would flow m ipite of her efforts to prevent them. 

" You would not take notice of my warning," she said, in 
a bitter tone, " and now you see the result. You nearly 
lost your life ; you are in the hands of the police, and my 
father is a prisoner for aa assault on you. What more 
would you have ? " 

"And yet I made all this venture for your sate," I 
remarked. 

" I>on't talk such nonsense. I'm not to be gassed in that 
way. Go to your prison and leave me. Let me never see 
you again." 

WhUe we were speaking Murden came towards us. " Ar- 
rest that woman as an acoomplice," he said, and pointed to 
Jenny. 

The young girl dried her tears in an instant, and held out 
her hands. 

" Put the irons on me if you wiU," she said ; " I am not 
afeard of a prison ; I am innocent, and can suffer." 

" And suffer you shall. You knew of the attempt on this 
mati's life ; " and Murden pointed to me. 

" I did, and tried to prevent it." 

" It's false ! " roared Murden, who eared no more for the 
girl's beauty than he did for her feelings. 

"It's true," I said, ia a calm tone. "The young lady 
did warn me of the danger that I incurred in remaining 
here ; but I was heedless of her advice, and the conseijuenae's 
be upon my own head." 

" Well, she must be made an example of, at any rate," 
replied Murden. who wanted to signalize his reappointment 
to power, and was loath to yield an inch. 

The men looked to the commissioner for instructions ; and 
that gentleman bit his lips, and was about to utter a harsh 
eommand, when I signalized for a momeujs conversation. 
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" What is it?" he asked, impatiently. "Tt'e sometliing 
about that woman, I know. Now, let me dispose of her. 
I want to get her out of the way. You're in love with her ; 
don't deny it. I discovered it last night. She'll ruin you, 
unless the whole thing is nipped in the bud. Bo guided by 
me, will you ? " 

" No, I won't, not in this respect," I replied, very bluntly, 
" Fin not in love with the girl." (Here Murdon smiled in 
Bn incredulous manner.) " Of course, if you insist upon 
dragging the girl to the station house, I cannot interfere ; 
but, remember, it ia against my wish, and you know that — " 

" 0, d — n ! doa't talk in that style," cried Murden, in an 
impatient tone. " You know that what I am doing, and 
what I have done, is for the best. She is a dangerous girl. 
She has wrecked many a man through that face of hers." 

" You think that my judgment is good on some points, 
don't you?" I asked. 

" Yes ; better than mine." 

" Then believe me when I state that the girl is not as bad 
a^ you think." 

" And you want her released ? " 

" Yes, most assuredly."- 

Murden turned towards his men, and held up his hand. 

" Release that girl ; she is no longer a prisoner." 

The officers fell back, and left Jenny behind the bar. She 
raised her eyes for a moment to my face, and gave me one 
look ; but it was such a contemptuous glance, that I did not 
desire a repetition of it. I did not understand it. What 
could she mean ? Was she not grateful for what I hiid 
done? There was a mistake somewhere, I moved towards 
Jenny for the purpose of exchanging a word with her. She 
knew that I was standing by her side, and yet she would not 
turn her well-shaped, haughty head, so that the light of her 
dark-blue eyes should fall upon me. 

" I thank you," I said, in a low tone, " for the interest 
that you have taken in ma. How shall I reward you for 
what you have done ?" 

" By never speaking with me agaiu," she said, in a crustj 
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tone. " I tnow yon now, and hate myself for yarning ■with 
you." 

" Yarning," I asked ; " wbat is ttat ? " 

" Talking with joa ; " and the young lady made a gesture 
of impatience, 

" ! " 

" ! indeed ; " and the girl turned upon me like a tiger. 
*' It is well enough for you to ' 0,' and look grave and 
pretty; but I tell you that I despise you, hate you, loathe 
the sight of your face. Now do you understand me?" 

" I do not," I answered, quite oalm and unconcerned ; but 
admiring the girl more and more as she gave me evidence 
of her fierce, proud disposition, 

" When you wish to play a part you are not so stupid ; " 
and the girl looked at me with such a cold espression of 
contempt, that if I had not admired her very much I should 
have wilted under it. 

" I cannot compreheEd your meaning. Tell mc in plain 
words what I have been guilty of." 

For a moment she looked me full in the face without 
speaking. Then she said, in a cold, contemptuous tone, 
" A spy of the police department need not espoct a civil 
answer from me. Look at me." 

There was no need for such advice. I had been looking 
at her quite intently. She continued : " You see me here 
behind a bar serving out liquors to all sorts of customers, in 
one of the most detested quarters of Melbourne. It is a 
miserable employment for a young girl ; but, low as my posi- 
tion is, and much as I despise it, I would not exchange it for 



, afld that smUe exasperated 
her, 

" Laugh at me if you will ; but a spy is something not to 
be laughed at — he is to bo despised, spit upon, detested ! " 

" If I pledge you my word that I am not a spy, will you 
Dclieve me ? " 

" No." 

" If Mr. Murden pledges his word will you believe him ? " 
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"No." 

I would taro made another attempt to reAson with hor if 
Ehe had been like other women ; but, as she was like steel in 
firmness, I tamed away, and joined Murdea. 

" You make no heading with that woman," he said. 

"No." 

"I knew you wOTild not. Other men have tried, and 
faUed. But we must go to the station, and prefer chargea 
against the Pet. It shall go hard with him for his murder- 
ous assault." 

Jenny, as we were leaving the house, called to the eom- 
missioTier, and Murden stopped to hear what she had 
to say. It took but a moment. 

" Now," said Murden, as wo entered the street, " tell me 
what mad freak sent you to the E,ed Lion at this hoar of the 
day ? " 

" Curiosity," I answered. 

" Which nearly cost you your life," was the dry rejoinder. 

" But how did it happen that you arrived at eueh an op- 
portune raoraent ? " 

" It was owing to the sagacity of your good genius, Hez. 
Ho saw you put on your disguise, and thought that you in- 
tended to look at Jenny's face once more ; so, instead of 
taking the nap that he contemplated, he followed you to the 
Red Lion, saw you enter and call for beer, and then he loft, 
for ho felt that you was soft on the girl. While he waa 
wandering around ho met me, and told me what had hap- 
pened." 

"But one question more. Did Jenny give you any in- 
formation regarding my condition ? " 

"Yes; she said, ' A young man is in the room; hehM 
quarrelled with my father, and I wish you would separata 

" Was she quite cool about it ? " 

" Like a cake of ice in July." 

" Manifested no concern ? " 

" Not the slightest." 

I sighed, and did not ask another question. 
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" Humph," growled Murden, " that woman's eyes have 
burned -a hole in your heart, and that is miisfortane number 
one, since you landed." 

" And what do you call misfortune number two ? " 

" To marry her," was the bluat rejoinder ; and without 
another word we entered the Etation house whore the Pet 
was confined. 

We found Mauriee ia charge. He received us with 
marked pleasure, for he had already'heard of Murden's re- 
appoiatment, and was glad of it. We entered our complaint 
against tlie Pet, and then paid him a visit, for he was con- 
fined in a cell, and very repentant he appeared as we looked 
at him through the grates of his don. 

" I hopes, gents, that you didn't think I was in eameat 
when I put my fingers to that young feller's throat. It was 
only a little fun. I wanted to know a certain somethin', and 
took that 'ere means of gettin' it. I'll make it all right with 
the young feller, and won't mind a pound or two if he'll settle." 

" You're a precious rogue, Sykes," said Murden. "I've 
known that fact for a long time, and longed for a chance to 
lay hands on you. Escape is not so easy at the present." 

The Pet uttered a howl of protestations respeoting hia in- 
nocence, but no notice was taken of thom. We roturufd 
home, and, when we arrived there, found an official-look- 
ing document from the Home Department, in which was 
stated the fact that a gang of bushrangers was on the road 
from Melbourne to Bendego, aad Commissioner Murden was 
ordered to take such force as he thought proper, and cap- 
ture or disperse tlio rascals. 

" This is marked for immediate service," Murden said, 
turning to me, 

"Yes, I suppose so." 

" I shall start at daylight to-morrow morning. Will you 
remain here or go with me ? " 

" I go with you. We shall not be absent more than a 
week. In the mean time we have nothing else to do." 

" Good 1 I will make you and Hez aids, and order horses. 
Eez, wiliyou go?" 



o.led by Google 



THE FIEST HUNT FOR BUSHRANGERS. 1(19 

" Count me in," returaed the genius ; and off went Mnr- 
den to defcaO a certain number of men and horses and give 
orders for the expedition, and when he returned his guests 
began to arrive. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



No allusion was made during the dinner to the proposed 
fispedition. The meal passed off in good shape. The 
wines were excellent, the food cooked to perfection, ttrough 
the instrumentality of Tom, who had threatened to roast the 
head of the kitchen unless care was bestowed on the meat, 
and speeches and toasts as complimentary to the host as 
could be expected ; and at two o'clock the company left the 
house, and those who remained in peace and quietnesB re- 
tired to bed for the purpose of obtaining a little sleep. 

At daylight we were aroused by Tom. We dressed for a 
long and tiresome journey. Our costume was peculiarly 
fitted for the bush and horseback riding. We wore leggings 
of buckskin, which reached to the knee. They were light, 
yet strong enough to resist the thorns and brambles, and 
were also useful guards against the sudden attack of snakes, 
which must always be guarded against when travelling in the 
bush. We wore loose-fitting blouses of stout cloth, of a 
subdued color. Each blouse contained numerous pockets, 
whioh 1 had found extremely useful during my first visit. 
We had broad felt hats, and around our waista were stout 
leafier belts, and attached to these were revolvers and 
bowie-knives, while we intended to strap to our backs two 
light but powerful ropeating-riHos. 

All ready for our journey, and with our rifles in our hands, 
we entered the dining-room only to find Murden radiant with 
gilt buttons and spurs. 
10 
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" Do you wear jour uniform ? " I aslcod, astonislied at hia 
want of prudeaee. 

" Certainly. Wliy should I not } " 

" I supposed that common sense would toll you that if a 
mark is to be fired at, a lot of gilt buttons enables a man te 
obtain a good aim." 

" Just as you say," returned tie eoipmissioner. " Tom, 
lay out my rough-and-tumble suit. I think that I shall feel 
better in it." 

After breakfast, Mnrden retired for a moment, and came 
back shorn of his finery. 

" Tom goes with us," said Murden, as we rose from the 
table ; and that fire-loving young man grinned at the thought 
of displaying his talent in such a wide field as that which we 
■were about to enter upon. 

We found four perfect bay horses at the door, as good as 
the police force could muster, for they had been selected by 
Murden with special reference to speed and endurance. We 
each selected one, and mounting, galloped through the 
street. 

" Strike for Webber's," cried Murden, when he saw that I 
was about to turn in the direction of the station house. 

Webber's was a sort of stopping house, ten miles from 
the city. 

" T^Tiere are the men ? " I Mked, as we turned a corner 
and dashed towards the country. 

" At Webber's. I didn't intend that it should be known 
all over town that a troop of mounted men had gone in pur- 
suit of bushrangers. If you are unsuccessfiil in yonr search, 
men swear at you ; if you are successful, the fact will soon 
be known, and you gain all the credit that you deserve." 

" So you sent them out last night ? " 

" Yes, they left the city one by one, so as to attract no 
attention. We shall find twelve good men at Webber's." 

By this time we had reached the suburbs of the city, 
where a few half-naked natives were hovering over a smoky 
fire, — for the morning was cool, — endeavoring to warm a lit- 
tle offal or some refuse matter for breakfast, while near them 
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and on each side of th i road were ratter pretty villas occu- 
pied hy the merchants of Melbourne. 

Past all this we galloped, and struok the dusty road which 
led to Webber's. Luckily for us, a heavy dew had fallen 
during the night, and the sun had not yet risen to drink it up ; 
consequently we were enabled to escape the clouds of pulver- 
ized atonea, blinding all who used the roads on a windy day. 

But at last we left all traces of the town behind, and only 
at rare intervals came to a house. We passed through 
bushes which lined the road on each side, behind which a 
gang of resolute bushrangers eouJd have wiped our party 
out of existence, and we should never have known what did 
it — through forests, on the branches of which chattering 
parrots and paroquets with gorgeous plumage mocked us, 
or else grumbled at the want of breakfast and the difficulty 
they would encounter in finding just such food as suited 
them — on to the cross roads, one of which led to Balla- 
rat and the other to Bendego ; and then we saw Webber's 
house, aad in front of it were several heavy, lumbering 
wagons, some of them drawn by mules, and others by 
horses and osen, while in the road, where the dust was 
knee-deep, were half a dozen little Webbers, clothed with 
scant garments, rolling up balls of dust by the aid of an 
OS horn filled with water. The little imps were having a 
jovial time, and were about the color of the dust in which 
they were playing, regardless of the mules, horses, or oxen 
stamping around them in every direction, while close to the 
children rolled several kangaroo dogs, long-legged fellows, 
with lean bodies like a greyhound, and the only speciea 
capable of keeping in sight of that bounding, singular ani- 
mal, the kangaroo, peculiar to Australia, and no other 
country. 

Opposite the house, which was one story and a half high, 
were half a dozen natives, who were nearly naked, basking 
in the sun, which had just begun to impart a little warmth 
to the atmosphere. Tho natives raised their little sharp 
black eyes as we passed them, scanned us for a 
then doaed like well-fed dogs, too lazy to stir. 
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We made our way through the crowd, carefully avoiding 
the tow-headed children, who rewarded us for our forbear- 
ance by hurling haadfuls of dust and mud-balla at our Leads, 
and at last drew up to the front door, where some doaeu 
men, teamsters and miners, were seated, drinking gin and 
water, ale and beer, and smoking clay pipes. 

Just at this moment, a fat, light-haired man, whom I 
recognized as Webber, looking no older than when I. last 
Haw him, came out of the bar-room. He waddled towards 
US, pipe in mouth, and in a calm, Teutonic manner, welcomed 
us to the house. 

" Ts glad to see yer, Misbter Murden, but I don't knows 
what brings yer here at dis time. I's glad to know dat you 
is got back to yer old place, 'cos de bushrangers eats my 
eeheeps like ter tyfil, and I no help myself. I'a much glad 
to see you, and I will have some breakfast for you right off 
immediately." 

" We don't need it, Webber. Besides, we don't relish 
your cookery. Yoa serve too many ashes with your 
mutton." 

"By tam, but dat is true," and Webber scratched his 
head, as he continued, "But de beer is good, Misbter Mur- 
den, and you vil! hab some of dat, or perhaps jou vill take 
coffee. We always has good coffee." 

We were willing to take his word for it, and followed him 
into the best room, on the walls of which were hung scenes 
in lager beer, saloons in Germany, done in cheap style, yet 
faithful enough in their representations to cause many a 
Teutonic heart to sigh for faderlaad, and wish for home and 
lager, with an unlimited supply of cheese and sausage. 

On the floor was a rough-looking fellow, with long, black 
hair, which fell in tangled masses aboiit his shoulders and 
neck. His slouched hat was pulled over his eyes, and his 
great muscular arms were crossed over his breast ; but they 
did not conceal the hilt of a knife, — a long and ugly-iook- 
ing weapon, — and a pistol. 

" Whom have yoii there, Webber ? " asked Murden, and 
the commiasioner pointed to the sleeper 
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" Ah, dat is a veller what is goin' t^i de mines. He stop 
here dis moniin', and he eat and drinks giu liko de tjfil ; and 
arter he eats 'im, he cornea in and sleeps, I s'pose. He paya 
for all he gets, and dat's all I kaow of 'im." 

" I must see his face," returned Murden. " He looka like 
a tough case." 

" Don't you touch 'im," cried Webber ; " he is von savage, 
and eare for no one. Let 'im sleep, and den ven he vakea 
up he clears out, and says nothin' to any von. He pays me, 
I s'pose, for his bed," 

But Murden was not put off by that escuse. He stoo])ed 
down, and attempted to remove the hat from the man's face ; 
but the fellow turned, uttered a deep growl, aad straek at 
the commissioner, at the same time, saying, — 

" Let me sleep, you Dutch hog, or I won't pay you for the 
bed ; " and then the maa pulled his hat over his eyes more 
firmly, and turned over and went to sleep, or seemed to, for 
he snored like a man who needed rest. 

"Don't disturb him," pleaded the Grerman. " He no 
pays me if you does. He calls it a bed, and I make him 
pay all de same as though it vas. Ah ! here comes 
de coffee, and it smells bery nice. I makes good coffee 
here." 

" Now, Webber," said Murden, as we tasted the coffee, 
after seeing that no flies were in it, " tell me some reliable 
Dews of the bushrangers." 

I looked at the commissioner, and pointed to the man on 
the floor; but Murden laughed, and said, — 

" 0, he's too drunk and sleepy to know what's going on. 
No fear of him." 

I was not satisfied, hut still I had no more to say. 

" Veil, Mishter Murden, to toil you de truth, I don't faiow 
much about 'em ; hut sometimes dey takes a scheep or two, 
and den dey leaves me for some von else, and I is glad of it. 
I vish dat dey would pay me for it, 'cos Fs a poor man, and 
can't afford to lose 'cm." 

" Then you don't know of a gang near here ? " 

"Kot shust at dis time. I heard dat dere vas som-; a( 
10* 
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Sanderson's farm, or de udder side of de river ; lut dat vas 

a veek or two ago." 

" And wliat do natives say ? Do tliey bring any word ? " 
" Not lately, I dink. My stockmen no say dat dey see 

'em." 

Just at that moment I happened to look at tho sleeping 

man, and was somewhat astonished to see a pair of wild, 

ferocious eyes glancing at rae from beneath the slouched hat. 



CHAPTER XV. 

A SUSPICIOUS SIHEPEE. THE MEETING IN THE BUSH. 

If I could have had a second glance at the man's face, I 
could have judged whether he was insane, or rational and 
wicked ; but the fellow pulled his hat over lis eyes, and 
appeared to sleep as deeply as when we first entered the 
room. At first I thought of calling Murden's attention to 
the man and his auspicious movements ; but I reeollectod 
that the commissioner would probably laugh at me for my 
trouble ; so I drank my coffee in silence, and listened to the 
conversation between Murden and Webber, ' 

"Yes, Mr. Murden," said Webber, in continuation of 
some remark that he had made, " I should have heard of it, 
never fear, if der had been many bushrangers around here. 
So many people stop at my house dat I gets all de news, 
Dey tells me ebcry ding dat is goiu' on, and if I knew of a 
set of d — d rascals loafing round here, I should tell you 
about it like amoko." 

"But yju must have heard of some bushranger depreda- 
tions near here," persisted Murden. 

" To be sure I does. Some weeks I lose a scheep every 
day by a rascal who had to eat mutton or starve. But dey 
no come near de house — dey fear de traps too much for 
4at" 
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" And you have not heard of Kcelcrand his gang of bush- 
rangera ?" asked Murden. 

" Yes, I heard of dem last week. A minor he say dat 
Keelor away wp near Bondego, and dat he rob ehrey ono dat 
he meet. Dat all dat I hear of him." 

Murden thought for a moment, and Wehher seemed 
anxious for the result of his deliberation. 

"Why not go and hunt 'em?" the German asked. "Dat 
Keeler bad man — all his gang bad men. Dink no more 
of robbin' a Dutchman dan dey would a Englishman. 
Great haul if you take Keeler. But he is smart, and say 
dat de tjfil can't eateh him, and I begin to dink bo." 

" It is singular," at last Murden said, in a tone of solilo- 
quy. " I heard from good authority that Keeler bad been 
seen near this spot, and that be bad a camp on the Lodden. 
The information must have been false." 

" Lotus get into the open air," I said; " these flies will kill 
me with their bites and stings." 

We all moved from the room ; but I left it last, and as I 
crossed the threshold I turned and glanced at the sleeping 
man. Onee more I caught sight of those baneful eyes ; but 
they were closed in an instant, and I left the room. Web- 
ber closed the door and looked it after we had passed oat, 
putting the key into his pocket, and in reply to my look of 
interrogation, said, — 

" I do dat 'coa de man might go off and no pay me. 
We has to look arter all de coppers, or we be ruined, the 
miners cheat so like de tyfil." 

While we were lighting our pipes, the German aaked, in ft 
careless way, — 

" Shall you go back to dn city, Mishter Murden, or vill 
you push on for Bondego? It is early yet, and de beat 
no come on. If your horaes fresh, you make ten miles 
afore ten." 

" I think we ahall push on," the oommissioner answered ; 
" but I am not certain what I shall do. I am half inclined 
to return to the city — and would if it was not so hot." 

I thouglil I saw the faintest twinkle of satisfaction in tlia 
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duU, gray eyes of the G-erraan when this announcement wa* 
made ; but Marden saw nothing. He chatted with the Ger- 
man, asked after his wife, his children, his cattle, and at last 
left the host, and strolled towards the place where the police 
force was encamped. 

" Have you full confidonoo in that Gorman .* " I asked. 

Murden stopped and looked at me, as though surprised at 
the question. 

" Confidence in Wehher ? " he asked. 

" Yea ; have you confidonee in his honesty and integrity ? 
If I remember rightly, there were some few suspicions at- 
tached to his name when I first knew him ; and it was even 
smd that he had an understanding with tieket-of- leave 
men." 

" And you still think that Webber is on the neutral 
order ? " asked Murden, in a musing tone. 

" It looks so to me. He may be a trae man, but he does 
not appear so to me." 

"Nor to me either," replied the commissioner in a low 
tone, as if fearful the bushes would hear hie remark and 
repeat it. " I know the man most thoroughly, I believe ; 
and while I think he would do most anything for money, yet 
I don't imagine he would dare to play us false unless labor- 
ing under the influence of bushrangers." 

" And you will find that he is in that conditloa to-day," I 
said. " The fellow, while talking with us, was evidently 
desirous of keeping peace with a third party ; hence his non- 



" But what third party did he fear while with us ? " 

" Did you notice the fellow who was lying on the floor ? " 

" Tes ; sleeping soundly." 

"Appearing to; for he was no more, asleep than you 
were. He heard every word that was uttered," 

" 0, no I that can't be," replied Murden. " I should have 
noticed him if he had been playing the eavesdropper. I 
have a quick eye, and can see as far as most folks." 

" I have no doubt of it ; but just send one of your men 
to the house to keep an eye on the fellow. Let him slip on 
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ft miner's suit, and play tlio spy for a few hours. Do thia to 
oblige me." 

*' 0, anything for a quiet life ! " answered Murden, with a 
shrug of his shoulders. " It's all nonsense ; but I wiU do 
it to satisiy you that- 1 am right, and that you are wrong." 

By this time we had reached the camp, which was located 
in n grove so thickly studded with baisam trees that the 
Bun's raya could not enter through the branches. The police 
officers were old stagers. Some of them had shared with 
me my former campaigns, and they knew all the woods and 
tbe habits of the bushrangers ; so feeling perfectly si 
when ordered from the city, that a hunt in the bush w 
tempiated, they had packed up their mosquito nets, and now 
had tbem in use ; for some of the men were sleeping, covered 
with the nets, and thus rendered impervious to the attacks 
of the blustering, bloodthirsty mosquitoes, and the inquisi- 
tive gnat with its painful bite. Such of the men as were not 
asleep were under their " protectors," reading or smoking ; 
and among them I was pleased to see my old friend. Lieu- 
tenant Maurice, who did me the honor of throwing off his 
net, and arising and shaking my hand in a hearty manner. 

•' This," he said, " looks like business. Here we are once 
more on the war path, and may luek favor us ; " after which 
remark he dove under his " protector," and appeared to bo 
quite contented with himself and the world. 

" I want you for a moment," said the commissioner, 
spealiing to Haurioe ; and that gentleman at once arose 
without a sigh, and followed us to Murden's headquarters, 
which was a huge net, in the form of a bell-topped tent, 
capable of accommodating four or five persons, and breaking 
the legs of tbe most adventurous mosquitoes that ever 
walked over fine muslin, and butted their heads against its 
meshes. In the centre of the tent was a small table, made 
for being taken all to pieces in a moment's time ; and on 
that table were Beveral bottles, some crackers and cheese, 
and a bos of sardines. All these things were the result of 
Tom's thoughtfulness, or Murden's discipline, it matters 
little which. By a vigorous effort we drove the insects from 
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the front of the tent, and then entered, and found peat 
comfort beneath the heiivy folds of muslin. 

" Come, let us take a drink," said the i 
" Thia is a dry country, and dryness is not condacive to 
health. Here we go ! " We emptied the glasses, and lighted 
our cigars. 

"What ia the programme?" asked Maurice. "Do we 
remain here, or make a dash for Keeler and his gang ? " 

" Ah ! Tell me where Keeler is, and I'll answer the ques- 
tion," MurJen replied. 

" In the first place, before you discuss his whereabouts," 
I aaid, "just send a man to Webber's, and let him watch 
both Webber and the fellow in the front room." 

" You still ciing to your idea," Murden said in a bantering 
tone. " I thought that you had forgotten it." 

" No ; I never forget. I claim your promise." 

" And I will keep it. Maurice, put Sam ia plain clothes, 
and send him up to Webber's. Teli him to spot a tall, dark, 
wild-looking fellow whom he will find sleeping in the front 
room. Find out his business, where he came from, and 
where he is going ; and, at the same time, let him keep an eye 
on that Dutchman. I want to know if he has a double face." 

" Yes, sir ; " and off went Maurice to give Sam his in- 
structions. 

The heat now became oppressive, and as moving at that 
time of the day was out of the question, we just spread 
blankets on the ground, stripped ofi^ some of our clothes; 
and lay down, panting and gasping for breath. 

" Kough weather this, for hunting bushrangers," said 
Murden. " We can only move early in the morning or late 
in the afternoon. The horses would melt under this sun." 

Then ho puffed hard at his cigar, and in a few minutes it 
fell from his mouth, for the man was asleep. Hez followed 
his example. I, too, fell asleep, and dreamed that a young 
lady had quarrelled with me, and then drenched me with 
scalding water; and this was so severe a jolie that I awoke, 
and found that I was bathed in perspiration, and acf.iialij 
steaming. 
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Somehow, without thought or premeditation, I walkeJ iato 
tho woods, and soon found myself in the rear of Wehber'a 
house. The trees were quite thick here, and the brush was 
dense ; so I was about to return to the headquarters, when I 
heard some one tramping towards me, crushing the dry 
branches under foot, and apparently in an impatient mood. 
I dodged under a bush at the foot of a balsa™-tree. It waa 
best to be cautious, for I was some distance from the com- 
mand, and no force vtas out on patrol duty. Not that I 
really thought that a bushranger would venture so near us ; 
but there was no telling what might happen. 

" De tyfll ! we is far enough now," cried a voice, which I 
recogniKcd as Webber's. " No von can hear us here; so 
dere is no. use to go fiirder. Now stop and talk as much as 
you vant to, and bo mighty quick vith it, 'cos I must go back 
to the house. Got for damn, man, you vill ruin me," 

"Stop your noise, you blasted Dutchman, and tell me 
what you think the traps will do, or I'll roast you over a 
slow fire," 

I pulled one of tho bushes aside and looked out. I saw 
that the speaker was the black ruffian who had occupied the 
floor in the front room. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

WEBBBE AHB HIS GTTEST. THE PUltsmT, THE ESCAPE.^ 

THE STOLEN nOKSES, 

" So help me G-ot," cried the German, in answer to the 
demands of the dark-looking man, " I does not know one 
ding YOt the puriice does. You hears me tell 'om to go 
home, or go to Bendego, 'cos no bushrangers here. I say 
all dat for you, and yet by damn you still kill my soheepa and 
lambs, and I lose much money by it." 

"And you'll loso a d — d sight more if you attempt te 
play any of your Dutch games on mo." 
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" So help me Got," commenoed Webber ; but tlie dark- 
looking man stopped him. 

'* Avast with jour blarney," he aaid ; " I don't want, to 
hear it. All that I want to know is, will yon stick to yoiir 
bargain ? " 

" Ah, but vill yon stick to yours ? " demanded the Dnteh- 
man, with a chuckle, &s though he had caught the man in a 

"None of your d — n nonsense," was the quick reply. 
" I'm in no mood for jesting. There's too much at staie 
with a gang of traps within a stone's throw of mo. What 
in the devil's name prompted them to give that missed Mur- 
den a command ? I thought that he was shelved forever." 
" Veil, dat'is more dan I can tell, Mishter Kee — " 
" SUence, you Dutch hog ! How dare you pronounce my 

" Vy, dare is no one here, Mishter — " 

Before Webber could finish the sentence the hands of the 
dark-eyed man were od his throat, and 1 saw the poor fellow 
strangle as though the pressure was more than was agreeable. 

"Didn't I warn you?" the fierce man cried. "Pool! 
sourkrout- eater ! swiller of beer ! didn't I tell you that my 
name was not to be mentioned ? " 

" Yaw, I didn't dink," was the reply ; and then, as Web- 
ber rubbed his throat, he continued, " I vish dat de tyfil had 
you. I shall find de tyfil to pay wid me by and by, and den 
vet shall I do ? " 

"Do as we do — run for it," answered the dark-looking 
man. "But I tell you that matters are pressing at the 
present time. Who is that young fellow with the sharp- 
looking eyes ? " 

" I don't know ; I sees him somewhere afore." 

" Does he belong to the police department ? " 

" How shall I tell ? He no say dat he do." 

" Well, d — n him, he acts as though he did, for the cusa 
kept his eye on me all the time he was in the room. Did 
he speak of me ? " 

" No, I dink not." 
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" Well, ril warrant you that he whispered his thonghts to 
that hloody commissioner. Blast them both ! what in the 
devil's name did thej send a force here for? Just as I 
wanted to recruit my band and make expenses, these poliea 
officers come down on me ; and if they press mo hard, what 
am I to do ? " 

" Cut and run for it," replied the matter-of-faot German. 

" If I do have to, I'll make havoc among your muttons be- 
fore I go," the dark-eyed man said, in a savage tone. " I 
more than half suspect that you brought this cloud of pests 
down on me ; and if I was certain of it, I'd make you suffer." 

" So help me Got, I no do it," was the answer ; and then 
the parties moved towards the woods on the right of the house. 

When I reached the camp, Miirden was just stirring, and 
near him stood the of&oer who had been sent to the farm for 
the purpose of acting as a detective. The officer made his 
report. 

" I have looked after the man you told me to spot," the 
policeman said, " and I find that he is a dissipated minor, 
with money and a taste for liquor. He drinks a good deal, 
and tells of his luck at Bailarat and the South Mountain dig- 
gings. I think that he's an ugly customer when in his cups, 
hut see nothing about him that don't look square." 

Murden turned to me with a triumphant look, 

"You see," he said, "your suspioioue were unfounded." 

" I SCO nothing of the kind. If you can't muster better 
detectives, you should import a few from Yankee land. 
Why, I have been gone from the encampment but a half 
hour, and yet I have learned more than your wholo squad 
have done sinee they reached this spot." 

*' Gammon ! " 

" Is it ? Well, then, let me tell yon that I've seen Keoler, 
hoard him talk, and know that he is near us at the present 
moment." 

"Honest, or joking?" and Murden brightened up ia an 
instant. 

" I never joke on such serious matters with the head of 
the Mfilbourne police department." 
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" Escuse me, Jack ; I know you don't. I timiight that you 
were running a saw on me. Come, like a good-natured fel 
low tliat you are, tell me all that you know." 

" Willingly ; but you must listen to me with patience." 

'* Certainly. G-o on." 

" Well, then, in the first place, your innocent miner who 
slept so sweetly on the floor, was no other than the redouht* 
able Keeler." 

Murd en- sprang to bis feet and shouted, " To horse, me«, 
to horse ! and lose not a moment ! " 

The men within the soimd of his voice sprang to their feet, 
and were about to rush to their animals, when I said, in a 
calm tone, " Countermand that order immediately." 

"What for?" 

" No matter at the present time. I'll give you reasons, if 
you want them, by and by." 

" Saddle, and wait for further orders," the commissioner 
said, and then turned to me for further revelations. 

" How do you know it was Keeler that you saw? Where 
did you seo him, and why didn't you give the alarm ? " 

" Don't ask too many questions at once. Patience for a 
moment ; " and then I informed my friend what I had soon 
and heard. 

" That d — d Dutchman is in with them, after all. I have 
half a mind to arrest him." 

" But now we must turn our attention to Keeler. I'll 
mount my men, and dash down to the house. We can take 
him by surprise." 

" I doubt it, if that is the way you intend to capture him. 
The fellow is in the bush, awaiting information of youi 
movements. Send the men out on foot, so that they can 
close in around the house." 

" By Jove, your plan is the best. Til adopt h ; " and 
thrusting a revolver into his belt, he left the tent, and called 
his men around him, and told them what he expected them 
to do, and how to do it., 

" If you see a dark-looking man," the commissioner con- 
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tinued, "just tell tim to stop. K ke refuses, iflioot him if 
you can." 

The ofBcers vanished like ghosts. Some disappeared he- 
hind bushes, and others dodged behind trees, and in a few 
seconds, only Hez, Murden, and myself, were to be seen. 
Wi> walked slowly towards the house in hopes of meeting 
Keeler there, and arresting him before the police came up ; 
but when we reached the building wo saw Webber sitting ia 
front of his door, smoking his long clay pipe. He got upon 
his feet when he saw us, and then I noticed that he had beoa 
patronizing !iis own bar. 

" Webber," asked the commissioner, " where is the fellow 
whom we saw lying on the front-room floor ? " 

" Gone to the tyfil, I hopes," was the answer. 

" In what directioa did he go ?" asked Murden, 

" Yaw ! what you ax dat for ? " the G-erman cried, his dull 
gray eyes assuming, for a moment, a cunning look. 

" Tell me where that man has gone. I ha 
with him." 

" Den you ain't a lucky man, and de business von't do veil. 
Do man is a d — d rascal, and he eat my scheeps, and say dat 
he von't, I don't know vich vay he goes ; I leave 'im in de 

Webber waved his hand in the direction of the bush back 
of his house, and.then closed his eyes and nodded his wooden 
head ; and as wo found that no further information could be 
obtained of the man, we let him sleep until our forces closed 
in upon the house, which was speedily. They came from all 
directions, and met at the rallying point without having a 
word of information to impart. No one had seen Keeler or 
heard of him, although they had noted footprints in the bush^ 
but had lost them, owing to the dry nature of the soil. 

" Search all the buildings," oried Murden, " Don't leave 
a barrel unexamined." 

" But leave all de liijnor in dem," muttered Webber, who 
made an attempt to open his eyes, and found that the effort 
was a failure. 

The officers departed to perform their duty. They were 
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gone for half an hour, and returned unsuccessful. As booh 
as the men had made their reports, Murden and I consulted 
together as to the nest move. 

" Take my advice," I said. " Put one of the natives oc 
his trail. Let the man be followed for miles, if uecesaary, 
and report to us at the South Ford on the Lodden. W« 
can he there to-morrow morning, and meet the fellow." 

" ril do it," Murden answered, and was just starting off 
to find a native tracker, a man that could keep on the trail 
of a cat, if such a thing were necessary, when one of oui 
men rushed towards the house with consternation pictured on 
his English face. 

" What in the devil is the matter with you ? " asked tha 



" Our horses," gasped the officer. " Four of 'em 
gone, sir." 

"Gone! Wierc?" 

" Don't know, sir. While we were in the bush they loft ; 
saddles and bridles gone with 'em." 

I laid a hand on Murden's shoulder, and whispered, " Not 
a word of tlis to any one. Keep cool, and signalize to the 
men not to speak of the matter." 

He saw that the advice was good, and followed it. Hj a 
peculiar movement of his hands the signal for silence was 
given, and thea we strode towards the place where the horses 
were tethered. As I apprehended, the rascal had taken the 
best animals that he could find, and among them were the 
horses which Murden, Hez, Tom, and I rode, the flower of 
the flock, the very animals that I had felt so proud of when 
we left the city that morning. There was no longer a ques- 
tion about the heat. We thought of it, but determined to 
ignore it. We threw the saddles on the torses, got a lean 
native to examine the trail and follow it on the run, and then 
we dashed through the bush, determined to avenge the 
wrong which we had received. On we went, over a prairie 
where the soil was hot and dry, and through a dark wood, 
where it was necessary to sway from sido to side to avoid 
the branches; and it wa.s nhile we were in tho wood that my 
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Riddle -girth broke, and I was compelled to haul up fot 
repairs. 

•' Shall we wait for you ? " asked Murdcn. 

" No ; I'll join you in fi¥e minutes ; " and with this assur- 
ance my companioas dashed on. 

The girth required more repairing than I anticipated. Be- 
fore I was ready to trust to it, half an hour had elapsed, and 
then I noticed that the sun was low, and that not a sound, 
except that made by insect-s, was to bo heard in the woods. 
I was alono. 



CHAPTER XVn. 

tOST IN THE WOODS. — MY HOBSe's DEATH. — NIGHT AND 
MOSQUITOS. ai» UNWELCOME BEDFEIiOW. 

I PATTED the animal, and then mounting, rode quickly in 
the direction which my companions had taken, determined 
to overtake them as soon as possible. After I had ridden 
for five miles, the bush growing more and more dense, I was 
compelled to stop and look around me, having almost arrived 
at the conclusion that I had missed the trail, and that I was 
in tho midst of an Australian forest, with the sim only an 
hour high, and the prospect of passing the night in the com- 
pany of my horse and eight or ten bOUons of mosciuitos, 
without counting other insects, of lesser note, hut blood- 
thirsty propensities. I had eaten nothing since morning. 
My horse was tired, for his head drooped and his eyes were 
closed, and the sweat poured from his sides in streams. I 
dismounted, and as I did so I looked down and saw at once 
what was the matter with the poor beast. One of its hind 
legs was swollen in a terrible manner, so much so that the 
limb was almost powerless for locomotion. I removed the 
saddle, took off the bridle, and the animal made an effort to 
nibble a bush, but gave it up, and turned its sorrowful, dark, 
BxpressivQ eyes u^on me, as though asking an explanation 
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for ita loss of appetite and all energy. I knew that it would 
not add to my peace or security to have the horse die neai 
my camping-ground, for the dead body would attract myriads 
of insects, and perhaps dozens of wild doga and oth^r ani- 
mals. I spoke a kind word to the poor brute, and then 
walked off some distance, the horse following me with slow 
and paiaful steps. The leg, which had felt a serpent's 
teeth, was swollen so much that the joints did not work, and 
the foot did not touch the ground. It Iiad increased so 
much in size that I expected the skin would hurst with every 
woveinent I walked nt'l the an'mal sta^gprod at cveiy 
step, anl looked so p teoui f r helj that I stojped -ind wa^ 
just about to pat the brute a neck when t fell over then 
with one convul vo st uggle tl e hor es 1 fe was gone and 
hardly 1 id the b eath left the bodj bef re a clo I of nsects 
settled upon t eager in! fie oe for a tea t 

I stoo 1 and wit hcd the n f r a shoit t n e b t the dark 
ncss warned e that I ha ! better retrace my steps to the 
spot whe e I h d left the sa Idle and with a terr ! le fear 
that a spotted snjke wo ild te ze { on me as tl nest v c 
tim. To I event such a fate a careful avo danc of dry 
limbs an 1 r tt n logs was made u my way ba k to tl e 
place whore the saddle was deposited. 

But I did not meet with any mishap. I saw nothing more 
formidable than insects ; and they punched away at me until 
I was forced to cover my face and hands with stuff which I 
had brought with me from Melbourne. In a few minutes it 
waa so dark that I could not see my hand before my eyes. 
The wild dogs had already found the body of the horse, and 
were barking themselves hoarse in their struggles for a sup- 
per. I lay down at last, put my head on the saddle, and 
placed my revolver and bowie-knife so that I could use them 
at a second's notice. 

I tried to sleep, but the barking of the wild dogs prevent- 
ed me; so I just lighted ray pipe, and puffed away mo si 
vigorously, much to the disgust of the mosquitos, which 
aiado frantic efforts to reach me through my protectors. 
But while I waa smoking, napping, and swearing just a 
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little, I suddenly, during a momentary lull, heard somctiiiag 
rustle near the bushes, as though a creeping body was pass- 
ing over dry braaohes, and moving in ray direction. Sud- 
denly it ceased its motions, and seemed to listen, as though 
waiting for definite information respecting my whereabouts. 
For ten miniites there was a profound silence, with the 
esceptiou of the quarrel of the wild dogs, whtoh were mak- 
ing a feast over the remains of the dead horse. 

I begaa to doze, but was awakened in an instant by a 
rustling sound. This time it was nearer thaa before ; so I 
hurled a dry stick in the direction of the noise, and the 
reptile remained quiet for a moment, and then recommenced 
its movcraenta. I lighted a match and set fire to a dry 
branch which I had provided before dark to act as a torch. 
With a revolver in one hand and the torch ia the other, I 
started off to search for the reptile that dared to distui'b my 
meditations. I looked under the bushes and in the bushes, 
but not the least sign of a snake could I see ; and after a 
search which lasted a quarter of an hour, I put out my torch, 
and went back to my hard bod, settled my head comfortably, 
and was just about to doze off, when the rustle of my old 
enemy once more startled me, and I found myself sitting 
upright, listening with all my might for further indications 
of an assault. Once more I lighted my torch and surveyed 
the premises. Ten minutes did I spend in trying to find the 
animal, and was unsuccessful. 

" Blast the snake," I muttered ; " I don't believe there's 
one within a mile of me. I won't search again." 

I stamped the fire out of the torch, and lay down ; but 
hardly had my head touched the piOow, when rustle, rustle, 
went the leaves close to my head. I remained quiet and 
listened. 

Once more my torch was brought into requisition, and 
another hunt ensued, but with the same want of sueeesB. 
All was quiet. There was no more rustling of leaves and 
crackling of dry branches. The snake had left me for other 
quarters, as I supposed; so sleep sealed my eyelids, and I 
dreamed of grotesque and horrible things, and at last awa- 
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kened with a start, and to the fact that I was quite chilly, a.ni) 
that on my heart, apparently curled up for warmth, and 
nestled as near the flesh as possihle, was a living thing — the 
snake that had troubled me before I fell asleep. I did not 
dare to stir, for if I did I feared that I should receive a 
deadly wound ; and if the customer on my breast was a spot- 
ted snake, a speedy death was certain, even if the akin was 
but grazed. It might bo some other kind of snake ; but it 
was not likely it was a harmiess one, for but fewreptiles that 
inhabit the dense woods of Australia are innocent of poison. 

I listened carefully and attentively. The reptile was 
sleeping, or else curled up on the watch, prepared to strike 
at the first demonstration of hostilities. I made a first ven- 
turt; as a test, and to see what the result would be. I 
moved one arm in the direction of the torch which I had 
used in the early portion of the night. No corresponding 
movement on the part of the snake took place. This em- 
boldened me to proceed and make another attempt. I thrust 
my right hand into a pocket where I kept my matches, and 
succeeded in obtaining several without disturbing the reptile. 
I thought tliat this was wonderful good fortune, and I grew 
boldei*in consequence ; but I was suddenly checked in my 
congratulations, for the reptile appeared to have beon dis- 
turbed. It seemed to have raised its head, listened for a 
moment, and then curled down in its old place, and once 
more gone to sleep. 

After this demonstration I did not move for a long time , 
although whilo I lay upon my back, and stared at the pitchy 
darkness, it seemed to me that I couid see Jenny's face encour- 
aging me to proceed, and save myself from the poisonous 
fangs of the monster. I waited until I thoiight that my visitor 
was quiet, and then I carefully lighted a match, and set 
fire to the resinous wood. Still there was no movement on 
the part of the snake. The flame burned quite feebly at 
first, and did not give me light enough to see the color of 
my strange bedfellow ; but it gathered headway at last, and 
burned into a bright flame, that threw its rays for many rods 
into the dark forest. liut there was no motion on the 
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part of the snake. It remained curled up, as quiet as licfore 
the fire was kindled, and this gave me hope. I drew my 
bowie-knife, and prepared to give a mighty chop, in case the 
reptile made a spring ; and then, with a. faint prayer for 
success, I slowly raised my head, and took a survey of the 
mopster. My m'ovement seemed to disturb the sleeping 
animal ; for as I raised my head and moved my body, a 
similar movement on the part of the reptile took plaoe ; and 
when I was able to rest on my left elbow, and look at the 
place where tlie snalie was nestled, I encountered a glitter- 
ing pair of eyes and an open mouth. 

" Now or never ! " I shouted, and let my knife descend 
upon the head of the reptile. It severed, it at a blow, aad 
the body, with a convulsive wiggle, tumbled from my breast 
to the ground. 

Aa soon as I had severed the head from the body of the 
reptile that had made a bed of my breast, and nearly caused 
my dark hair to turn white from the effect of fear, I sprang 
to my feet, and for a moment contemplated the bloody work ; 
and then all thoughts of danger gave place to merriment, 
and I laughed loud and long at the thought of what had 
happened, dnd could hardly realize that I had been suffering 
from the most intense fear for nearly an hour, as well as I 
could calculate the time. I think Lf any one had been within 
hearing of my voice, I should have been pronounced mad, 
and for a moment I feared that such might be the case ; but 
when I raised my torch, and saw the wiggling, scpiirming 
body of a po6r harmless forest lizard, minus its head, instead 
of a repulsive spotted snake, I knew I was sane, and that 
my eyes did not deceive me. 

The forest lizard of Australia is a harmless, playful ani- 
mal, about ton inches long, and weighs nearly a pound when 
full grown. It often seeks the company of human beings ; 
and, if unmolested and petted, will lie on a man's breast, 
and protect him, in a measure, from the bites of flies aud 
other insects, and will often give warning of the presence 
of a snake, and even fight one, if all means fail to awaken 
the human being whom it seems to love. 
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While I was rogrettiug the death of the lizariJ, othoi 
thoughts entered my mind. I was hungry, and at my feel 
was meat more delicate and juicy than venison, more gamcy 
than duek, and more palatable than chielien. Egad ! I 
would have a feast, and without delay. Fire and dry wood 
were at hand, and it was but the work of a moment to dress 
my prize. A f w m ut time was sufficient to strip off the 
skin of my p 2 n 1 th n I thrust a stick through its body, 
and roasted t to p t i a ; and even while I was thus 
employed, I was nt n lly glancing around to see if I coidd 
not find a nd t m worthy to be despatched for the 

purpose of app mg a h gry man's appetite ; but no other 
lizard ventured near me. I looked at my watch, and found 
that it was nearly two o'clock. 

Throwing my rifle over my shoulder, I started on the trail, 
or the one by which I had entered the forest, I followed it 
for an hour or more, and then it grew indistinct, and at last 
I lost it entirely, and found myself wandering around, with 
no mote idea how to find the way out than a child. I 
descended valleys, climbed hills, all covered with brush and 
trees ; and at last, juat about an hour before sundown, tired, 
thirsty, and hungry, I left the woods, and entered a rich 
valley, through which a small stream ran; but there was 
no sign of life near the water, not even a sheep greeting 
me with its honest "bah." I paused, and looked around 
for some sign of human habitation. I could see nothing. 
Not even a stoekmau's hut met my gaze. On oach side of 
me were mountains, studded with white patches, which I 
knew were of a quartz natiire ; and I wondered if I had not 
stumbled upon a mine, such as would teat the value of c|.uarta« 
crushing machines, and make Hez's heart dance with joy. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

NIGHT ON THE 1 



As I entered the valley, I was too much ] 
plain of tbo solitude which reigned supreme in that district. 
I was too thirsty to find fault with the iahahitants of Victoria 
fur not improving the advantages which such a spot offered ; 
for after I had quenched my thirst, I looked around, and 
surveyed the valley in which I found rayself. It was lying be- 
tween two high hOls, or mountains, as thoy would be called in 
this country, with ragged sides, with here and there a stunted 
tree, looking as though strack by lightning, and hit quite 
hard ; and along the head-lands, the points most exposed to 
the storms, could be seen heavy masses of white rock, which 
the rains had left bare, and which the lightnings of heaven 
could not destroy, fair as was the mark. Where I was, I 
had not the remotest idea. I might be miles and miles from 
human habitation, and yet a stockman might reside within 
the Bound of my voice. " At any rate," I thought, " it is 
better to be hers than in the forest. I oan see the sua, can 
obtain a drink of fresh water, and if no other course is left 
for me, I can easily follow the stream, for it must flow into 
the Lodden." 

. As I finished these reflections, I looked around, and 
thought I should have time to ascend the mountain on the 
opposite side of the stream ; and from the summit I hoped 
to be enabled to survey the country, and shape my course for 
the nest day. But as I was searching for a fording-place, 
I saw several dark forms glide under the shadow of the 
banks. I had a hook and line in my haversack, but no bait, 
I tried the virtues of a white rag, but the fish, which seemed 
to bo a species of trout, and far from shy, did not bite at it. 
I drew out my line, removed the rag, and then commenced 
tearing up the sod near the water, and was rewarded by 
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finding lialf a dozen angle-worms, I pot one on tlie hool;. 
Uirew in my lino, and almost as soon as it liad touched llia 
water, a splendid specicled brown aud gold looking fellow, 
made ft jiuap for it. A swift turn of the line, a splasli, a 
struggle, and the fish, weighing all of two pounds, waa 
landed at my feet. It was all I needed for my supper, and 
after a short search I found a ford, crossed, and eonoliided 
to cook my prize before I made any further exertions for 
that night. 

As soon as I tad concluded supper and lighted my jiipe, 
I extinguished the fire, for I did not want a party of natives 
or bushrangers hovering near me during the night. I 
smoked to keep up my spirits, but at last I could smoke no 
longer ; so I picked out the softest place I could find, aud 
lay down, pulled the saddle blanket oyer my sh.oulders, and 
went to sleep. 

I was awakened by a footstep, or at least I tionght I 
heard some one, with heavy boots, crushing down the dry 
leaves and branches, stumbling over rocks, and sliding down 
steep hills. I eat up and listened for a long time; but the 
sounds died away at last, and I began to think that all I had 
heard was a dream ; and yet I could have sworn that a man — 
and a large one at that — had passed within a dozen feet of 
me, plunging along as though with a purpose, and acquainted 
with the ground over which he strode. As soon as I was on 
my feet, I commenced a search for the traces of the foot- 
steps which I had heard during the night. But my search 
was in vain. The gi-ound was too hard and dry to leave an 
impression, and only tlie experienced eye of a native could 
have found the trail. 

I made a breakfast off of a fresh fish, and then commenced 
ascending the mountain in the hope of being able ti^ see 
some sign of habitation. It took me nearly an hour to 
climb lip, and after I had reached the top I could see noth- 
ing but chains of hills with deep rich valleys between them. 
Melbourne, I knew, was in a southerly direction, distant 
some thirty or forty miles ; but what puzzled me most was 
^e fact that I could see no traces of the Loddon, and yet I 
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was positive that I was not many miles from it. At last I 
concluded that it was liest for me to follow tlio stream at the 
foot of the mountain, in hope that it would lead me to some 
stockman's hut. Down the mountain I scrambled, and oom- 
mencec! my journey. I skirted the sides of the hiU, avoid- 
ing the rank grasses for fear of encountering snakes, and 
walked on until nearly nine o'clock ; and then I was too much 
fatigued to go farther at that time. During the morning I 
had seen nothing that evinced tte least token that the valley 
had ever been inhabited, I threw my blanket down upon 
the ground, and was just about to lay my rifle on it, when I 
saw something that made mo alter my mind. Within ten 
feet of me were beef bones, fish bones, and ashes, as though 
considerable cooking had been done in the vicinity. I ex- 
amined to see how long a time had elapsed since fire waa 
made where the ashes lay. They were fresh, and had not 
been undistm-hod more than two days. I regarded it as a 
joyful sight, and was just about to congratulate myself on 
the prospect of meeting with company, when a thick clump 
of bushes suddenly opened, and before mo appeared a wo- 
man, taU, masculine, dark, with a ragged dross, dirty and 
ill-fitting, and hair that looked innocent of comb and brush. 
Her astonishment at seeing me was as great as my own. 
She pushed her tangled hair hack from her forehead, and 
stared at me for a minute without uttering a word. At last 
she spoke, and her voice was hoarse and masculine. 

" Who in the devil is you ? " she asked. 

"A man," I answered. 

" Can't I tell that, yon fool, without word from you ? 
Where did you come from, and what do you here ? " 

" I decline to answer the question untO I know sometliiog 
of yourself." 

" You fool," she sneered, " the less you know of me tho 
better. Tm the devil when I'm crossed." 

" Tlion I won't cross you, for I don't want to see a wo- 
man turn devil." 

She looked at me for a moment in silence, as though 
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ffondciing what I was made of, and what kind of deeds I 
waa capable of. 

" Are you on the tramp ? " the strong-minded female 
asked, making a comb of her fingers, and combing her tan- 
gled locks. 

" Well, I've tramped a number of miles." 

" D — n you, why don't you answer me in a civil manner ? " 
eriod the indignant female, " You'll catch thunder If you 
ain't all right." 

" What do you mean by ' all right ' ? " 

" Wait and you'll see ; " and the dirty female tossed her 
dirty head and pulled her lank hair as though plucking it 
out by tlio roots. 

" I'll wait," I said, io a quiet tone. 

The eecentrio and dirty female paused for a moment from 
her usual occupation, and asked, " Is you on the bushranger 
lay, or the private tramp ? " 

It was evident that the woman thought me a robber, and 
the question was, should I allow her to continue thinking so, 
or should I tell her at once what my real business was, I 
resolved to adopt the latter method. 

" I'm neither a bushranger nor a tramp," I said. " I am 
a gold-hunter, have lost my way, and would feel obliged to 
you if you would show the road to Webber's." 

The dirty-looking female eyed me in a suspicious manner. 

" You is sure that you isn't a spy ? that you didu't come 
here to see what you could see, and then go off and blart 
like a bloody sheep f " 

" I am sure that I'm no spy," I replied. 

" And you ain't a ticket- of-!eave man i " 

" No." 

" And you didn't escape from the hulks ?" 

" No ; so far I have led an honest life." 

The woman laughed in a scornful manner, and then ap- 
proached me. 

" Let me see an honest man afore I dies. You is the fust 
one that I has seen for many years. Come, take off yer cap, 
iO that I can see yer face," 
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I did su, and the wild, dirty-looting womaii put her head, 
repulsive as it was, cloae to mine, and senitinizeii it closely. 

" You look like mj Boh afore he went to the had. He had 
jist sich a face as ye has got. For his sake Til do ye a favor." 

"TheiidireetmetoWebber's,andpoint out the shortest cut." 

" You can't go there now," said the woman. " It's thirty 
mUea from here, and the boys is all along the road. They'd 
pick yer up afore you'd cross the Lodden, and it's rough 
treatment they'd give you. You must wait till dark, and 
then start." 

" Whom have I to fear ? " I asked. 

" Men who don't like honest fa^es." 

" Do you mean bushrangers ? " I demanded in an eager tone. 

" The traps caOa 'em that," the woman said, in a signifi- 
cant manner. 

" And what do you call theia ? " I asked. 

" Me ? I don't call 'em. I cooks for 'em, and they comes 
when they is ready." 

" How long have yoii lived in this part of the country ? " 
I asked, seeing that the womaii was inclined to be micon- 
Bcious of my presence. 

She looked up with a start, aa' though suddenly recol- 
lecting that I was near her. 

" How long ? " she repeated, with a bitter laugh. " How 
fihould I know, when all days and months is alike to me ? " 

" And have you no desire to leave such a dreary place for 
Bome town, where you can see and feel that you are in the 
midst of civilization ? " 

" "Why should I ? " she asked, and raised her head. " Who 
would notice an old woman like me — one what cares only 
for her bottle and gin ? No ; I'm hotter off whore I is, with 
a party of savages, than with peoples what ain't so rough." 

" And when do you think those savages will return ?" I 
demanded, with an eye to my own safety. 

" Not afore night, if they do then," she replied. 

" And you would not advise me to start until night ? " 

" Not if life is sweet to you. Did you come from Mel- 
bourne ? " 



o.led by Google 



136 THE BUSHRANGERS. 

" Yea ; I left there day before yesterday.' 

" Did J on know Sam Sykes, or the maa what thej call 
the Manchester Pet ? " 

" Do you know Sykes ? " I demanded, in an eager tone. 

" Ho ! don't I know the mean coward, and all about hun 
and his tricks. He'd sell his soul or his mother for gold. 
Ho ! I know him well enough," 

" And his daughter ; do you know her ? " 

".Hi's daughtm-I Ho! ho! yes, I know her; Jenny h 

"And she Js very handsome, with large hlue eyes and 
fair skin." 

The old woman looked at me with a keea eye. 

" Somethin' Eke me, hey ? " 

" Rather more youthful," I replied, with a laugh ; and the 
woman grinned a dirty smile in response. 

" la yer in love with the fair-skinned and dainty Jenny ? " 
asked the woman, combing her hair with her fingers. 

" I've seen her, and admire her," I replied. 

" And what said the laas to you ? " 

"Nothing."- 

" Humph ! she's a proud wench, and might do worse, al- 
though it's little she knows — " 

" Have you a cave here ? " I asked, 

" Of course we have, or, how could the men hide when 
they were close pushed by the traps ? One of the men was 
home last night, but he went awayarly this mornin'." 

As she spoke she pushed aside the bushes. I followed 
close at her heels, and saw before me the entrance to a cave, 
but so blocked up with bushes that a person would not have 
noticed it, unless special attention had been called to the 
matter. The sides of the cave were composed of soft 
quartz, and as I bent my head to follow the old woman, I 
saw, by the aid of the sunshine, bright specks interspersed 
throughout the mass, which my esperienee told me was gold, 
and that the mountain or ridge on which we stood was rich 
with ore. I stopped for a moment to examine the quartz, 
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and the woman turned back and joined mc, finding that 1 
hiid not foOowed her into the cave. 

" You're lookin' at them specks," she said. " Ho ! I know 
where they is higger and thicker nor that." 

" And will you tell me where to find them ? " 

" Not now," she said. " There's too much danger in this 
quarter for gold -hunters." 

I followed her, with a determination to clean out the bush- 
rangers, who infested the neighborhood, at the first oppor- 
tunity, and then set Hez'a quartz -crushing machines at work 
in the valley, where wood and water were abundant, and 
where I had no doubt we could crush out enough gold to 
make our fortunea in a year's time, or less. 

The old woman led the way through a short arch, and 
then we emerged into a dome-shaped cell, large enough to 
accommodate some twenty men. It was lighted at the top 
through the roots of a tree, the grass and earth being re- 
moved from them for that especial purpose. The light that 
came from the roof and that which eame from the entrance 
was sufficient to enable me to see all that the eave contained. 
There was quite a stock there. Clothes taken from miners 
at various times, were piled up in one corner, without regard 
to order or convenience, and in the nest comer were stores, 
hoses of pickles, wines, and many things which proved that 
the robbers had an eye to comfort when they took the con- 
tents of some storekeeper's team, on the way to the mines. 

" What do you think of this ? " asked the woman, in a 
triumphant manner, as she noted my look of astonishment. 

" There is only one thing wanting," I answered, 

" Name it." 

" A rear door, so that a retreat could be made in ease of 
an attack in front." 

" And do you think that Keeler is a man to forget sieh 8 
thing as that ? " asked the woman, in a scornful manner. 

" Keeler ! " I cried, in astonishment ; " do you mean to ' 
tell me that Keeler is the leader of the gang ? " 

" Ay, and a bold leader he is. When his name is men* 
tioned men tremble, and the traps run like eheep." 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

tHE UMEXPECTED i 



" Did yer hear it ? " asked the woman, in a wiiisper, with 
every mark of ansiety on her face, " or was I dreaming ? " 

" I heard a whistle," I replied. " What is the meaning 
of it?" 

" It means that some of tko gang is near at hand, and if 
they find yer, death is your lot." 

I picked up my rifle, and examined the cap on the nipple ; 
but the old woman noticed the movement, and whispered, 
" Don't offer to fight, lad. Keep quiet, and yer may yet es- 
cape." 

Again the whistle sounded. Ihi'j time it was nearer the 
mouth of the cave. 

" Under the clothes with yor," cried the woman. " Yes, 
take yer gun with yer. Don't yc hear 'em ? I'hey is im- 
patient for me to answer 'em, and it's a putty cnssin' I'l! get 
for not retumin' the signal." As she spoke she tore away the 
clothes, which had not heon disturbed for some time, and 
motioned me to lie down. 

" Some of the stuff is dirty, hut divi! a bit need yer care, 
if yer life is safe. Don't yer move a finger arter they is in 
the cave. Do yer mind me ? " 

She did not wait for me to answer, but piled the muaty- 
Bmeliing clothes on my person, and would have covered up 
my head entirely, if I had not avoided it by making a tairi- 
cade with my hands, and thus left a place to breathe and see 
what was transpiring in the cave. 

" Now, don't yer- wink," the woman said, " and don't 
yer move till I tells yer that yer may." 

While she was speaking, I heard the shrill tones of a 
Ifattle bird some distance from the mouth of the cave. 

" They'll bust yet, they is so rampagiouB. Blast 'em, 1 
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wish they was all pkened. Now yer keep quiet, or yer 
throat won't be worth a sheepskin." 

The latter remark was addressed to me, for she gave the 
clothes an energetic kick, and then took from her boaom a 
whistle, and sounded a shril! note. Then she left the cave, 
and when sho reached the open air she ouee more applied 
the whistle to her lips, and blew a peculiar blast. Then all 
waa silent for the space of five minutes ; and just as I began 
to think that the visitors had departed, I heard masculine 
voices, and tbea two men entered the cave. 

" I tell jou what it is, old Molly Brown," one of the men 
said, — and I thought his voice sounded familiar, but I could 
notget a view of his face, for his back was towards mo, — "if 
you don't leave off drinking gin, and attend to your duties a 
little better, we shall quarrel." 

"Who do yer call old?" demanded Mrs. Brown, in a 
fierce manner. " And who 'spected yer at this time of the 
day ? Didn't Ben say this morniii' that yer wouldn't be at 
home afore to-morrer, or the nest day ? " 

" Tos, but you d — d old fool, Ben couldn't tell yer that 
the traps would push us hard, and send us to cover for a day 
or two." 

" 0," grumbled Mrs. Brown, " they is arter ye, is they ? " 

" Yes, and the rest of the gaug will he here before long ; 
so tear around, old woman, and get us some dinner. We 
are hungry as wolves. Do justice to the eating, and after 
we leave you may have a glorious drunk." 

" Humph ! " grunted the woman ; " yer is a fool for talk- 
ing that way. I don't get di'unk, but I does drink when I 
feels bad at the stomach." 

" Which is often," laughed the man ; and as he spoke he 
turned his dark face to the light, and I saw the wild, fero- 
oions eyes of the man whom I had seen in the back parlor 
of Webber's house. 

" Look a-here, Keeler," said the woman, " yer has a good 
deal of jaw to-day, it seems to me. If yer wants me to get 
somethin' for yer to eat, just yer start to the brook and catch 
mo some fish." 
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" 0, Bob will go," was the reply. 

" But I wants water. Here, take this bucket aod get ma 
6ome, and I'll make ycr a cap of coffee." 

Molly put the bucket close to the man's feet, but Keelej 
gave it a kick that sent it flying across the cave ; and then I 
saw his dark, ugly eyes flash as he turned them upon Mrs. 
Brown. But Molly did not appear in the least intimidated 
at the threats which were uttered. She put her arms akimbo, 
and looked the robber chief square in the faco as she asked, — 

" Keeler, am I useful to yer ?" 

" Yes, when you hold your tongue." 

" Then yer keep a civil word for me, or I'll find a way of 
leavin' yer. I'll not stand much of yer blasted nonsense." 

The man did not answer her. Perhaps he knew that ha 
should win no honor in an encounter of words, for at any 
rate he remained silent while the old woman left the cave, 
but in a slow and reluctant manner, as though she feared to 
leave me with such a savage. 

" Blast her ! " Keeler said to his companion, " she grows 
more impudent every day. Liquor is raising the devil with 

" But she is stUl useful," remarked the other. " She 
knows how to cook, if she is saucy and dirty." 

The two bushrangers opened a bottle of brandy, and had 
a drink. 

I could have shot Keeler, or Bob, from the position which 
I occupied, but I did not want to commence hostilities until 
the last extremity. I thought that there was a bare chance 
of my escaping notice, either by the men leaving the cave, 
or else taking a nap. But while those thoughts were flying 
through my head, the confounded fleas were taking most 
unwarrantable liberties with my person. I did so long to 
squirm and commence a war of est ermi nation on the vermin ! 
but when I looked at the two bushrangers I restrained 
myself, in hope that something would turn up and relieve 
me. But in this respect I was disappointed ; for, to add to 
mynnpleasant position, I felt something of a more substantial 
natur". than fleas crawling up the leg of my pantaloons, *u>il 
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it was only by a powerful effort that I could command my 
neryes and ieep still. 

I liavo already spoken of tte snakes of Australia. They 
are numerous, and most of them of a venomous nature, Aa 
a general thing, the smaller the Snake, the more poison its 
mouth contains. The large, anaconda-like reptiles, called 
hlack snakes, bito most ferociously; but their teeth leave no 
poison Id the flesh ; while the little copper-colored feUows, 
with flat heads and bright eyes, such as are found under a 
stump or a log, or the green and black reptiles, are deadly 
with their bites, and short are the days of a man who reoeivea 
one. It seemed to me that the reptile which was crawling 
up my leg was a small snake, Keeler and Bob still sat 
facing each other, drinking brandy and water, and apparently 
enjoying themselves in a moderate way. If they would 
only leave the cave for a moment, I would make a bold 
strike for life ; but the brutes did not. manifest the slightest 
disposition to stir, and yet the reptile that was on my leg 
was slowly working its way upward, and would soon be 
unable to travel farther, and then I might expect trouble, 
unless I could dislodge the snake by a sudden start. But I 
coidd d J nothii g of the km 1 without meetm^ with a speedy 
dedfh at the binds of the two bubhi infers To be sure if I 
had known f<.r a certainty that the reptile crawling up my 
leg was of a I 1 n is natuie I should have ended the suf 
pense at once md met my death like a man fighting the 
robbeis an! mfl tmg all the dama^^e that I wjs able to 

But I was hopchd of saiin^ my life and tiustci that 
the rej tile wt hirmleas Once I moi e 1 one of my hands 
towirds the =poi nhcie the rept Ic was tinclling and 
thought ot crushing the inimil w th a grasp ot iron but 
then I recollci-ted that I shoull got a nip fiom ts n edie 
hke teeth no matter how qniek I m ght be in nj mjve 
ments But at hst Mother Brown shouted ir m the mo ith 
of the ave thit she wintel som help to get d nner 

Go an 1 assi t hpi Bol said Keeler &he is half 
drunk m ! needs h Ip 

The iouii- hu hringer utteied an oath at the Iroulle he 
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was put to, and then loft, the cave. Keelor turned aside, anJ 
uommonced removing the earth from one comer of the cava 
• — a place which was covered with hoses. He dug patiently 
and rapidly for a moment, stopping every two or three 
seconds to listen to the movements outside, as though fear- 
ful of being interrupted ; but at last, with much care and 
some agitation, he drew out a tin box, removed the lid, 
and his eyes appeared to see something that was estremely 
gratifying, for a smile spread over the man's dark face, and 
I saw him thrust in his hand, and remove from the bos sev- 
eral bags. He balanced them in his hand, as though to 
judge - if any of the contents had been removed ; and after 
he had gone through with six or eight bags, I heard him 
mutter, — 

" No one has disturbed them — no o e tuowa my secret. 
A few more captures and I shall have enough to live on in a 
distant part of the world, if I eaa make my escape from this 
country. Yon go with the rest 

He took from his breast a bat, s ch as the miners put 
their fine gold in, and put it in the box closed the lid, and 
was about to lay it away in its former rest ng-place, when 
Mother Brown, who, I suppose felt a 1 ttle anxious about 
me, entered the cave most unexpectedly. Keeler turned 
and saw her, and his face assumed an expression of rage. 

" What do you want here ? " he demanded, in a fierce 

" And what should I want," Mother Brown asked, noways 
ab^hed or intimidated, " but the bread for the soup ? " 

" Take it and go, then ! " 

Mrs. Brown cast an anxious look towards the clothes un- 
der which I was concealed, laid her finger on her lips, and 
then left the cave. 

" Curse her I does she suspect what I have here ? " Kee- 
ler muttered, as he commenced covering the box with earth. 

tiust at that instant the reptile which was ou my leg began 
to manifest signs of uneasiness, and I could feel its feet as 
they touched my fiesh, even throiigh the flannel drawers 
which I had on. It seemed as though I should take leava 
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of my aeuscs, I was so nervous and fearful of a fatal lerml- 
nation ; and at last I eould endure no more. I threw off 
tlie clothes, and stood upou my feet. Keeler did not hear 
my movements. I did not care so much for the bush-vanger 
as I did for the reptile, for I was desperate. I stepped upon 
the hard floor of the cave, and gave my pantaloons a shake ; 
and I had to bite my iips to prevent a cry from escaping 
them, when I felt something slide down my leg and touch 
the floor. As the reptile came in sight, I saw that, instead 
of a snaie, I had been frightened at a harmless little housa 
lizard, I uttered a sigh of relief, and that sigh was ao heart- 
felt that it attracted attention. Keeler heard it, and turned, 
and saw me not ton foot from him. 



CHAPTER XX. 



I JUST stepped back a few paces, and levelled my revolver. 
Luckily for me, Keeler had laid aside his fire-arms when he 
entered the cave. So now I had him at a great disadvan- 
tage, and he knew it ; for he mxide a motion for me to lower 
my pistol, and then asked, in a subdued tone, " Where did 
you come from ? " 

" I camo through there," I replied, and nodded towards 
the arch, or entrance. 

" And your friends, the traps, where are they ? " demanded 
Keeler, whose voice trembled in spite of his attempts to 
conceal his agitation. 

" You speak too loud," I said, and once more raised the 
pistol, and pointed it full at his breast. 

The man cowered before me, and put up his hands in an 
imploring position. 

" Don't fire," ho said, " and I will speak as softly as you 
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please ; " but eYen while lie spoke, I could see the treacherous 
eyoa of the fellow glauoing in every direction, as though in 
searcli of weapons, or some means of turning the tables 
upon me. 

" "Wo have met bBfore, Keeler," I said. 

"Yes, at Webber's." 

" You remember me, do you ? " 

" Yes, for I knew you suspected mc at the time I waa ou 
the floor pretending to sleep." 

"You are right — I did suspect you." 

"And why didn't you arrest me at the time. I expected it." 

" Because Pm not a, trap." 

The fellow's face assumed a less sullen aspect. 

" Then you're on the detective game ? " 

"ISfo, I'm not. I never belonged to the police depart- 

" Then how eame you here, and how did it happen that 
you were with the police ? " 

" I started with the commissioner for the sake of company, 
to see the country, and see if I could .not prospect a little. 
While the police were ia pursuit of you, I got lost, and 
wandered around uutH I found this place, but with no inten- 
tion of meeting you." 

" Is that a true statement ? " and Keeler looked hooest aa 
he asked the question. 

"It is." 

" Then there is no occasion for us to he at war. Come, 
let us shake hands and be friends." 

He advanced towards me with extended hand, and with 
such a look of confidence that I lowered my weapon and 
prepared to shake hands with him ; but just as I reached out 
to do so, the raseal gave my revolver a kick with his foot, 
and sent it spinning across the cave, and at the same time 
he threw himself upon me, both hands around my throat as 
though to garrote me ; and he would have done so if I Lad 
not possessed sinews of steel, and strength that belied my 
slight flame. I was rather small, but what there was of me 
was like iron. 
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" YoTi d — d'spy ! " he crioci, as his hands met mj neck, 
"ni choke the Kfe out of you." 

I made uo reply. 

" Yoa thought you had tracked the hon, did you ? " asked 
the bushranger, in a sneeriag manner. 

"Jackal, moro like," I responded, in a oontemptuoua 
tone, for the purpose of exciting his rage, and letting it 
"onsume his strength. 

" Then I'll oat you, jackal that I am," Keeler cried, and 
immediately compressed my neck with renewed force. 

There was a brief struggle, during which I managed to 
release one of his hands from its clutch upon my throat, and 
as I did so, I obtained a firm hold upon his sinewy neck 
with one hand, while 1 wreathed the other in his long black 
hair, coarse and thick. 

" D — n you ! let go my hair," Keeler yelled, for I had 
given it an extra wrench while wo were struggling. 

I made no answer, escept by a sayage shake, that made 
him wink. He threw his left arm around ray waist, so that 
we were, thus brought side to side — a position in wrestling 
that rather suited me, for I was accustomed to it, and knew 
that niy agility would nearly, if not qoito, counterbalance 
his terrible strength, even if he exerted it to the utmost, as 
I had no doubt that he would. 

" Now I have you," panted the bushranger, and with a 
sudden jerli he thought to throw me oyer his head ; but I 
caught one of my feet around his leg, gave it a twist, and 
the fellow found that his strength was useless, for while he 
sought to accomplish his purpose by the most stupendous 
exertion, he soon saw that his object could not be carried 
out ueIoss one of his own legs should give way. 

All this time I was intent on the man's motions, and I sooa 
saw that he meditated a now trick, and one which I instantly 
prepared for. WhOo tho man was straining and striving to 
throw mo over his head, I felt a slight relaxation of his 
muscles. It was sudden, so I knew that the bushranger was 
prepared for the last dodge in his list of tricks ; and just as 
the fellow thought he had me, I g^ive him a sudden jerk that 
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aeut him headlong upon the ground, and I landed on the top 
of him, much to his surprise and my own eatiafaction. 

" D — n you ! how did yon do that ? " Kccler asked, al'tei 
a fierce struggle, in which he found it was impossible to rise. 

" 0, it was a triok of mine," I replied, improving the op- 
portunity to get a little breath, which I needed, although I 
concealed the want of It to the utmost. 

" Let me up and try that over again," Keeler said. " I'll 
bet that you can't do it again." 

" No, I'm satisfied with what I have done. I have yon 
here in my power, and I can soon end your career if I 
were disposed to." 

"How?" 

" Yoa see that I have a knife at my side." 

" res, I see." 

" And I can use it." 

The maa made a powerful effort to rise, but I held Mm 

" You see that I can kill you at any time," I said, 

" D — n you ! yes," was the answer. 

"And do you think I will?" 

" I know what I should do ! " arid the fellow ground his 
teeth together. 

"What?" 

" Kill yoa." The man looked as though capable of it. 

" I know you would, and now you see that I shall return 
good for evil. I do not intend to injure you, but I mean 
that you shall listen to me." 

" Perhaps I should rather he killed than hear a lecture." 

The rascal had a species of grim humor that was rather 
captivating, and I liked him all the better for it. 

" You- shall see," I continued. " In the first place, I am 
here by accident, and not as a spy. Do you comprehend 
that?" 

" 0, yes ; drive on, for you are hurting my back." 

" In the nest place, I want to leave the cell, and have tha 
promise of a safe journey to the Lodden." 

" Where you can inform the traps of our cave." 
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" I shall do no such thing. I pledge my word that, if I 
have a free pass to the Lodden, I wiJl not use the informa- 
tion that I poasesa. Are you satisfied ? " 

" Of course I am. Your word is good for that. Now let 
mo up." 

" In one moment. Will you promise to allow mo a freo 
passage to the river ? " 

" Yos, and glad to get rid of you,' I will shake hands 
on the contract if you will release me." 

I did so. The bushranger slowly arose, stretched his 
limhs, and then glanced at me. I met his gaze without 
flinching, 

" Gome in. Boh," the hushranger said, spealiiug to his 
companion, who scomod to have entered the cave, 

I turned to look at the man, and that act was an impru- 
denco, for the treacherous rascal threw himself upon me, 
dashed me to the floor, and then shouted for hia comrade. 
He had played me a hiishranger's trici, but it was one that 
I could not have avoided. 

" You fool," he said, when he found that I was too much 
bniised to atruggle or contend with him, " did you suppoaa 
for a moment that I intended to release you, so that yon 
could bring a cloud of traps down upon us ? You must have 
thought that I was precious green." 

Keoler raised hia voice, and shouted, " Bob, come here, 
and see what I have got." 

But no Bob answered to the call; so Keeler was forced to 
hold me aad talk to me ; and yet I could read in the man's 
eye that he was somewhat apprehensive that I wonld defeat 
him. 

" This time you walked into a hornet's nest, my young 
spy," Keeler said. " Yon will go out in a different manner 
from that in which you came in." 

" But remember your promise," I replied. " I had your' 
life at my dispoaal at one time. Now you have mine at 
yonr command. Bo as generous as I was. Becollect that 
I have never done jou harm, except when I threw you, a few 
minu.es since." 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



" You tirew me by a foul trick," cried ttc bushranger, 
giving me a savage shalce for reminding him of his humilia- 
tion. " You could not do it by a fair hold." 

"Let me up, and we'll see," I aaswered. "I'll give you 
a, fair trial if yon dare take one." 

Keeler nttered a savage oath, 

" Then you have really made up your mind to kill mo ? " 
I asked, in as cool a tone as I could command, at the same 
time attempting to move one of my arms so that I could 
gain possession of my bowie-knife, which I stjli had about 
my person. 

" Swift and sure la a bushranger's vengeance," Keeler 
replied, and blocked my gamo in moving my arm. He 
pinned it to my side, and grinned in a sarcastic manner aa 
he did so. 

" No, you don't ! " he cried ; " I am too old to be taken 
in that way," 

Once' more Keeler called to his comrade, and I heard him 
enter the cave, followed by Motlier Brown. 

"What's the row?" asked Boh, stopping a few pacea 
from us, and shading his eyes, so as to accustom them to the 
light. He could not see us at first. 

" I've caught a spy," Keeler answered. " Find a pair of 
bracelets for his hands, and a cord for his feet. Look alive." 

"How in the devil's name did he come here?" asked 
Boh. 

" 0, he walked in while you were off for water. I didn't 
see him till he held a pistol at my head." 

" Marcy on us ! " cried Mrs. Brown, with well-feigned 
alarm ; " we shall all he murdered in our beds." 

" Find the bracelets," said Keeler, " and put them on, so 
tliat I can get dinner. Tve had a tussle with this fellow, 
and need a little rest." 

" Tm arier 'em sharp," replied Bob ; and just at that 
moment ho pulled out a pair of rusty handcuffs from one 
corner of the cave, and came towards us. " Here they is," 
he said. " They hasn't been used since wo put them on that 
spy purlieeman the day afore wc shot bim." 
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" And here is another one of the same sort," returned 
Keeler. " You know I told you of a sharp -looking chap 
who was with the potico ? " 

" Yes." 

" WeU, this is the one. He has tracked us to this place. 
Ho is a spy, but he will never cross another bnshranger'a 

"I should think not," responded Boh; and stooping 
down, he raised one of my hands for tho purpose of slipping 
the handcuffs on it. I saw Mother Brown seize an axe 
which she had in her hand, and with which she had heen 
splitting wood, as though she was determined to give me 
freedom by smashing the head of one of the viilains, think- 
ing that I could take caie of the second one , but ju'ft a") she 
was prepared to shed blood, a signal outiide of the iave 
announced the near approaih of the remiiadpi of the gang 

Keeler heard it as soon as I for he turned to Mother 
Brown, Htfle thinking how neir he had c^capbd certain 
death, and said, " Answer the si^al, and tell tho boys to 
hurry up. I have captured a prize f r them 

Mother Brown laid hei finger on- hei lips m i significant 
manner, as though cautioning me to be silent, and left the 

" Now, then, my beautv, jist put yer dawley in this 'ere 
ornament, and then youil be all right ind comfoifahle 
Come, don't be backward 'cos yiu must come tj it It 11 ■* 
honor we allers pay to gentlemen what visits us foi the pur- 
pose of noting our actions 

As Bob spoke T saw that it was usolesi to struggle 
The bushrangers had me in their power, and could do aa 
they pleased. I let them put on tho bracelets without resist- 
ance ; and after they were on Keeler no longer feared me 
He suffered me to stand up and even sit down , but he took 
good care to deprive me of tho last weapon that I possessed. 
My revolver, especially, wa-i of great \alue to the fellow, and 
he stuck it in his belt with infinite zest and satisfaction, 
while Bob adorned his person with mj knife and belt , ind 
after that they took a drink together, and had hardly con- 
13* 
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eluded when sis ill-favored, dirty, long-haired, and bloody- 
minded bushrangers stalked into the cavo and deposited 
their guns and pistols on the heap of clothing, 

" By G — d, we've had a run for it," one swarthy ruffian 
said, wiping hia face with his shirt sleeve. " We got the sig- 
nal just in time, for as we crossed the South Ford we saw the 
cussed traps stealing through the woods. They didn't sight 
Bs, though, and now here we is. Give us some rum, Molher 
Brown." 

The ruffians had not noticed me ; hut now, after their eyes 
got a<jeustoEied to the light of the cave, they saw me for the 
first time, and crowded around me, forgetting, for the time 
being, their love for gin. 

" What ia he ? " demanded the most ill-favored of the 
ruffians. 

" A spy ! " replied Keeler. 

Every hand was laid on a knife, and every knife was 
drawn and pointed at me. 

" Death to the spy I " was the cry. " Kill him ! kill him I 
Death to the spy ! " 

Keeler struck up the knives, and waved the men back. 

" He ia my prisoner," the chief said. " I have a word to 
say as to the manner in which ho shall die." 

" Death to the spy 1 " the sullen bushrangers continued 

" He shall die, men," Keeler said, "but wait until after 
dinner." 

" Yes, let us have some grub first," and just then Mother 
Brown entered the cave, and announced that dinner was 
ready. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

- THE DIBGUrSE. 

Thank God, tLe busLrangers were aa hungry a set of men 
as could bo found in Australia ; therefore they did not need 
ft second invitation at the hands of Mother Brown, They 
rushed out of the cave, and left mo alone, the raseaJa Ihink- 
ing that it was not necessary to leave a guard to look after 
me, as I coidd not quit the cavo without passing through 
the gang, most of them being seated at the entrance of the 
retreat. I h.eard the robbers, when they gained the open air 
gather around the reapocted Mra, Brown, and express some 
little indignation because their dinner was not just ready, 
although the lady had said it was prepared. It was not 
taken from the fire. And when one public- spirited individ- 
ual suggested that the gentlemen present could amuse them- 
selves by hanging " that d — d spy" before grub was ready, 
I feared that the proposition would meet with universal fa- 
vor; and perhaps it would have done so if Mrs. Brown had 
not raised her voice in opposition to the project, and when 
she spoke she talked plain. 

" Look a-lero, ycr rascals," she said ; " I ain't goin' to 
Bpile my taters and fish to please yer. They is all done, and 
now yer jist git yer tin plates and squat down. FU sarve yer." 

" But you said that dinner was all ready. Mother Brown," 
Keeler remarked. 

" No, sir, not by a d — d sight," the strong-minded female 
replied. " I'se got some bitters for yer afore yer takes the 
ffittlcs." 

Suddenly I heard Mrs. Brown's footsteps as she entered 
the eave. She grumbled all the way through the arch ; but 
the instant that she saw me she ceased her complaints, and 



" Keep up yer spirits, lad, and TU do all I can for yer, 
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*cos yer look jist like my Bobby. They shan't kill yer if I 
can help it. I wants yer for to livo, and marry the blue-eyed 

She did not have time to utter more, for one of the bush- 
rangers entered the cave, and the old woman left me abruptly, 
and occupied herself with some bottles which contained dif- 
ferent kinds of liquors. The fellow who had followed her in 
happened to be the sullen- loo king bushranger, and the most 
bloodthirsty of the lot. I don't know but that he was a littlo 
suspicious that some collusion was taking place between Mrs. 
Brown and myself; for ho glanced at us in a threatening 
manner, and then rejoined his comrades outside. 

" He's a wiper," whispered the old woman. " I'd like to 

" And why don't you ? " 

" 'Cos I ain't got no pizen," was the satisfactory answer ; 
and then Mrs- Brown continued to mix her liquors in silence, 
and after she had concluded, she listened for a moment, 
found that her amiable companions were all outside, talking 
of their adventures and escapes, when she cautiously ap- 
proached me, and whispered, — 

" Take a sup of this, honey. It will do yer good." 

I just wet my lips with the liquor, which contained sugar 
in large quantities ; and then the woman said, " Til stand by 
yer, 'cos yer look jist like my poor Bobby. Them pizen 
things shan't cut yer wizzcn if I can help it. Do yer keep 
yer weather eye open, that's all." 

Her condition must have been remarked the instant that 
she hove in sight ; for one of the brutes, in the most unfeel- 
ing manner, roared out, " Hello, Mother Brown ! drunk again, 
and afore we has had our dinner." 

All of this the woman denied in most emphatic terms, and 
while she was thus waging a war of words, she served out 
the dinner ; and then I could hoar the men discussing it with 
infinite relish, like hungry men that they were. I knew that 
Mrs. Brown was plying them with liquor, and that they di'ank 
large quantities of it ; but at last she said she must enter the 
save, and obtain more. 
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" Well, don't be all day about, it," Keeler said ; and in 
she eame, headed towards me, and whispered, " I'll save 
yer, never fear. Here, hold out yer hands ? " 

I did so, and she immediately commenced operating on 
the hraoelets ; and so smart did she work that she managed 
to free my wrists, although she swayed dreadfully while 
ah out it. 

" Now, my dear boy, taie yer gun and rnn for it," she 
whispered ; and as she spoke she made a lurch to port, and 
would have fallen if I had not caught tec and steadied her, 

" It's a corn that I have on my foot," she remarked, as an 
apology for the manner in which she staggered round. " It 
allera made me walk lame, and it allers will. 8om.etimes it 
is wuas than at other times. This is one of the wusser days." 

She stooped down to show me the offending excrescent ; 
hut, in attempting to lift her dress, she made a plunge for- 
ward, and fell upon the pile of clothing under which I had 
been concealed. She was very drunk, hiit still she would 

" It's wery troublesome, to-day," she whispered ; and then 
she laid her head upon the clothes, and seemed to be making 
preparations for sleep, much to my surprise and horror; for 
I thought that my chances of escape wore dull unless I had 
her assistance. She closed her eyes, and I thought she was 
about to snore ; so for fear that she should, I seized her arm, 
and shook her rather vigorously. 

" Wal," she asked, opening her eyes with a stupid stare, 
" what is it ? " 

I oonld still hear the bushrangers cracking their jokes, and 
eating their dinner, and I knew that time was precious. 

" Come," I whispered, " I thought that you intended to 
assist me to escape." 

She hiccoughed several times, and then stooped down and 
nibbed her foot in a thoughtful manner, as though to take 
time and collect what little sense she had left. 

" It's wery troublesome to-day," she muttered, " I should 
think that ve was in for a rain. It alters aches when ihere'H 
It rain." 
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I once more gave her a shake, and it seeojed to do her 
good ; for she passed her very dirty and hard-looking hand 
OVM" her eyes, and slipped off the pile of clothing. 

"I'memhera all about it," she muttered. " You wants 
to cut from thia place. You're jist like my own Bohhy, and 
you shaO clear. If you don't," tho woman continued, after 
a moment's thought, " them 'ere eussea will rip yer throat 
open, and think nothin' of it. So, to save your life, I must 
make a soarafice." 

" Why can't I escape by the concealed passage-way," I 
aaked ; and I pointed to the place where it was. 

The old woman shook her head. " A thafo is watchin' 
it, and he'd shoot you like smoke if ye stirred that way." 

Drunk aa the woman was, she noticed the change in my 
face, and hastened to cheer me. 

" rn save yer yet," she whispered, " We can cheat the 
divils in more ways than one. Here, see me." 

The woman was a terrible spectacle ; for she stood be- 
fore me with only one garment upon her back, aud that 
was of such a color that no man could have told what 
it was. 

" Now then, on with 'em," she said, and pointed to the 
two articles which she had shed, apparently, by a shake of 
her person. 

" Do you mean that I must on those clothes ? " I asked. 

" Of course I do. Don't stand there chatteriag all day 
about it, or the divils will come in and see me in this terrible 
state. It's to save yer life I do it." 

She made a pitch forward, but I caught her and stood her 
uD her feet once more. 

" It's the corn," she whispered ; " it aches wuss thari ever." 

During all this time I could hear the bushrangers drinking 
and eating, and even cracking their jokes at my expense. 

"You hear 'em?" asked Mrs. Brown, with a leer and a 
drunken hiccough. 

» Yea." 

" Well, I must save yer for the blue-eyed gal's sake. She'll 
thank me for what I've done." 
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She muttered something about tte rascality of Sjkes and 
I had to shake her a little to restore her to conseiouanetB. 

" Put 'em on," she said, as BOou as she was restored. 
" Put 'em ou, or the divils will hang ye. Put 'em on, and 
pass out of the cave, and no one will notice hut yer is old 
Mother Brown." 

I looked- at the garments with a feeling of disgust. Mrs. 
Brown noticed it. 

" Ye needn't turn up yer nose at the gown. It's a good 
gown, and will cover yer up. On with it. It's the only way 
for yer to cut. I tell yer it is worth some risk ; now, mind 
me." 

" But what will they do with you ? " 

" Never you mind mo ; I can take care -of myself. They 
won't trouble me ; I'd tear their hair out if they did," 

I seciffcd the petticoat around my waist, and got my arms 
in the dress ; how it was doae I don't know. 

"Now mind yer," said Mrs. Brown, "yer must walk jiat 
like me — as lady-like as possible." 

She started to cross the cave, but her walk was far from 
lady-like, unless reeling is a lady-like accomplishment. 

"Do that," she whispered, "and take no hotice of the 
thieves. K they talk to yer, don't yer answer 'em, but groan, 
and put yer hand on yer belly this way, and then steer for 
the brook with a pail in yer hand, as though yer were arter 
water." 

" In what direction shall I go to steer clear of the bush- 
rangers who are on the watch ? " 

" Sure I was about to tell yer that. When yer reach the 
Btream, cross it, and stick close by the edge of the woods. 
But mind that yer keep ont of sight, for there'll be thieves 
lookin' for yer from every high peak between this and the 
liodden. Do yer understand me ? " 

" Yes." 

" Well, then, go, and may the blessin' of old Mother 
Brown go with ver. It's a bold push I make to save yer 
life." 

The wretches outside had jnst about finished their dinner. 
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and were wasting it down witli libera! libations of liquor, 
when I appeared. 

" Hullo, oH lady," shouted one of the men, "what have 
yoTi been doing with the spy ? " 

" Making love to him, to be sure," answered Bob ; and at 
this there was a shout, as though sometMng witty had been 
uttered. 

I knew that the old woman would not submit to such an 
imputation without some remonstrance, so I aimed a playful 
blow at his head with the bucket, but the young joker dodged 
me, and put his finger to Ms nose. 

" No, you don't, Mother Brown. I am on the lookout for 
your back licks ; you can't come it." 

" Mother Brown is in a ferocious mood," said Keeler. 

" Now," I thought, " is my time for an, escape." 

I had not proceeded far when I heard footsteps behind 
me. I tried to walk slow, and to show no signs of uneasi- 
ness ; but whon I recollected that I had no weapons for de- 
fence, that not even a knife was left me, I must confess thai 
I did not think I could offer much resistance in case I was 
commanded to return. But I swaggered on, still grasping 
the bucket, and determined to smash the head of any man 
who insisted on my return to the cave. The footsteps be- 
hind me drew near. I did not turn my head, but I listened 
most intently, and wondered what tho devil the fellow wanted ; 
and just before I reached the foot of the mountain I felt a 
hand laid on my shoulder, and Bob's voice whispered,— 

" Mother Brown, let me make you a present." 

I turned and saw the muzzle of my own pistol pointed at 
my head, and Bob's face looked threatening as he glanced 
a.i me under my sun-bonnet. I feared that all was lost — 
thst escape was no lougei' possible. 
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As I looted the young bushranger full in the eye, T saw 
at once that he did not appear yory fcroeious, or seem very 
determined, and on tailing a second glance I found that my 
revolver waa not pointed square at my head, as I first sup- 
posed, so that if he had fired, no great injury would have 
been done. 

" Don't be in a hurry, Mrs. Brown," continued Bob, walk- 
ing by my side, and attempting to keep step with me, aa 
though he had seen something of military life. " You have 
time enough to get the water. The day is hot, and I fear 
you will suffer." 

I still pretended to be half drunk, but Bob laid a hand oa 
my arm as if for the purpose of steadying me, and as he did 
so, he said, — 

" Don't attempt to walk so fast, Jlrs. Brown. I fear that 
our friends will think you want to leave thom. They might 
bring you back if such was tho case. Keep step with me, 
and don't be so eager. You are either not drunk enough, 
or too drunk. Which is the case ? " 

" ^Vhat in the devil do you mean ? " I demanded, turning 
iin the man and speaking ia my natural tone. 

He did not manifest the least surprise at the question, but 
continued to walk by my side, 

" I mean," be said, " that if you were ao drunlc that yoa 
had to lay down like a hog, no one would como near you. 
When half drunk, people offer advice, and are sometimes 
iotnisive. Do you understand me ? " 

'^' I think I do." 

" Then I hope jou wiU profit by it ; for it would be awk- 
ward if Keeler should think that his vengeauce was not 
likely to be gratified." 
14 



o.led by Google 



158 THE BUSHRANGEES. 

" The fact of it is," I said, " you know me, and would do 
me a good turn. I tiank you for it, and Lope to be able to 
reciprocate some time." 

" Of course I know jou, Motkcr Brown. We have been 
together for some years. You may have forgotten me, but 
your features are quite famUiar to me." I bowed, and walked 
a little more straight. 

" I suppose you remember some years since, Mrs. Brown," 
continued the busSranger, " a soldier of the English army, 
stationed at Ballarat, was imprudent enough to get drunk 
and leave his post. A few paces from the point where he 
was stationed, two Americans owned a store." 

I stole a look at the speaker's face, and began to entertain 
aa idea that I had seen it before. 

" Most people would have left the soldier to suffer the 
penalty of his crime ; but not so the Americans. They saw 
that the soldier had been imprudent, and that he could be saved 
the penalty of his offence with a little trouble on their part ; 
so they seized on the unlucky dog, stripped him, drenched 
him with cold water, and then gave him an emetic for the 
purpose of clearing his stomach of the liquor which it con- 
tained. The soldier was awful sick for a few minutes, but 
the cure was rapid ; and before his comrades or ofBccrs knew 
that he had loft his post, or had indulged in liquor, he was 
back to it, with his musket to his shoulder, pacing his 
rounds." 

" I recollect the eireum stance," I said ; and then I added, 
with a smile, " if I mistake not, the soldier had to bo re- 
lieved from his post on account of sickness." 

" Yes ; but his back was saved from the touch of the 
oa*. I have always recollected the affair, and determined 
to repay the debt if it was in my power. You see I have 
gratitude, even if I do belong to a desperate gang. Hold 
on ; not so fast," my companion eontiiined, as I strode for- 
ward, ansious to put a wide space between the bushrangers 
and myself. " Mrs. Brown does not usually exert herself in 
Buch a manner. There may be sharp eyes (n your move- 
ments. Who can tell ; " 
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I checked my pace, and the young fellow continued, still 
Bpeaking as though I was Mrs. Brown ; " You may wonder 
that I am here ; but when I tell you that I struck my com- 
manding officer, and was forced to fly or be shot, you w-ill 
cease to be astonished. I wish I was out of it ; but how 
can I leave when a price is set upon my head ? " 

" Perhaps a pardon might be obtained," I suggested. 

" Now you are laughing at me, Mother Brown. Bush- 
rangers are not often pardoned." 

" I don't know hut you might obtain the favor if proper 
representations were made at headquarters." The young 
fellow shook bis head. 

" My Crimea are too numerous for Bueh clemency ; so don't 
attempt to inspire me with such hope as that. I must see 
the thing through, now that I have started." 

" But suppose a bold, enterprising young fellow should 
B5rae day conclude that it would be for his welfare to hand 
Keeler over to the mercies of the authorities. Such a man 
could make terms." 

" Damnation ! Do you think I would commit so mean an 
act ? I can steal, but I can't turn traitor. No, no. Mother 
Brown, Til never betray Keeler, for he has proved true to 

By this time we had arrived at the brook. I looked back, 
and saw my escape had not yet been noticed. 

"Wejnustpart here," the young bushranger continued. 
" Cross this brook, make for yonder woods, keep near the 
edge, and don't show yourself untU after you have passed 
the bluif which you see on my right. A lookout is stationed 
there, and he might see you if you crossed the valley near 
him. Follow the edge of the wood for ten miles, then strike 
the brook, and it will take you to the Lodden. Once there, 
you will know how to look out for yourself." 

" But do you encounter no danger in thus assisting me ? 
Recollect tliat your friends will be enraged when they find 
me gone." 

'■ I'll risk the consequences. No one suspeeted that you 
ftere dressed in Mother Brown's clothes, and I don't know 
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how it happens that yow have them on ; but I'll risk but tliat 
she will clear her stirts, even if she has lost them." 

" And how did you discover me ?" I asked. 

"I did not until I caught a slight view of your face. 
None of the others noticed you, for your make-up is good." 

" Can't I persuade you to leave with me t" 

The bushranger shook his head. 

" I must stiolc to Keeler," he said. " I wish I was clear 
of the business ; but I can't see how I can leave. If I could 
quit the country, I would jump at the chance. But it is 
useless to repine. Good by. Take your pistol with you ; I 
stole it from Keeler, It will do you more good than him." 

He extonilod his hand, and I shook it most heartily, then 
lirew down the biicket, piJled my skirts up, and with a 
strong jump cleared the stream, plunged into the tall grj^s, 
— so high that it concealed my head when I stooped a little, — 
and commenced working my way towards the woods. Many 
times I glanced back and took' a survey of the bushrangers ; 
but my absence was not discovered until after Bob had joined 
them. Then I heai'd a shout, and saw that Mother Brown, 
with nothing on but — well, the article that I left on her 
back — a scant piece of clothing, was out of the oave, and 
surrounded by excited, disappointed bushrangers. For a 
few minutes I paused and looked back, listening to their 
angry voices ; for the air was so pure, and the valley so 
quiet, that I could hear most of the shouting. I saw the 
men shake their fists at the woman as they surrounded her ; 
but she met them defiantly, and did not appear to shrink 
from the responsibility which she had incurred, 

" Where is the prisoner ? " I could hear them roar, 

I glanced at the heavens. In one hour the sun would set, 
and darkness would cover the valley. I had no fear of being 
taken in the night time ; so when the bushrangers ran down 
the side of the mountain towards the brook, the spot where 
I was last seen, I turned and entered the woods in a leisurely 
manner, and commenced my journey towards the Lodden, 

But the bushrangers were better woodsmen than I had 
anticipated. They struck my trail, and followed on through 
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tlie tall grass ; but on entering the Black Forest they found 
themselves at fault. My footprints eotJd not be easily seen 
or marked ; so the rascals were compelled to follow me at a 
bIow pace, while I pushed on as rapidly aa possible ; and 
just at dusk, when it was impossible to distinguish a man 
from a kangaroo ten rods off, I entered the valley, stroek 
the little stream that meandered through it, took a hearty 
pull at its waters, and then eontinued my journey until I 
found that I had struck dangerous ground ; for on every 
side of mo, aa T advanced, I could hear the hiss of a snake, 
or the peculiar aoise which the reptiles make when wiggling 
through dried grass. They were on their way to the brook, 
eitber to quench their thirst or to seek for food. 

On I went, stumbling over uneven ground, scrambling out 
of bog-boles, and starting wild dogs from their prey ; and 
at last, just as I thought I should have to give up and rest 
until daylight, I stumbled against a fence. " Thank God," 
I muttered, " I am once more near civilization," I climbed 
over the fence, and walked forward. I found that I was on 
cultivated land ; that trees were set out with some order and 
regularity ; and at last I concluded that I was in an orchard 
of some kind, and, consequently, could not be far from a 
farm-house and the Lodden. I walked cautiously forward, 
expecting every moment to catch a glimpse of a house and 
outbuildings. I was not disappointed, for through the trees 
I saw a white buUding, covered with paint or whitewash ; 
and the instant I caught sight of it a dog seemed to have 
notices mo ; for I beard an angry growl, a deep, loud bay, 
and then a brute came rushing towards mo, as thoiigh desiT" 
oua of making a meal of my precious caicasa. 
14* 
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CHAPTER XXin. 

A POCR SHOT. A rEEEI> FUGITIVE, — AN OLD 



I THOUGHT wliat I should do to savo my life. If I made a 
fight it was estremoly probable that I should come off second 
best, for there were at least seven or eight dogs, and I only 
had six shots in my revolver ; and in the hurry of firing 
1 could not kill at every shot, and a miss was death. I 
thought of all these things in a calm manner, while the 
dogs were yeOing and searching for me ; but while I thought 
I acted, for through the gloom I saw a huge brute leading 
the pack, bounding along at a pace that proved to me how 
little show I should have if I attempted to tun away, or 
trusted to my legs for safety. " Ow ! ow I " howled the 
leader of the pack; and the others repeated the cry, aud 
caught sight of me at the same tim 

The mnsio they made just at that n on nt was far from 
agreeable, and it accelerated my m t ns I made a spring 
for a branch just over my head, nd Ian 1 d n the crotch 
of the tree. I was none too s f th hound which 

I had noticed made the most sa a n ga e a spring 

after me, and came very near tak n It at one of my 
legs, and all the others foDowe 1 h an pie but I as- 

cended the tree a little higher, and wa t 

There were nine dog?, four f then hound , and the 
others mastiffs, all large and all a a wh n I looked 
down at them, and spoke to then th a wh h they ex- 
pressed was fearful. But there was one dog that did not 
manifest such a desire- to tear me to pieces after the first 
wild spring. It was the huge stag-hound that had led the 
way towards tho spot whero I stood, and had made the wild 
spring at one of my feet. This dog seemed to act very 
strangely. He sat on his haunches at the foot of the tree, 
looking up at me, his head on one side, as though ho did not 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



A POOR SHOT, 163 

Lear very perfectly, and wanted a little prompting ; and 
althougli the rest of tlie dpgs did not relent in their expres- 
sions of fiostility, this old fellow paid no attention to them, 
but glanced at me, and even wagged his tail, rather slightly, 
however, as though not over-confident in his anticipations. 
After I was securely perched in the top of the tree, — not a 
high one hy any means, — I amused myself hy talking with 
the dogs ; hut the more I talked, the more enraged the 
brutes grew, with the single exception of the stately old 
hound, who uttered subdued growls, stood on his hind legs, 
and snuffed at mj feet, or near as he cordd reach them. At 
last the noble animal seemed to be wearied with the con- 
tinual noise which was heard on all sides ; so with a quiet 
dignity, which was somewhat unexpected, he turned upon 
his companions, gave two or three of them a severe shaking, 
and that started the rest in full retreat, although about two 
rods from the tree they stopped and uttered a chorus of 
howls at such treatment. 

" Why, old dog, what is the matter with you ? " I asked. 
" Do you waat to eat me alone ? For shamo, at such 
greediness. My old dog Hover would not have served me 
in that manner. He was a sensible animal, and knew a 
friend from a foe." 

While I was speaking, the animal at the foot of the tree 
appeared to listen most intently, as though each word that I 
uttered was of value, and when I had concluded, the brute 
seemed frantic with rage, or some other feeling, and jumped 
round the tree in the most astonishing manner, and onco or 
twice I feaied thjt he would fini a lodgment m the forks of 
the tree But the noise which the dogs m^de began to at 
tract attention a^ 1 supposed it would I could see thiough 
the trees, li^hti flj,sh hom the ■nmdow^ of the house as 
though the people who inhabited it wore alarmed and about 
to commence an investigation, and after a shtrt t mt, I 
heard voices and then some one took tun at the toj i of 
the trees and fired i musket The ball with whi^h the gun 
was kadeJ, toit through the blanches, and whizzed within a 
rod ot my head much to my di jjUst Ihe do^a yelled with 
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deligiit at the sound of tlie gun. and pressed towards my re- 
treat ; but the hound, which still remained near me, turned 
upon them, and drove them hack in a savage manner, and 
lay down at the trunk of the treo, and seemed to wait for 
further developments. I heai-d men moving near the 
house, and I listened to hear what they had to say for 



They were discussing the best means of finding out how 
the noise originated. I had half a mind to shout for assist- 
ance, and make an explanation of my presence ; but when I 
reeoUected that it would take some time and trouble to clear 
up matters and prove that I was an honest man, I gave up 
the attempt, and waited for daylight — and I did not have 
long to wait, for from the eswit came a flood of. light that 
gradually rendered objects more and more distinct, until at 
last I could see house and outbuildings, dogs, and other 
domesticated animals. The dogs were stUl near me, silent 
and sullen, as though perfectly contented to bide their 

The huge hoimd lay at the foot of the tree", looking at me 
with a wishful glance, and wagging his tail every time I 
moved. The rest of the pack kept at a respectful distance. 
I heard no more voices until nearly sunrise, and then men 
assembled in front of the house, aad talked over what had 
ooom-red an hour or two previous. Two of them still in- 
sisted that bushrangers were lurking near, and one of them, 
to test the matter, came towards the tree upon which I 
roosted, but in a sly manner. The dogs went to meet him, 
with the exception of the hound, which stuck to me. I had 
a good chance to look at the fellow as he came towards me 
with a gun in his hand. He was a thick-headed Englishman, 
Stout and brawny, with about as much intelligence in his face 
as a well-trained monkey. When the fellow had arrived 
within a rod or two of me, I said, " Hello, you, sir ! " 

The clown stai-ted, looked up at the tree, and before I 
could add another word, he raised his gun and fired. The 
buckshot with wMch it was loaded whistled near my head, 
cut off a limb or two, a handful of leaves, but left me unin- 
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JTirnd. The fellow, luckily for me, shut Ms eyes when ho. 
pulled tlie trigger, and thus I escaped. The clown did not 
stop to see what damage he had done, for he turned ab- 
ruptly, ran towards the house, and yelled, " I've tilled c, 
bushranger 1 Pve killed a bushranger ! " 

" Are yow sure that he's dead ? " asked a voice which 
seemed familiar to me, although I could not imagine wheio 
I bad hoard it, though I tried to recollect. 

" 0, dom, I seed him tumble down jist like a calf. \ 
dropped him. But come and see for yerself." 

So I could hear the household making preparations for 
testing the truth of the man's etatement. ff'he wijmen de- 
clared they would not go, and that the men should not move, 
and then instantly changed their minds, as a matter of 
course, and declared that they woald not stay behind and be 
murdered by the rascally bushrangers. 

" 0, but I killed him dead, mum," cried the confident 
Joe ; and then I heard them approach the ti-ee upon which I 
was perched. If tha dogs had not been v/ithin a short dis- 
tance of me, I would have slid down and run, for I did not 
want to disgrace the too confiding Joe. But thero was no 
help for it. I must meet the man, and incur his hostility, 
just because I did not fall when he aimed at me. 

" Come on," shouted the valiant Joe. " Here's the budy 
jist at the fut of the tree." 

" I think you are mistaken," I remarked ; and the instant 
that I spoke the party uttered a scream, — at least tlie wo- 
men did, — and turned towards the house. 
" " The man's alive," groaned the person whom I took to 
be the owner of the farm, 

" No, dom it, it's another of the villains. I'll hit him. 
The fust one is down, and the second one soon will be." 

" Hold on for one moment," I shouted. " Come near mo, 
and see that I'm no bushranger. Here, look up into the 

" How many of you are there in the tree ? " asked the 
leader of the party. 
"I'm alone." 



o.led by Google 



166 THE BUSHKANOEKS, 

" Do yon apeak the truth ? " aaked one of the ladies, with 
& glance at the house as though half inclined to run. 

" Do you think I would deceive so amiable a lady as your- 
Belf ?" I asked. 

That little speech settled her business most completely. 

" I don't think he's a bad man," the woman remarked to 
her husband. "Lot us go aad talk with him. See, the 
dear old hound does not manifest the least sign of anger." 

" Come down," said the farmer, whose voice sounded 
familiar. 

" Call off your dogs, and I will," I answered. 

The dogs were called from the trunk of the tree and 
driven away, and then I descended with as much dignity as 
I could, considering there were two ladies watching all my 
movements, and commenting on them. Mother Brown's 
outer garment was on my head, where I had kept it for the 
purpose of keeping mosquitos at bay ; consequently my 
face was not seen untU I touched the ground ; and when I 
did, the huge hound, whose attention had been marked, 
made a spring for my neok ; and such was Ms impetuosity, 
that I was thrown down, and expected to have my flesh torn 
in a terrible manner ; but instead of such treatment, the 
animal licked my face and hands, and seemed overjoyed to 
see me. 

" Eover, come here," shouted the farmer. " The dog 
will kill the poor follow." 

At the sound of that name I recollected in an instant the 
reason of the dog's extraordinary behavior. The animal 
knew mc much better than I did him, and oven m the dirk 
he had recognized my voice, although we had not met for 
several years. At length I was enabled to gain my feet and 
look around. I saw that the ladies were somewhat surprised 
at what had passed, and that the bluff, farmer-like person 
who led the party was staring at me with two gray eyes ex- 
tended to their utmost dimensions. 

"•Is it possible ? " yelled the yellow-haired, freckled-faced 
farmer, his eyes rolling as though their owner was in danger 
of expiring in a fit. 
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" Husband !" sLricked tlie kdy; "0, what is the mat- 
ter?" 

" Jack ! " cried the farmer, with outatrotched hand. He 
Biuiled as he spoke, and then I knew him, 

" Smith ! " I csolainied, and rushed towards him. 

The farmer threw his arms around me, pressed mo tc hia 
heart, raised me from the ground, and then suddenly 
dropped me, and rushed towards his wife. Seizing her hand, 
he dragged her towards me, much to the poor woman's sur- 
prise, while her companion appeared to regard Smith in tha 
light of a jolly lunatic, 

" Wife," cried the enthusiastic Smith, placing her directly 
in front of mo, " put jour arms around this gentleman's 
neck and kiss him." 

The poor woman looked a little startled at such a com- 
mand, and began to thiuk that her husband was hopelessly 

" Kiss him," roared Smith. 

" But, husband," the wife said, " only think what you are 
asking me to do." 

" Wife," cried tho farmer, "you have heard me say that 
to two Americans I owe all my happiness, all my property, 
even my life. This ia one of the men. Now will you kiss 
him ? " 

The woman, with a most grateful look, threw her arms 
around my neck and kissed me on each check. As she was 
a good-looking woman I just retaliated by kissing her on 
her lips, and then released her. 

"Kiss the other one — my wife's sister," cried Smith. 

I had no objections, not in the least, for the girl was a 
splendid specimen of English blood, with blue eyes, brown 
hair, clear skin, and plump form. I advanced a pace foi 
the purpose of saluting her ; but the gypsy, with a coquet- 
tish laugh, turned on her heel and fled towards tho house. 

" Stop ! " roared Smith. 

The girl paid no attention to him. 

" If you don't atop you shall never have a husband ! 
cried the faimer. 
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At this terrible threat the young lady suddenly stopped, 
looked at us with a saucy glance, and then turned and r;m 
towards the house, laughing in a jolly manner, as tliough slie 
would like to see me kiss her, or any other man attempt it. 

" Come to the house," said Smith, as soon as he coald 
gain breath after his welcome. " You need some breakfast, 
and a change of clothing. Come." 



CHAPTER XXIV. 



— HIS WIFE AND 

FAMII,T. — BU8IIEANGEBS IN PUSSUII. BAERIOADED. 

As WO walked towards the house, it seemed as though 
Smith could not control hia joy ; while Lis wife looked a little 
thoughtful as she witnessed the demonstrations of her husband. 

" To think that we should see you of all persons in the 
world," Smith said, 

" But t«!l me how it happens that you are in such a 
plight? Why are your clothes soiled, and how came you 
in a tree iiistead of the house f You knew where I lived." 

" No, I didn't," I answered,, with a laugh. " I hadn't the 
slightest idea that you were residing within a hundred miles 
of me. I was shaping my course for the Lodden ai fi^f as 
possible, when 1 tumbled against your 1 d f d 

from the fence I went to a tree to esoaj f th t f 

your dogs, for aU appeared desirous oft t gnyfl I wh 
the single exception of Kover, and hi lu t w 

strange that I did not know what to mat f t 

" Ah, he's a noble dog," remarked Smith , but I sup- 
pose, now that you haYO returned to the country, that I can 
no longer olaim him as my own." 

"We will settle that ijiiestioii by and by," I replied. 
" Ah, here is the house. Why, what a pleasant place you 
have secured for yourself and family ! This is indeed a home, 
and has the comforts of one. A man must be happy here." 
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" We should be," Mrs. Smith said, " if the country waa 
free of bushrangers ; but the wretches bother us to death. 
They rob our orchards and gardeas, kill our sheep and 
wound our cattle, and if wb venture to remonstrate, they 
threaten to bum our house and murder ns. What can we do ? " 

" In our day," Smith cried, rubbing his hands at the rec- 
ollection of such stirring times, " we noYer gave the rascals 
a chance to threaten ; we chased them from point to point, 
and gave them no rest. Ah, those were glorious days, were 
they not ? If Murden had a command, wo should soon be 
free from the presence of bushrangers." 

" He has a command," I answered, " and is near us ; but 
where I can't tell. I got separated from him a few daya 
since, and that separation nearly cost me my life. I am. in 
hope of meeting him and his command in the course of afew 
hours, and then we'll sweep the bushrangers beyond the 
Lodden." 

" And wiU you give me a chance with you ? " demanded 
Smith, in an earnest tone. 

I glanced at his wife's face, and saw that it expressed her 
heart's fears, 

" No," I said, " we want no married men. They should 
remain at home and attend to their families. You have done 
your share of work. Leave ua single men to complete it." 

" Perhaps your friend would like to change his clothes," 
Mrs. Smith said to her husband. " I am sm-e you oan fur- 
nish him a suit, such as it is." 

" To bo pure I can. Come this way," 

While I was dressing, my old friend told mo all that had 
transpired during my absence from Australia ; and we were 
Btill conversing when Mrs. Smith interrupted us with the in- 
formation tiat breaifast was ready. 

As I entered the room I saw that both women looked at 
me quite sharp, to see what effect clean clothes and soap and 
■water had on my appearance. Although my garments were 
far from fitting me, yet I looked well enough in them to 
please the ladies, for they exchanged glances, as much as to 
say, " He'll do ; " and then it struck me that Mrs. Smith was 
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more than ever convinced that T wouhl make a aiihablo 
match for her sister. I thought that tho latter, as she 
took her place at the hreakfaat tahlc, was more attractivi* 
than the manied lady, for she looked fresh, plump, and 
young, not heing more than eighteen years of age. It must 
be confessed that Smith knew how to entertain his guests 
with genuine English hospitalitj He had on the table 
broiled duck (the creeks and streima of Australia abound 
with water fowl), fiicd eggs, cold chicken, toast, and excel- 
lent coffee, while the butter was as fresh and hard as the 
best that come'- from Vcimont 

" I tell you what," laid Smith, a? we took our places at 
the' table, " this is different fare from what we used to got 
when wo were stalking bushrangers " 

" Pray don't allude to those dtys," said the wife ; " I 
have heard enough of them I expect every hour that you 
will start off on a tramp " 

" Well," replied femith, " I don't know but I should like 
it. There wis some life and escitement in the danger, after 
all. Don't you think so ' " ami he nodded his head to- 
wards me. 

" We neyer under-iiood how much real danger there was 
until after tho excitement was over Now, for instance, we 
often — " 

I was interrupted by the entrance of Joe, the genius who 
had fired at me and mis'^ed while I was perched in the tree. 
The fellow wis liboring under some excitement, for Uia face 
was flushed, and bis eyes looked as large as saucers. 

" They is eomin'," he cried. " I seed 'em." 

"Who are coming?" asked Smith. 

" Tho bushrangers." 

We all jumped from the table, and tho ladies began t) 
scream, as was to be expected from them. 

" We shall be murdered ! " they cried, and then com- 
menced kissing the baby's nose ; and aa they were under 
some esoitement at the time, of course it was communicated 
to the child; so the young one joined his lungs to the 
women's, and for a moment we had lively music. 
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I led the way to the piazza, where we could oommand a 
view of the valley, the same one wliioli I had etumhled 
throi^h the night before, and there we saw ten horsemen 
approaching the house at a gallop. At first I thought it was 
Murden and his party, and I was delighted at the idea of 
meeting the commissioner and Hezekiah Hopeful, my New 
Hamp-ihire friend who, no douht, thought me dead ; but a 
careful scr t ny d d not reveal the blue coats and bright but- 
tons of the pol ce 

" S n th I a I ' those fellows are buslirangers, and 
they a e n p & t of me." 

" W II ana ver d Smith, with a touch of the old times in 
his air, '"let em come on. We'll show 'em that we hasn't 
forgot how to shoot." 

"But there are ti-ii of them." 

" And we can muster but four," answered the farmer. 
" The odds ain't so much, arter all. 13ob, get the rifles out 
of the bedroom, and muster all of the ammunitiojj. Where'a 
Moloch ? '.' 

" He's set the natives to drivin' off the stock. He'll be 
here in a minute." 

" Is it not better," I asked, " that I should leave the 
house, and take to the bush ? There's yet time for me. By 
that means you will escape all trouble and damage." 

"You stay here, beneath the shelter of my roof," cried 
Smith, " and as long as I has one, you is welcome to it. 
We will make a stand if they is disposed to fight, and see 
which party can hit the hardest. Do you mind that ? " 

Just at this moment Jloioch made his appearance. Ho 
had been runcing, and was out of breath. 

" Have the natives driven off the horses and cattle ? " 
asked Smith. 

" Yes ; they is all in the bush by this time." 

" Then come in." 

" First close the doors of the stable, and fasten them," I 
said. 

"That can be done on the inside. We can reach th« 
stable from the house.'' 
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" So much the better. You iiave outside shutters to youi: 
windows, havo you not ? " 

" Yes, of course. During some of our gales glass stands 
no show in keeping the wind out." 

" Then close tho shutters, but do it carefully, so that the 
busbrangera will not notice the act." 

" And the women and baby, what shall we do with them ? " 
attked Smith. 

" Put them dowD cellar, and tell them to keep as quiet as 



Away went Smith to conduct hia wife and her sister to a 
safe place, while Moloch closed the shutters, and Joe brought 
mo tho rifles and pistols found in Smith's bedroom. Aa 
soon aa I had examined the firearms, I looked for the bush- 
rangers, and saw that they were near the orchard fence, had 
halted, and were consulting together, as though devising the 
beat means for capturing tho house and contents. 

" Good," I thought, " Only give us a few momenta to 
prepare, and we'll be ready to receive you in a becoming 
manner." 

" Shall I load the guns ? " asked Joe, as he laid a pile of 
ammunition on the table near me. 

"Yes, and be sure that you aim better than when you 
fired at me. We must waste neither time nor shot in ease 
we are attacked." 

" Then I won't shut ray ejea wheo I pull the trigger," 
Joe remarked, with a grin that showed his capacious mouth 
to its fullest extent. Just at this moment. Smith joined us. 

"Here comes the devils," he cried, ".and that big devil 
of a Keelcr is at their head." 

I looked out and saw that aueb waa the case. They had 
thrown down the fence, and were galloping through the 
orchard. 

"Shall I give 'em a shot?" whispered Smith. "lean 
bit one of 'em as easy as I could take a drink." 

" No ; let them commence hostilities. We shan't have 
to wait long," 
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CHAPTER XXV. 



Ab t! e riscil d nount J I saw, to my intense disgust, 
tUat among tho hor ps were tho four which Keeler had 
stolen from the pol ce neir Webber's station, a few days 
befoie There was bat one loop-hoio in the shutter, and my 
eyes were apj I ed to that watch ng the motions of the bush- 
ringers and e leulat ng o r stiength and the strength of the 
rob! er'i when Smith wh S[ cred — 

y\ hat a they do n now ' Can't you give me a chance 
at 'em ? Let mo see what they is np to." 

" Keep quiet," I replied, " or you will spoil a]l my plans ; " 
just as though I had a plan, which I had not, for I intended 
to be governed by circumstances. 

This kept all of them quiet until Keeler reached the 
door. He tried to open it, but found that it was fastened 
on the inside ; and although the brawny robber put his shoul- 
der to the door, yet he could not move it in the least, for 
three good oak bars were across it in addition to a holt. 

" You d — d mean Englishman," roared the fellow, " show 
your red face, and tell us whore that rascally spy is con- 
cealed. He's in your house ; so you had better give him up. 
It will be all the bettor for you." 

No reply was made to this demand, although Smith es- 
piessed a wish to shoot some one in short order. 

" They have all run for it," said the young bushranger, 
who had assisted me to escape. 

" No," replied Keeler, with a terrible oath, " they are ia 
the house. Do you not see the smoke fi'om the chimney ? 
They arc in there, and must come out." And then the fel- 
low raised his voice and shouted, " Smith, you beer-drinking 
vagabond, if you don't give us that spy, I'll take your pretty 
wife and sister and — " 
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" Crive me a clianue at the devil," cried my old friend, 
rendered perfectly frantic at tho threat. "He shall never 
live to repeat those words ! " 

" Keep cool," I whispered. " Go into the nest room, and 
get ready for a shot. Pick your man, and make sure of 
binj. Let Joo and Moloch do the same. We can't touch 
Eeoler, for he ia screened by the house ; hut we can reach 
his gang. Now, theu, be lively, and let me know when yon 
are ready." 

" I am ready," cried Smith, a few minutes afterwards. 

" Aim carefully," I said ; " hut don't harm that young, 
careless -loo king fellow with the red shirt. He Las showQ 
me a kindness, and I'll repay it." 

" Why, that is the one I was artor," cried Joe, in a tone 
of surprise. 

" Then keep aimin' at him, 'cos he'll he safe enough," 
chuckled Smith. 

Just then I had a fair mark, and I gave the word to fire. 
Four guns were discharged ; hut only two men fell, shot 
through the hreast. I kad no doubt that Joe and Molooh 
had missed ; for I was certain of my aim, and Smith, I knew, 
was a fair marksman. 

" We have waked 'em up," cried Keelcr, in a calm tone, 
as though nothing unusual had happened ; and then the fellow 
gave a hound, and took shelter behind a tree, while every 
bushranger disappeared from stglit as suddenly as though 
swallowed by the earth, leaving the two bodies of the dead 
exposed to view, lying upon their backs, with their glazed 
eyes glaring at the sun. 

" Have we licked 'em ?" asked Smith, as he entered the 
room where I was reconnoitring through the loop-hole. 

" No, the rascals wiU seek for revenge. They have not 
jct got enough of it." 

At that moment I saw one of the bushrangers leave tbo 
shelter of the oruhai-d, and advance towards the house, waving 
at the same time a white flag. 

" What is wanted ? " I asked, and opened the shutter a 
1 ttle, so that I could converse more freely. 
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" Tke captain of i>ur gang," the bushranger replied, " is 
nnxioua t > save Mood and respect the property of the stook- 
man who lives hero. He has, therefore, directed me to 
make this proposition : to throw open your doors and admit 
bis men, and surrender the spy who has taken refuge under 
yoiu" rqof. By complying with these demands, you will bo 
left in peace." 

" And in case of refusal ? " I asked. 

"Then your buildings will be burned, and your stock 
driven off, your wife and sister outraged, and your grounds 
laid waste." 

" These are bard conditions," I remarked. 

" We have no otters to give." 

The bushranger was about to turn away, but stopped and 
asked, " Can I remove these two bodies ? " 

" Tee, take them away. You will have to remove othcra 
if you make an attack." 

The bushrangers were too shrewd to dash against the 
house and end their lives without accomplishing certain re- 
sults, and 1 knew that Keeler was too able a chieftain to ex- 
pose his men in an unnecessary manner. Although he oared 
nothing for their lives, or how mueh blood was shed, still h^ 
knew that it was hard work to recruit his gang with proper 
men ; so he had no desire to lose what he had. But I had 
hardly closed my shutter and stepped back, anticipating what 
would occur, than a shower of bullets struck the window, 
and sent a number of splinters into the apartment. For 
fifteen minutes the bushrangers remained so quiet that Smith 
began to think they had gone ; but I knew better. 

" Moloch," I said, " go to the other end of the house, and 
see if you can discover what the bushrangers are doing In thai 
quarter. Mind and not let tiem obtain a glimpse of you." 

" No fear of that," responded the man, and left me. 

" Joe, y( u make your way to the stable, and bring me 
word if anything is transpiring in that quarter. Now, look 
sharp." 

" Smith,' I said, — for I saw that he was shaking for the 
safety of his wife, — "I will leave the house, and run for my 
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life. Ydu can then say that I am not here, and permit oii« 
or two of the bushrangers to search the huililinga to verity 
the statement. Perhaps that will satisfy thom, and they wiU 
leave yon in peace." 

" Jack," said the stockman, " I really belieye yon'd do a9 
you say ; hut I won't hear of it. Wo is in the same boat, 
old boy, and wo'O dink or swim together. That's what we'll 
do. We has seen too muoh of life together to falter now. 
you has allers stuck by me, and now we'll all stick together." 

He extended his hand as he spoke, and we shook hands 
most heartily, 

" Yes," I said, " we'll die together or defeat the rascals. 
As long as I have life, Fll protect the ladies. We have been 
in worse positions than this, and escaped." 

Just then Joe returned from his inspection of the field 
near the stable. 

" I conld see 'em," he said, "in the orchard; but they 
wasn't doing nothin', except cuttin' off the branches of a tree 
what tkcy haa tumbled down." 

" Ha ! now I understand their game, and will prepare to 
cheek them. Come with, me, and tread softly," I said. 

Connected with the stable and the house was a passage- 
way, covered, to protect those who passed from one building 
to another from the heavy winter rains. Down stairs wo 
went, through the passage-way, to the stable, not making the 
least noise in our progress ; and after we had reached it, 
we crept to the loft and looked out. 

" What do they mean to do ? " askod Smith, after a brief 
survey of the bushrangers' prooeedings. " They appear to 
be amusing themselves in some way," 

" And they will amuse us in a few minutes, or I'm much 
joistakon. Now, then, look to your rifles." 

1 saw the rascals raise the tree which they had been 
trimming, and direct their steps towards the stable door. 

" Smith," I said, as I cocked my rifle, " you take the man 
tn the right, and I will take care of the chap with the fero- 
cious whiskers, on the left. Moloch and Joe can Are at whom 
they please." 
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" All riglit," was tile cry, and we poked our rifles thronjU 
the mud openrnga, took deliberate a'jn, and fired. 

The two foremost bushrangers plunged forward, let go 
their hold of the piece of timher, and fell upon the ground, 
face downward. The joist fell from the hands of the othe*' 
four; for, of comae, Joe and Moloch missed, as we sup- 
posed they would. The uninjured men turned, and, with a 
bound, took shelter behind the trees in the orchard. 

For half an hour I remained in the stable, watching for 
the bushrangers to make another dash ; but they did not. I 
could neither see nor hear them. They appeared to havo 
left the orchard, although it was impossible to tell if such 
waa the ease, for they were as crafty as North American 
Indians, and about as sa'page. I had sent Smith and his 
men to other parts of the buildings, for the purpose of keep- 
ing me informed if any demonstration was intended in those 
quarters, and it was lucky that such was the case ; for Smith 
rushed into the stable with the information that the bush- 
rangers had appeared at tho back of the house, and that 
they were piling up dry branches against the building. 

" That means," I said, "that they intend to burn us oat. 
Now comes our real danger. Do the windows command a 
view of the robbers ? " 

Smith scratched his head as he answered, " There ain't no 
windows at the back part of the house. A carpenter who 
built that portion said that I'd better not put 'em in, 'cos I'd 
End the light too strong for my eyes." 

" And you listened to such advice ? " I asked. 

" Of course. I s'posed he knowed better than me." 

" Your indifference will cost ua dear," I remarked. " If 
wc had windows to use — " 

" But as we ain't got 'em we'll have to do as well as we 
can," replied Smith, with more spirit than I cycr gave hiin 
credit for. 

" Ilight ; so come with me, and show mo the danger. We 
must try to overcome it." 

He led the way to the back part of the houa-* , uuf there 
were no windows for us to look through. All of those useful 
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contriTancea were in front, I glancfed around tlio apart- 
ment, and saw that It had-been used aa a store-room, tliat it 
wa& adjoining the iitchen, and on t!ic first floor. My mind 
was soon made up, and I decided upon ray course of action. 
Although I could not hope to save the huilding, I could pri*- 
vent the fii-o bunjing very brislily. In the kitchen was a 
pump, and around the pump were hdf a doaeu woodea 
buckets, great clumsy things, of Australian manufaetare. 

" Set Joe and Moloch to pumping water," I said, 

" For what purpose f " 

" Ask no questions, but work. Here, out with your bowie- 
knife, and enlarge this orack. Don't spare the wood-work 
of your building ; for your exertions may he the means of 
Baying the house itself." 

Where we commenced cutting a hole, the bushrangers had 
piled up hiiish bo high that our operations were covered. 
Smith and I were working hard at our tasks, when bang, 
bang, went two muskets in front of us, and the balls struck 
the wood-work of the house, after tearing through the brush, 
and entered the room where wo were engaged. The rascals 
.had heard us operating, and took that method of letting ua 
kuowthat they were awake. No sooner was our work com- 
pleted, than smoke commenced circling through the opening. 

"Bring on the water!" I cried, and dashed bucketful 
after buoketftil on the brush, and by this means was enabled to 
keep the flames in cheek ; but I saw that unless we could work 
from the outside, wo should have to give up all hope of 
saving the house. 

" Throw on the water. Smith," I said ; " I will return in a 
tew minutes." 

I took a rifle and ascended the stairs, dashed open one of 
the windows, in hopes of reaching the fire or the bushrangers ; 
but I found that it was , impossible, and for a moment I al- 
lowed my eyes to wander over the valley through which the 
Lodden flowed, and then I saw something that made my 
heart beat fast, and I could not repress a shout of joy as I 
put my Gip upon the ramrod of my rifle, and waved it in 
token of recognition. 
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CHAPTER, XXVI. 



UtRIVAL OP MU2DEN AND HIS MEN, CHEAT JOY OF HOl'B- 

riri-. — THE riKE subdued. — chanbe of mind. 

Mv expressions of joy were answered by some ten or 
lwel¥o men on horseback, who were advanemg towards the 
house. Yet they did not quicken their pace when they 
hoard me cheer, simply because they suppoaecl that it waa a 
salute of welcome ou the part of Smith ; for the men I waa 
prepared to greet with open arms wore the uniform of the 
Melhoitme police, and I strongly suspected that I saw Mur- 
den and his party, although I could not be positive of it. 
Most of the police knew Smith, and stopped at his house 
when they passed near it. This I knew, but I was in despair 
at the slow manner in which the men moved, knowing as 
they did what a generous welcome they would receive ; so 
I waved my cap, and yelled for them to hurry along, all of 
which they answorod by one or two yells, but walked their 
horses as before, 

" Confound them ! " I muttered, in a tone of intense bit- 
terness, " why don't they dash up to the door and capture 
the bushrangers who are in the rear of the house ? We 
shall be burned out before they reach the yard." 

Once more I yelled and gesticulated with my hands, 
pointing to the smoke, which began to curl around the roof 
of tlie house, a sure indication that the fire was making 
headway. At last my cries seemed to attract some atten- 
tion. I saw one of the party point with his hands to the 
smoke, and then I saw Murden, — for I could now make hira 
out, — tui-n in his saddle, and give an order, and then strike 
bis horse with his spurs ; and although the animal did not 
respond very readily, yet a rather tame sort of gallop was 
tho result, and all came limping towards the house, as though 
the brutes were knocked up with a long journey, and were 
fooUaore in eouseiitience. Not till then did I leave the win- 
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dow and ri!n to the room where Smith atnl his stoi kiceu 
were sit work. Tlie apartment was filled with smoke, am] 
the men were ruhbing tlieir eyes and damning, instead of 
pouring on water, as I had directed when I left the room. 

" Why ain't yoa at work ? " I demanded, as soon as I saw 
the state of aifairs. 

" Work !" repeated Smith, rubbing his eyes, and cough- 
ing aa though likely to hurst a hlood-veasel ; " what in the 
devil 18 the uae of working when we are smoked like a ham, 
and shed tears like whipped schoolboys ? We can hardly 
breathe, much less work." 

I knew that it was useless to talk with a man who had 
made up his mind that the house must bura down ; so I 
seized a pail of water, ran to the door, slipped the bolt, and 
was just about to step into the yard, when Smith throw his 
arms around me. 

" Don't go there ! " he cried ; " you'll be shot if you do. 
Let the house burn and be d — d, but don't you let the bush- 
rangers kill yon. My wife has made up her mind that you 
will make a good husband for her sister, and I darsen't dis- 
appoint her." 

"Let him do it," growled Molooh, "and then he won't 
crow no more round hero," while Joe offered to go out and 
" pitch in," if the fight was a fair one, and he could be as- 
sured of meeting man for man, and no underhanded cutting 
with knives, which he didn't consider the true English stylo 
of fi.ghting. 

I dashed at the fire, and by the aid of a stick was enablej 
to tear some of the brush down ; but still the flames buracJ 
brightly, and threatened to give trouble unless I had help 
and a few buckets of water. But there was no time to lose. 

" Bring me some water ; " I yelled, and the shout was the 
means of arousing Smith to a senso of his duty. 

" I won't see my old friend perish without help," he cried, 
and sprang into the yard, ran to the back part of the house, 
saw how I was engaged, and after one ejaculation of "0. 
what a d — d fool I am ! " ran back for water. 

In the mean time the police had arrived iu the front yard, 
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and diamounted, but found, to their surprise, that tht doo( 
was closed and loclied, and that the window shuttora worn 
eeeurely fastened. Murden did not tnow whiii to make of 
it, and just as tho men were about visiting all the outtuild- 
ings in search of the folks, they heard me shout for Smith 
and men to " come on." 

" Forward ! " shouted the commissioner, suddenly turning 
to bis men ; and at the word they struck their horses and 
tore through the yard, over fiowers aad garden beds, the 
jets of tbe women, without the slightest regard to damages. 

I was busily engaged in raking down tbe brush, when 
Hez turned the corner of tbe house and saw me. He gave 
one yell, and threw bis arms around my neeli, 

" You is alive and well ! " he cried ; and then he saw at a 
glance tbe work which I had before me. He released his 
embrace, and dasbed at tlie fire like a madman, to the intense 
astonishment of Smith, who gazed at the poor fellow with 
wide-expanded eyes and open mouth. 

"If I had only time," muttered Hea, as he threw tbe 
flaming sticks to tbe right and loft, " I eonld make a machine 
what would squash the whole thing in tbe waggin' of a 
dog's tail ; but as I ain't got time, why, I must make my 
boots do." 

Just as he had arrived at this wise conclusion, around the 
corner came Murden and his troop. Tbe commissioner 
comprehended matters at a glance. 

" Dismount ! " he yelled ; and off tumbled his men, and 
rushed towards the fire. 

"Bring water, some of you !" was the nest order the police 
received ; and without the least confusion or delay the men 
sefiirated, some for water, and some for long poles to rake 
the fire from the house. 

Somehow or other I was edged away from tho flaracs, as 
though I had done enough, while tho police took my plage, 
but said not a word respecting the strange meeting. They 
were too well drilled for tliat. They knew that with thein 
it was duty first and questions afterwards. 

Leaving the crowd to trample out the last vestige of Ure, 
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I entered the house, and found my way to the cellar. Down 
the steps I went, feeliag my way, for the place waa rather 
dark, hut when I had reached the foot of the stairs I felt a 
pair of arms thrown around my neck, and Miss Amelia's face 
was laid close to mine as she exclaimed, — 

" 0, brother, is it all over with ns ? " 

" Not quite," I replied ; " but I wish it was, if you would 
only keep your arms around my neck. I think that it is 
▼ery pleasant to have them so near me." 

The young girl uttered a little scream, and withdrew her 

" 0," she said, " I thought it waa John. Pray forgive 
me." 

" With much pleasure. Any time you wish to repeat the 
affair, I shall submit without a murmur. Don't feel ashamed 
on my account." 

" Thank you for your kindness," she said in a tone that 
betokened the least degree of offended pride, and by the 
little light that streamed down the stairway I cotild see her 
toss her pretty head as though she would never commit 
another such act. 

" Do not be angry, Amelia," said Mrs. Smith, coming for- 
ward with her child in her arms. " The gentleman is not 
to blame for the embrace. But he comes to us with news. 
Is my husband well ? Do not tell me that some accident 
has befallen him.'' 

■ "I am happy to inform you that Mr, Smith is uninjured, 
that the bushrangers have Bed, that a large police force ia 
near the house, and they are hungry and need some re- 
freshments," 

" Heavens ! they will eat us out of house and home," 
cried the impetuous Amelia. "I never saw such gluttons 
as those ofGoers are; and so impudent, too. They always 
look at me as though they would eat me." 

" You must regard that in the light of a compliment," I 
said. "It is not often that the poor fellows see such 
a fresh-looking face as yours ; so they can't help staring a 
little. But this time they are really hungry." 
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"Yes; I never sart policemen who were not hungry. 
But I siif pose that I must endure the men's staring, although 
I wish they wouldn't look at me in such a manner. Is that 
odious commissioner with them?" 

" Yes, Mr. Murdon is with the force." 

"Then there won't be much peace for me. He's an 
awful tease. I wish ho wouldn't come here, I suppose I 
must see him." 

" Of course," I replied, knowing that she waa only talking 
for effect, as many young girls do. " We are indebted to 
him and his men for house and hfc. Had he not come to 
the rescue just as he did, we should have fared badly." 

" But I thought that you were to beat the fellows off," 
Miss Amelia said. 

*' We were doing all that we could towards it," I an- 
swered. 

"01" and the young lady sighed, as though resigned to 
her fate : " if that is the case I suppose that I must endure 
the presence of that Murden and his men. But I hope he 
won't pay me any compliments." 

At the door I met Hez and Murden. The fire was extin- 
guished, and they were wiping their heated faces after their 
late exertions. 

" Only think," said Hopeful, almost bluhhering with joj 
Bt the meeting, " I thought you dead. I'll be rammed, 
jammed, and hung up to dry, ef I didn't. I s'posed the 
cusses had killed yer, and then what would have como of 
our partnership ? " 

" 0, we should have re-formed in the other world," I 
answered, 

" Yes," laughed Hez ; " but darn ef I want to go to t'other 
world jist yet. I want to see Martha fust, and marry hei 
ef I can." 

" And I hope that you will accomplish your designs, for I 
am sure they are honest," I remarked, as Murden came for- 
ward and gave my hand a hearty shake. 

" I knew you would turn up," the commissioner said. " I 
€id not ^ive you up, although Hez told me that he was 
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eertain yon were lost to tiis worliJ. But where have yon 
been, !i,nd what is tie occasion of this fire ? " 

" It means," I answered, " that a few minutes since Mr. 
Keeler and his gang were near the house, and had extended 
a pressing invitation to us to come out. We declined ; con- 
sequently the rascals fired at us, and then fired the house. 
If yon had not come up just as you did, wo should have es- 
periencod hot work, and perhaps been browned like roast 
ducts." 

" Keeler near ub ? " cried Murden, in a state of intense 
agitation. " The very cuss Fm after. Why did you not 
aay so before ?" and the commissioner put his silver whistle 
to his lips, and blew a shriU blast, which brought hia men 
around the comer with a rush, Lieutenant Maurice at their 
head, pistol in hand, as though some great danger threatened. 

" What's the matter ? " gasped Maurice, 

" Keeler ! that d — d I^eeler ! " shouted Murden. 

" Where ? " roared the men, looking in all directious, and 
cocking their pistols. 

This question Murden was unable to answer ; so he had to 
look to me for the information. 

" The bushrangers," I said, in a slow, deliberate tone, 
" are about three miles from here, and galloping like mad 
towards the Black Forest." 

" To horse ! " yoUed Murden ; " we can overtake them," 

The men rushed for their animals, which were tired, and 
almost unable to move without the infiucnce of the spur. I 
let the police mount, and did not utter a word iu opposition. 
I sat and looked at them, and just as they gathered up their 
reins, Murden noticed that I had not joined them. 

" You'll come with us, won't you ? " asked Muiden, in a 
tone of surprise. 

"No, not to-day." 

Not a man of the squad but looked disappointed. They 
had anticipated a diiferent result. 

" And why not ? " asked Murden, apparently a little vestd 
■,t my refusal. 

" Because Fm a Yankee," I answered. 
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" But, d — n it, man," cried the commissioner, " Tankeea 
are not cuwards, and that's no reason ivKy jou should not 
go with us." 

" As you say, Yankees arc not cowards, but when they 
mything, they wish to win. They study all the 
I, and never start on a ahase unless they can see buo- 
oessful results." 

"And you think that our pursuit wiO amount to nothing ? " 
asked the commissioner. 

"Just so." 

" And will you please give me a reason for suoh a sago 
conclusion ^ " 

" Half a dozen, Lf yon desire them." 

" One will do." 

" Well, then, look to your horses. How many miles have 
you travelled within the last twenty-four hours?" 

" Between sixty and seventy." 

" And you think they are ia perfect condition to overtake 
s who are mounted upon freeh horses, and the 
t ones to be found in the country ? Remerabor they 
never steal poor animals." 

I saw the commissioner's face change. He began to com- 
prehend me. 

" Let your horses rest for a few hours — let your men re- 
cover from their fatigue, and then we will start on an expe- 
dition that will result to your satisfaction." 

The police looked their gratitude, although they did not 
dare to utter a word. But they thought I was right, never- 
theless. 

" Be content, for the present, to know that we have killed 
four bushrangers, and recovered the four horses stolen 
from the police, and a fifth that belonged to some one 
else." 

The commissioner opened his eyes to their widest extent, 
and then shouted, " Dismount ! " and as the men touched 
the ground, I led them through the orchard to the spot where 
I could sec horses, and where I knew the dead biishrangera 
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CHAPTER XXVir. 

DLAD JJUSHEASOEBB. 



IKG. — OLD LOVE rOKGOTTEy. 

When we wore defending the house from the murderous 
attack of tlie bushrangers, and had succeeded in killing four 
of them, I knew it was not a peculiarity of the rascals t;0 
care for their dead or wounded, time heing too valuable to 
Btop and bury the defunct or succor the injured ; so when I 
law tie bushrangers drag the dead bodies away, I knew 
they would leave them near the house, or just beyond the 
reach of our fire. I was therefore pretty confident that my 
statement would prove true, for I had seen that four horses 
were in the orchard, aad I knew our troublesome visitors 
would not take those which the dead men rode, as speed waa 
something of a consideration with the fellows in their re- 
treat, not knowing how hard the police would pursue them. 

" If you have killed four of Keeler's gang," said the 
commissioner iu a tone that showed he had some little 
doubt of the statement, " and have saved our police horses, 
you have done us an immense benefit, and redeemed our 
name. But lead the way, aad let ns have a glimpse of the 
bodies." 

I led the way through the orchard, all hands following 
close to my heels, while Eover stalked by my side, the noblo 
hound refusing to leave me even for a moment ; and he also 
declined the friendship which the rest of the pack proffered 
in my behalf, as though he had no notion of sharing my 
affections with any other dog. We stopped for a moment 
to ecajiiine the horses which the bushrangers had left be- 
hind. As I expected, three of them belonged to the police, 
and the other was an animal stolen from White's &rm, on 
the Murrumbridgee, judging from the brand on the brute's 
fiank. All four of the animals were exhausted, and that 
was why they were left behind. A few yards beyond tha 
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horaoa we eame to tlio dead bodies of the busliraugers, tliei* 
faces covered with flies, which hoTered around them in count- 
less numbers. 

" Well, get some spades, two or three of you," said the 
commisaioner, "and make a hole and tumble them in. 
We'll gi FO them a burial at any rate, and thus disappoint the 
vultures ; " and with these words wo turned and walked to- 
wards the house. 

" Where have you beea ? Why didn't you join us ? " re- 
sumed Murden. " Give me a history of your adventures, 
while I have time to listen to them without interruption." 

" One cjuestion first," cried Hez, who had listened to our 
conversation with breathless interest. " Did you see any 
gold specimens duria' your tramp ? Wo come here for the 
dosh, you know, and not to kill people," 

" I have not thrown away my time," I answered. " Be 
content with what is to come." 

" That depends upon what *s to come," returned Hopeful. 
" I'd ruther fight gold-bearin' quartz rock than those sueak- 
in' thieves what jumps on you before you knows It, and cuts 
yer throat jist as though yer was a pig instead of a human 
bein'. Now I — " He stopped suddenly, and stared with 
open eyes towards the house. 

I followed the direction of his glance, and saw the coquet- 
tish Miss Amelia Copey near the door, with red ribbons on 
her dress and several flowers in her hmr ; and altogether she 
looked much better than when I first saw her, or when she 
made a slight mistake, and threw herself into my arms, and 
gave me several very sisterly kisses. 

" By Jehossephat ! what is that ? *' Hopeful aslied. 

"A woman, of course. What should it be?" I replied.. 

" Wal," he answered, with a sigh, " she's a rusher, now 
I tell you, and she's almost as purty as my Martha, of Hills- 
boroiigh county. New Hampsliire. I tell you, ain't she got 
the hair and the face ?" 

The little coquette must have known that Hez was compli- 
menting her, for she smiled in a most benignant maucer, 
ftnd flashed a glance at him that made Llm shiver, so well 
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directed was it ; and as I noted the damage, I felt a Jittlo 
ap^irehensive for my friend's peace of mind. 

" She looks good enough to eat," muttered Hen, hia 
month watering ; and to tell the truth, Amelia, as she stood 
on the steps of the piazza, with bare arms and neck plump 
and white, was enough to entice almost any man into forget- 
ftdncss of wife or sweetheart. 

"Kemember Martha," I whispered in Hopeful's ear. 
" Steel your heart against the girl before jou, for she will 
but lead you on a wild-goose chase. Remember, show no 
evidence of admiration, or sho will take advantage of it." 

" You want her yeraelf," cried Hez, iu a blunt tone, and 
wi^ more temper than I ever saw him exhibit before. 

A woman's smile or frown can make the best of friends 
enemies. I laughed at the remark, and laid a hand on his 
ehoulder, and then looked into his white eyes and freckled 
face while I asked, — 

" Hopeful, if I wanted the girl, and you wanted her, which 
do you think would stand the best chance of obtaining her ? " 

" Yon," he answered, and looked upon the ground, and 
pawed it with his foot like a restive horse. 

"Why?" I asked. 

" 0, 'cos you is bettor lookin' than me. You has dark, 
ourly hair, black eyes, and a handsome face — or the women 
all say that it is, and they know." 

" Anything else ? " I asked. 

" Yes ; you has lots of money, and I ain't got much." 

" And with money and good looks you think I would 
stand the best cliance with yonder little flirt ? " I asked. 

There was a sullen " yes." It is terrible for a man to 
acknowledge that in the eyes of a woman another is supe- 
rior to himself. 

" And do you think that I should succeed in preference to 
yourself with Martha ? " 

" Gol darn it, no ! " was the hearty exclamation. 

" Even with my wealth ? " 

" No, I tell ycr ! " and the man showed signs of impa^ 
tiencc. 
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" Then don't yo« think tbe affections of suih a girl are 
worth more than the passing whims of yonder flirt, who 
would ji!t you to-daj and me to-morrow ? " 

"Yes; Martha is a uoMe girl," answered the man, as 
fliongh thinking over the subject. 

" I know ehe is, and on her account, imd on your account, 
I want you to escape the net which yonder girl will wcavQ 
for you." 

" And you don't want her for yourself ? " asked Hez, his 
tace clearing up a little, 

" I assure yon. that I do not," 

" And you don't want to crowd me off? " 

" I have no such idea, I assure you." 

"I believe you;" and the honest son of New Hampshire 
extended his hand and grasped mine, 

" Let mo prove it," I .^aid, without a thought of the con- 
seciucnoes, " la her company, and while I am at the house, 
I'll pass for a poor man, and you shall be known as a rich 
one. You shall quote your wealth, and I'll laugh at the loss 
of fortune. Now are you satisfied ?" 

"Yes;" and Hea drew a long breath, as though he felt 
reliavcd. 

While we were conversing Mnrden had approached the 
house, and was chatting with Miss Amelia, who tossed her 
head and flaunted her ribbons as though she knew her value 
in that part of the world, and was determined to bo appre- 
ciated. 

" 0, you odious thing ! " was the first salutation which 
the commissioner received. " I was in hopes I should never 
Bee yoTi again. The last time you were here you nearly pes- 
tered my life out of me — yon know you did." 

" I shall never do tliat until you marry me," was the 
laughing reply ; and Murden extended his hand, which the 
young girl took, and then threw away, while a blush mantled 
her face as she said, — 

" Impertinent ! I'll never shake hands with you again, 
fer you always squeeze my fingers," 

" And how can I resist such temptation, when that soft 
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white hand ia laid in mine? Come, let us kiss, and be 
friends." 

" I would not kiss you to save your life ; " and the little 
eoijuette tossed her head and looked her scorn. Murden 
laughed. 

" And this gentleman," — he pointed to me, — " ho has a 
better looking face than mine; it is not so red, and hia 
beard is not so stiff. Woidd you kiss him ? " 

" No ; for I hato him worse than I do yott ; " and she 
pouted her red lips, while I laughed at her antics. 

" Well, we wish to accommodate you," continued the pro- 
voking commissioner ; and he laid his hand on Ilez's shoul- 
dor and said, " What do you think of this man ? He ia 
rich, while we are poor. Ho can make a lady of you," 

Murden uttered the very words that Hopeful desired him 
to ; hut the commissioner was uueonseious of it. He meant 
that as far as hrains went, Hez bad the advantage of us, for 
he could make a fortune by their aid, while we should starve. 
I watched the young lady while Murden was speaking, and 
saw the sudden spai-kle of her eye, and the quick glance 
which she threw at my New Hampshire friend. His freckles, 
iu her eyes, were covered with golden scales, and. his sjtndy 
hair was shaded by the siftinga of gold dust. Hopeful aa- 
Bumed a new light in her eyes. He was rich — wealthy 
enough to give her station and all the lusuries which a 
young girl supposes are her due and right if she conde- 
scends to accept of a husband. From that time Hez assumed 
a prominent position in her mind, and much unhappinesa 
was the result, all because I did not see the bearings of cer- 
tain idle expressions and suppositions. 

"Come," said the commissioner, with a heajty laugh, 
while Amelia was looking us over, "won't you kiss one 
of us?" 

"No, Mr. Impudence." 

" Well, which one would you kiss if compelled to ? " Mur- 
den asked. 

" This one." 

She pointed to Hez, much to the man's delight, and then 
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vanished, sending back a ringing laagli as f 
and as she was lost to siglit I looked up and saw the clown- 
ish features of Moloch, who had overheard aU that had 
taken place, and expressed his feelings through Lis faec. I 
read love, jealousy, and hate, hut which of us merited his 
anger I could not tell ; but it was evident to me that the 
clown dared to lift his ejes to Amelia — that he loved her ; 
worshipped one who would have killed him with a look, had 
she supposed he was serious in wishing her for a wife, al- 
though, to tell the truth, she did not object, to his admira- 
tion. That she could tolerate, but no familiarity must result 
from it. He must keep his distance, and treat her like a 
princess, or how down to her, as the natives of ihe East bow 
to the sun. But if he had dared to talk of love and mar- 
riage, she woald have crushed him with a torrent of scorn 
and reproach for his presumption, 

"That fellow will occasion trouble in the family," I 
thought. "He is already crazy with jealousy if a man hut 
exchanges a word with'' the girl, I will speak to Smith 
about it." 

After we had finished breakfast we lighted cigars and 
walked out to see if the horses and men were properly 
oared for. Wo found the latter under the shade of trees, 
contented with their present ease. 



CHAPTER XXVin. 

r WOUK. — A JIAIOTJS lOVEB. — AN AT- 



AmeIiIA was assisting to perform some household duties 
when I retorned to the house. Hez was watching her 
motions as she flitted to and fro, staring at her with a species 
of loving, longing espresaiona upon his face that wordd have 
made me laugh at any other time. I could not help sighing 
ks I uoticcd the scene, and I wished that I was the victim 
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instead of Hez. I thought I could stand the pressure bettoi 
than my friend. Besides, the girl was handsome, and 1 
have a weakness for pretty girls. 

" Come, Hez," I said, " let us go and take a nap. We 
need rest, for there's no knowing how soon we shall be called 
to the saddle." 

" I am sure it would be very impolite in Mr. Hopeful to 
leave me just at this time," cried Amelia. " I have many 
things for him to do. But go if you want to — don't let me 
detain yoa ; " and the jade threw a glance at the victim that 
made him abnost ready to fall down and w.grehip her. 

" Miss Amelia," I said, following the young girl into the 
dining-room, and speaking in a low tone, so that Hez could 
not hear me, " do you thiak that it is right or honorable 
to coquet with that young man ? He is not accustomed 
to the ways of the world, and knows but little of woman's 
heart." 

"So much the better," answered the pert jado, and 
pursed up lier red lips and balanced herself on her toes, 
took one or two dancing steps, and lifted her dress so that 
I could catch a glimpse of as neat an ankle as man could 
desire to see. 

" Will you listen to me for a moment ? " 

" No, not if you intend to be serious, for I can't boar 
such people." 

*' Well, let me tell you one thing that will interest you. 
If you want to test your power, just try it on me." 

The little gypsy laughed while she made a mock courtesy, 
and replied, "But I prefer my present subject. He is 
much more interesting than you." She turned away with a 
laugh, while I wiped the perspiration from my brow and 
retired in as good order as possible, considering the rebuff 
which I had met with. 

As I left the room I saw Moloch standing at the open 
window. He had been listening, and had heard every word 
of OTir conversation. I saw a most diabolical grin upon his 
face, and that maddened me ; but I did not show signs of it. 
I pretended not to notice the man, but passed up the stairs to 
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theroomwliicli Smith had assigned me, and saw that tlie dirlj 
water in which I had washed had not been removed fron: 
the wash-howl. The window waa open; an excellent oppor- 
tunity was presented for punishing an eavesdropper. 1 
walked softly to tlie window, and emptied the slopa upor 
Molooh'B head. I heard a roar like that produced by an 
enraged buD, and, looking down, I saw Moloch gasping for 
breath, and spitting the Boap and water from his month, and 
rubbing it from his eyes. 

" IIuUo ! you there?" I asked. 

"Yes, and damn it, you knowcd I was!" the victim 
Ehouted. 

" Well, the next time you listen to my conversation, see 
that yoa are some distance from the window, for sometimes 
I act without thinking." 

"You is a d — d good-looking feller," the clown said; 
" but you can't mate love to Miss Amelia ; " and with these 
words off he went, muttering some threats which 1 did not 
heed, or deem of the slightest importance, for I had heard 
many of them in my day. 

I lay down on a mattress which was on the bedstead, and 
with Kover on the floor. I went to sleep in leas than five 
minutes. 

I must have slept soundly, for when I awoke it was dark, 
and for some minutes I could not recollect where I was, or 
anything that had occurred during the past twenty-four 
hours. At last I heard some one ascending the stairs, but 
the step was so quiet and light that I could not tell who it 
was ; and I came to the conclusion that the person had 
removed his shoes for the purpose of not awakening me. 
I remained perfectly still ; and then I heard my door open, 
and some one looked into the room. I knew it could not 
bo a stranger, for I heard Eover's tail beat the floor, i was 
just about to speak, for I supposed that it was Smith, when 
the door closed, and the sound of footsteps informed me that 
my visitor had departed. 

" Esther singular," I thought, and rolled over, and in- 
tended to go to sleep again ; but I no longer felt sleepy, s* 
17 
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I rollod back and forth on the mattress, and wondered what 
time of night it was, and where the deuce the matches were ; 
and just as 1 thought that I woulji get up and hunt for 
some, — and, in fact, I had eat up in hed, — I heard a slight 
noise at the window, and on looking in that direction I saw 
a man's head and shoulders. He was standing, apparently, 
on a ladder, and seemed to be peering into the room and 
listening at the same time. There was a low growl from 
Rover, as though warning the intruder to be cautious. 

" Good doggy," I heard a voice whisper ; and then Kover 
beat his tail upon the floor in response to the compliment. 

" This is ratter singular," I thought. " Perhaps the 
man desires something from the room, and don't care to 
wake me. Ho is very considerate, at all events. I'll lie 
still, and see how he operates." 

I kept my eyes upon the window, and by the light could 
see the dark form of the man motionless and silent, as though 
resolving upon what course he shordd pursue. He seemed 
afraid of the hound, for he whispered, — 

" Come here, pup ; " and Rover went towards him, and was 
rewarded by a pat on the head. " Now lay down, good 
dog," my nocturnal visitor said ; and this time he spoke 
rather louder than he intended, for I recognized Moloch's 
voice. 

" Ho ! ho ! " I muttered to myself ; " the rascal has a de- 
sign in visiting me. I will wait and see what his intentions 
are ; " and after I had arrived at such a conclusion, I felt 
quite comfovtahle, and remained quiet. 

Obedient to orders Rover lay down, for he did not think 
it remarkable to see a man whom he knew as well as he did 
Moloch. He had been accustomed to obey the farm hand, 
and he still remembered it, although he had found a new, 
master. As the dog lay down Moloch put one foot over 
the window-aiU, and prepared to step into the room, and as 
he did so, I saw, by aid of the starlight, that the fellow held 
a knife between his teeth ; and I instantly camo to the con- 
clusion that the weapon was intended for me, and that ho 
was prompted by jealousy to attempt my assassination. A 
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word would haye explained that his ill feeling w;is all thrown 
awaj — that Anicli;! did not love me, nor I Amelia ; but then 
I did not deem it worth while to say a word, for I thought 
that my good luck would get mo out of the scrape ia some 
manner, in epite of the fellow's cat-like movements, and 
long, sharp knife- 
After Moloch had swung hia leg over the window, be 
rested for a few seconds and listened. I remained quiet, and 
even gave utterance to a snore, to assure the listener that I 
was asleep ; and it appeared to be convincing, for ho stepped 
into the room, and came towards the bed, stealing along on 
tiptoe, and making not the least noise. I watched all of hia 
motians, for I could see them by the aid of the window, and 
he kept between it and the bed ; and when I thought he waa 
near enough for comfort, I just uttered a slight yawn, as 
though I was waking up. Instantly the fellow dropped to 
the floor, and remained ia a crouching position, waiting for 
me to go to sleep again, or become composed ; but with one 
eye on the rogue I commenced a noiseless retreat from the 
bed ; and I had this advantage in so doing — I could see all 
his movements, but he could not notice mine ; and so cjuictly 
did J work that I was on the floor, and the bed was between 
tta, and yet Moloch knew nothing of the matter ; and by the 
time he had regained his feet, and advanced, knife in hand, 
towards tho bed, I had changed the pillows so that they 
represented my form, and covered them with a sheet, 

Tho clown would have noticed tho change if he had not 
been blinded with passion ; he would have observed that the 
form on the bed did not breathe, did not move, and that its 
face was covered — an unusual thing in a hot climate. He did 
not ptop to remark these things ; he was so full of spite that 
he was thirsting for blood, and when he raised his knife ha 
let it fall with the full force of his arm. Of course the blade 
entered the pillows, and I uttered a deep groan, and thea 
alyly 'jerked the pillows in such a way that the would-be 
assassin supposed that I was struggling in the agonies of 
lieath ; and so did Rover, for the dog all at once seemed 
struck with an idea. He appeared to comprehend that Mo- 
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louh was not exactly doing the fair thing ; and when 1 uttered 
a groan tlis noblo hound made a spring for the assassin, and 
seized Mm by the seat of his pants, and shook the rascal, 
and tore out whole niouthfula of cloth and some 2esh, for 
the fellow uttered a subdued howl, and started for the ladder, 
Kover hanging on as though determined never to lot go ; 
but he altered his mind when Moloch reached the window, 
for, after giving the fellow one or two clbbles, which elicited 
Euppreasod cries of pain, he released his hold, and down ttc 
ladder the clowa tumbled, too escited and alarmed to roach 
the ground the way he ascended. I stole to the window 
and glanced out. Moloch was pickiag himself up, cursing 
and muttering in a, subdued tone, too fearful of attracting 
attention to espress aU that he desired to. But I saw him 
hobble off and disappear around the corner. I concluded to 
dress in the dark, to wash, and to brush my hair; and then, 
after feeling for the stairs with much caution, I managed to 
descend them with safety, although I had some doubts about 
tho security of my neck, owing to the peculiarity of the 
stairs, which were built by a man laboring under ddiTium 
tremens. As I reached the foot of the stairs I heard a con- 
fused clatter of knives and forks, and smelt tho odor of 
roast ducks and boiled onions. 

" It's devilish mean ia them not to call a fellow," I mut- 
tered, and then opened tho door, and entered the diuing- 

I saw at the table Murdent Smith, Hez, Maurice, and a 
neighboring farmer named White. 

" You are smart ! " roared tho company. 

" Why did you say you didn't want any supper ? and now 
you are here," demanded Smith and Murden in a breath. 

" I have not had a chance to answer that important 
question," I replied, a little sulky at what I supposed 

"Not had a chance?" repeated Smith. "Why, I sent 
Moloch to call you, and he returned witli word that you 
were tired and sleepy, and didn't want supper. So on that 
ground w6 let you rest." 
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" Moloch said t!iat, did he ? " 

"Yes." 

" "Well, I'm much obliged to him, and have to thank him 
for faYora. Tou shall see whether I am hwiigrj or not ; " and 
down I sat, and took half a roast duck on my plate, and 
commenced eating it with hearty relish. 

" Bj the way," I said, in an ahrupt manner, aa though the 
thought had just occurred to mo, " it ia a little singular tliat 
Moloch should have returned suoh an anawer aa he did. I 
don't underatand it." 

" The man is not yet awake," laughed Murden. 

" I think that I have given evidence that 1 am not only 
awake, but tolcrahly hungry," I answered. " But, seriouidy 
speaking, did Moloch say that he called me ? " 

" Of course he did," they all cried in chorus. 

" Would yoa mind aending for Moloch ? " I asked, turning 
to Smith. 

" Of course not. Why should I ? " 

" Just humor me in my whim," I said. " Call in Molooh, 
Bend him up stairs, and teD him to wake me at all hazards. 
While he is ahsent Til just slip into the closet, and wait for 



Smith went to the door and called Moloch, using for the 
Bummons a peculiar-shaped sheep -whistle, which hung near 
the entrance. It brought Joe ia the course of five minutes, 

" Where's Moloch r " asked Smith. 

" In the harn, sleepin'." 

" Send him to me. I want him to do an errand." 

" Yeez, zur ; " and Joe went in search of his oomrade. 

He was gt)ue a long time, and then returned and said,— 

" Moloch be wery sleepy, and say he won't get up," 

This aroused ail the iro of Smith's nature. 

" The rascal ? " he esclaimed, anfl snatched hia atookman'a 

.Toe knew what Moloch's pimishment would he ; so he 
threw himself in front of hia master, and cried out for him 
to hold his hand, and that he would make Moloch come to 
the house, even if he had to carry hJm. 
17* 
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" Very well," returned Smith ; " if he is here in five min- 
utes, I aLall not «se the whip ; if not — " 

Within tie time specified, I could hear the two criming 
towards the house ; and when Moloch presented himself be- 
fore his master, his countenance bore all the evidencaa of 
supposed guilt, for I could see it through a orack of the 
closet door. 

" Did you vant me, aur ? " asked the clown, with a tug at 
his foretop. 

" Want you ? Of course I wanted you. Did you call 
the man who is up stairs ? " 

" Yeez, Kur." 

" What did lie say ? " 

" That ho would not come down." 

" Well, we want you to call him again, and tell him that 
he must get up. Don't leave him tili lie turns out." 

" Must I go up there, zor ?" and the rascal pointed over- 
head. 

" Yes ; and be lively about it." 

" Can I take a light, zur ? " 

" A light ! What do you want of a light ? Are you afraid 
of ghosts ? " 

" No, zur, I'se not ; hut you see the man is quick with his 
pistol, and he might shoot I." 

" Then knock at the door and make a row. Come, don't 
be all night." 

" Can't Joe go with me, zur ? " Moioch asked, as he edged 
towards the door. 

The farmer made a movement towards his stockman's 
whip, and at this stage Moloch retreated at a rapid rate, but 
left the door open behind him. I listened, and so did the 
company present, for any demonstration on the part of 
Moloch. I heard him knock at the door, and call me ; and 
then, after some hesitation, as though it took a long time to 
make up his mind, ho entered the room, still stouting my 
name, as if to keep up his courage. Then there was a 
moment's silence, and the yell which I had expected cama 



it laat. 
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" 0, zur '. " tlie man shouted, and plunged down stairs as 
though, he was closely pursued by a whole army of ghosts. 
He dashed into the room, and manifested the utmost eon- 
aternatioa as he closed the door, and then fa«ed the company 
at the table, all of whom were sufficiently startle! to manifest 
some little alarm. 

" "What in the devil's name is the matter ? " roared Sioith, 
and once more reached for his whip ; but this time it pos- 
sessed no terrors for Moloch. 

"0, maister!" he shouted, "the poor man up stairs is 
dead." 

" Dead ! " exclaimed the company, with well-afFected anr- 
prise. 

" Yees, zurs. I put my hand on 'im, and he's cold aa 
mutton in winter. But you come and see for yourselves." 

The company arose from the table, as sober as so many 
undortaliera, and prepared to move up stairs. 



CHAPTER XSIX. 



Of course I saw the whole of the scene ; for the door of 
die closet stood ajar, and I had ono eye close to the crack, 
and could take in all that transpired in the room. I saw the 
protended horror of Moloch at the supposed discovery of 
my death ; I saw the well-played consternation of the com- 
pany at the table — and they acted their several parts in an 
admirable manner ; and then I saw Smith seize the trembling 
Moloch by the arm, and heard him ask, — 

" Be you sure that Mr. Jack is dead ? " 

" Yeea, zur, I is sure of it. I put my hand on 'im. He 
vas stone cold." 

A few moments previous to this, Amelia and Mrs. Smith 
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had entered the room, startled by the noise which Molocli 
had made in descending the stairs. 

" 0, my goodness me ! " cried Amelia ; *' what is the mat- 
ter with you men that you make this noise ? " 

" Matter enough," returned Smith, stDl keeping his hold 
on Moloch. " Mr. Jack is dead." 

Amelia threw up her hands, and then dove for her sister. 

Mrs. Smith led her sister from the room, and soothed her, 
while Smith still kept a firm hold of Sloloch, and urged him 
towards the stairs wiicli led to the room I had occupied. 

" Let's have a liglit, maistcr," cried Moloch, who still 
manifested symptoms of alarm. "I don't want to go in 
that 'ere room without a light." 

He took a candle from the table, and led the way up the 
stairs, followed by the rest of the party ; and no sooner had 
they disappeared than I left the closet, and once more seated 
myself at the table. Up the stairs stamped the party, I 
heard them when they gMned the door of the chamber. 
I heard them pause for a moment, as though deliberating or 
gaining courage, and then with a rush enter the apartment. 
For one moment there was silence, and then I heard a loud 
cry from Moloch, and a laugh from those with him. 

" Where is the dead man ? " they shouted. " Come, show 
him to us." 

" He was here, zurs ; " was the reply ; and then there waa 
a pause, as though the men were confounded at the sudden 
disappearance of the body. 

" If he was here, where has he gone to ? " asked Smith ; 
but Moloch could not answer. 

"There has been some fotJ play here," cried Murden, 
whose eyes had not been idle while ho was in the room ; and 
i» he spoke he lifted the sheet and pillows, and exhibited 
the cuts which the knife had made when my body was sup- 
posed to occupy the place where the pillow was lying. 

" I don't know nothin' about it," said Moloch, with erident 
symptoms of alarm. "If somebody has been usiu' a kcife, 
I don't know who done it, so there's a end of it;" f£.0 th« 
fellow turned away 
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" Well, let's go back and finish our supper," Smith cried, 
and the proposition was accepted without a dissenting voice. 

Doivn the stairs they came, and took their seats at the 
table ; but, according to agreement, nob the slightest notice 
was taken of me. 

Moloch crawled into the room, his face very pale, and hia 
eyes cast down to the floor. In one hand he carried the 
candle, and he held it in sueh a careless manner that the 
mutton tallow of which it was composed dripped over the 
floor, looking like hail- stones. 

" Pat the candle on the table," said Smith, in a sharp 
voice. 

Moloch advanced to the table without looking np, and it 
BO happened that he attempted to reach the table over my 
shoulder ; but just as he was about to place the candlestick, 
he glanced upward and saw my face, prepared especially for 



" 'Tis he ! " the elown yelled ; and giving the candle a 
flirt he just missed my nose, and set fire to Hez's red hair, 
whioh had been greased with tallow, for the purpose of con- 
cealing its fiery character from Amelia. " 'Tis he ! " yelled 
Moloch ; and he pointed vrith trembling finger at my face, 
and let the candlestick drop with a crash, while his knees 
shook with terror, 

" What's the matter with you ? " roared Smith, pretending 
great indignation. 

" 'Tis he ! " was all the man could utter. 

" 'Who, you fool ? " Smith asked. 

" Mr. Jack," stammered Moloch. 

" Where ? " asked all the company, with pretended amaze- 
ment, and glanced around the room as though in search of me. 

"There ! " cried Moioch, in trembling accents, not daring 
to withdraw his gaze from my face. 

" We SCO no one," Smith and Murden esclaimed. 

" No one ! " stammered the wretch ; " and yet the man ia 
in a chair, and at the table ; and now he turns his eyes upon 
me, and looks — maister ! how he do look at me — jist as 
though I killed him ! " 
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" You did k 11 him ! " thundered Murilou, while I slowlj 
rose from the tahle and took a step towards the fellow 

" Ye*a, I done for him," confessed the wretch ; and then 
with foam upoa his lips he fell to the floor, frightened into 
convulsions, and convinced that a ghost stood before him. 

Smith took the man by his heels, and dragged him out of 
the door, and threw him on the graaa in the front yard ; and 
there he left him to recover aa ho pleaaed, or die if nature 
should so direot. After this feat the farmer returned to the 
tahle and called for cofl^ee, and Miss Amelia hrouglit it in ; 
but as Hez had slipped out of the room and informed her 
that it was all a mistake, that I was not dead, the amiahle 
young creature dried her eyes, told her sister that it was all 
a joke, and that she was rather sorry than otherwise that I 
was not an inmate of the other world, and then insisted 
upon carrying in the coffee, so that she could make faces at 
me, for she assured Hez that she hated me ahove all earthly 
things, which Hopeful believed, and was comforted tberehy 
very much, 

" This affair is no joke," said Murden, " The rasoal has 
attempted to kill our friend, and only missed because Provi- 
dence was on bis side. Now, the question is, what shall we 
do with him ? " 

" Send bim to Melbourne for trial," Smith answered, " I 
only wish that we had the power — we'd hang him within an 
hour, the rascal I What could have possessed him ? " 

"Love," I answered. All at the table re-echoed the 
word, and laughed at the idea. 

" Wto in the devil's name is he in love with ? " demanded 
Smith. 

" Your wife's sister." 

" Are you sure i " 

"Yes." 

" Then I'll go and kick the cuss ; you see if I don't." 

He jumped from the table and rushed to the yard. We 
followed him as close as possible ; but when he reached the 
place where Moloch was left a few minutes before, found 
that the man had disappeared. 
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" D— n him ! lot me find him," roared Smith ; and hfi 
cracked his stocliman's whip aad ran round looking for tho 
fugitive in all the dark corners in the barn where Joe was 
Bleeping, and who was bewildered at the visit, and then 
through the outhuOdings ; but no Moloeh could he seen. 
" If 1 had found him," Smith said, — and he handled his whip 
in a menacing manner, — "I would have skinned him assure 
as you live. To dare to fall in love with that lass ! I) — n 
him ! what impudence." 

I could have set Rover on his trail and found the seamp, 
but then I reflected that loving a girl was not a serious 
crime ; and, looking at my watch, I saw that it was past 
twelve o'clock, so informed Murden of the fact. 

" That means that we must mount and bo off," he said. 

" Not exactly," I replied. " I have altered my opinion 
respecting the expediency of an attack. We will wait." 

" And for what length of time ? " asked the commissioner, 
in a tone as little removed from a sneer as it could be, and 
still remain a sneer. 

" 0, say for a day or two." 

" I shall do no such thing," was the commissi oner' a 
answer, in his usual impetaoua manner, headstrong as ever. 

" Very well, then, I shall remain behind. You can cross 
the valley, and see if you can find Keelcr's cave." 

I lighted a cigar and walked towards the house. I had 
taken hut a few steps when Murden overtook me. 

t' D_n it, man, don't go off in that manner. Tell me 
your plans, and if I like them I'll agree to them, so that 
we can work together. Come, what have you on your 
mind ? " 

" Well, listen. While I was awaiting the attack of that 
raaoal Moloch, it struck me that Keeler was too shrewd to 
go near his cave to-night, or even to-morrow." 

" There's something in that," muttered Murden. 

" One thing more," I said. " Let me whisper it in yo^r 
ear." And as the commissioner bent his head, I said, " In 
the cave Keoler has his whole stock of gold and silver, the 
result of one or two years' robberies. Do you think that b« 
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would allow it to remain tbere wliila expecting a visit, and 
half suspecting that I Icnow the place wlioi'o it was buried ? " 

■' Of course ho would remove it," muttered Ulurdeu. 

" To be sure he would. He is no fool. But he must do 
it carefully, for he dop't care to let his companions suspect 
the treasure which he possesses." 

" I see, I see," Murden said. " There's reason in every 
word, you utter. Of course the men don't share with us ia 
case we lay hands on the spoil." 

"Why should they?" 

" To be sure, why should they ? " briskly responded Mur- 
den, as he rubbed his hands and thought how he would like 
to handle the gold. 

We entered the house, and annoimcod to Smith and his 
family that we should remain with them for some days, at 
which news the stockman was delighted, and Amelia pre- 
tended a little petulance. 

"0, dear!" she said; "have I got ta endure the com- 
pany of you men for such a length of time f I hope that 
none of you will speak to mc." 

" Unless wo offer a proposal of marriage," laughed the 
commissioner. 

"You might offer in vain, Mr. Policeman," the iittk 
beauty said, with a flash of her blue eyes and a toss of hei 
well-formed head. 

Murden laughed as he replied, " Don't be alarmed ; I 
have no idea of asking such a butterfly to become my wife. 
I want a woman for a companion, not a bread-and-butter 
school-girl. 

"I won't remain here and be insulted," she said, "al- 
though I should lite to sit up an hour or two longer, if any 
one was here to protect me ; " and with these words she 
swept from the room, and we saw no more of her that night. 

Hez ismoked his pipe in silence for a few minutes, and 
then knocked out the ashes and betook himself to bed, whila 
Murdea artd I commenced an oiKcial despatch, and before 
daylight we had finished ; and I think a neater th'.ng never 
went to headc[uarters. It told of deadly perilj pf ambushes 
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In the Black Forest ; of sharp skirmishes ; of burning housn 
and rescued women, and property aaved, and closed by hop- 
ing to annihilate the whole of Keeler's gang, upon whos<i 
trail we were, 

" There," said Murdea, as lie signed the docunicot, after 
paying a eonipliment to Hez and myself, " I thiuk that will 
make the government open its eyes to my merits, and crush 
all who were opposed to me. I'll call up one of the men 
atd send it off at once, for we shall have daylight in an 
hour's time." 

He stepped to the door and blew a whistle, and one of tho 
sentinels came running to see what was wanted. 

"Who has had the most rest?" asked the i 



s yet." 

" House him out, and teU Lim to saddle his horse and get 
ready for a ti'ip to Melbourne." 

" Yes, sir ; " and the man Tani htd 

In ten minutes Martin reported himself as leadv received 
the despatch and orders to return as «ooa ja he could, and 
then started on his journey ; and we went to bed and slept 
until noon, when we turned out found «omi,thing to eat, 
joked a little with Amelia, and reteived scornful, withenng 
replies, and then Hez and I took our iiflta and wandered 
off towards the hills. As we strolled alon;;^ Hoj eful mam 
fested some little impatience it the time which he had 
wasted while in the country, not having made t dollar a^ he 
espressed it ; so he was a little peevi h m con^e juenoe 

" Why, Hez," I said, " what do you ca e tor money * 
Ton no longer have the noble amb tion whioh d,(,tuj,tcd jou 
to visit the country. You have forgotten Aia tha and her 
constancy and truth, for a fresh f toed coquetti h English 
girl. Tell me that you will still it.mem! i the Now Hamp 
shire maid, and that you want gold but fci h r s\ke and 1 11 
go to work in oarneat in the cour e o^ a few diy 

Hez plucked the grass up by the roots — we were sitting 
near a bank, and ia sight of Smith s hou s. — an 1 did not 
reply for some time ; but at last he lo ted uf n 1 j^, ed, 
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with It cunning leer, " Jack, don't jou want the little Englisli 
gal for yourself?" 

" No, I assure you that I doa't." 

" And you ain't sorry that yon told her that I was a rich 
man and you a poor one ? " 

" No ; why should I regret it ? " 

" 0, 'cos I see that arter all the gal likes you better noT 
ahe does nn;." 

"A pretty way she takes of showing her favor. She 
Btuffa you for the sake of showing her lo¥C for me." 

" You may laugh, hut it is so," growled Hez, in a sulky 
tone. " I'd marry her if I could." 

" Tou shouldn't do iny such thing " I replied in a quick 
tone, and without a moment s thought 

Hez sprang to hi'= feet di,lniiLL in his eye and mion. 
As ho came towards mo I aiose to my feet, for I saw that 
he was not sane, ind for the moment capable of commit- 
ting some rash deed, which he woul 1 regret in his cooler 



" Hopeful," I said But he made no reply, aad just as I 
was about to speak the second time I heard a sharp report ; 
and the next instant my broad brimmed hat fell from my head, 
knocked therefrom by a musket ball, and then the lead 
passed between u^ ani touihed the ewth some thirty rods 
beyond. The espiession of Hez s iice changed in an instant 
from jealous rige to deep anxiety He sprang forward, 
clasped mo in his arms, and asked, — 

" You're not hurt ? Don't tell me you are hurt t I sren't 
believe it. Will you forgive me ?" 

" Yes, on condition you will help me find that skulking 
rascal." 

He released me, and both of us seized our rifles and 
rushed up the bank in tho direction from whence the shot 
proceeded ; but although we looked in every direction, and 
hunted in tree-tops and behind bushes, no sign of a human 
being could be seen, nor even the trace of one. Hez was 
frantic at the idea of the villain's escaping ; but after a 
eearch of fifteen minutes we gave it up, and retraced our steps 
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towards Smith's ranclie, the best of friends, all past jeal- 
ousies forgotten and forgiven ; for I knew th^t Hopeful felt 
aahamod of hia conduct, and was dejected in consequence. 
I made no allusion to what had occurred, nor did he ; but 
during the tliree days that we remained at the farm, I noticed 
that my friend still looked with loring eyes at Amelia, and 
that she wrung his heart more thaa once; so, to end the 
farce, I told Murden that we would start in search of Keeler 
and his gang, and he joyfully gave the oriiera to get ready 
for tbe march. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



"What time shall we start?" asked Murden, when I 
announced tJiat I thought the hour had arrived for action. 

" Soon after twelve to-night. We must get close to 
Point Lookout by daylight, and see if we cannot seize the 
bushrangers who are acting as sentinels." 

" I will order the horses to be ready, and will start at any 
hour that you will name ; " and with, these words Murdeo 
went to the stable, leaving me with Hcz. 

" Tou will go with us ? " I asked. 

" No, I shall stay here," was the sullen response. 

" As you please," I answered, and left biin. 

We cleaned our arms that evening, loaded them, and at 
one o'clock in the morning mounted our horses and started 
an our espedition. We all shook hands with the stockman, 
and left the farm, filing out of the yard by the way of the 
orchard, and then gaining the valley which stretched for 
miles north and south, and ended at the edge of the Black 
Forest and Point Lookout. By the side of my horse trotted 
IBover, henceforth destined to be my inseparable companion. 

At last, as we progressed, the travel became precarioin. 
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and we were eompeUed to walk our horses, for the bog-holea 
were iiuiiieroua, and sometimes our aiiimaJs sunk into tliein 
up to their girths, and were extricated with difficulty. Such 
beiug the case, Miirden and I rode ahead of the troop, and 
with the men, like a miserable lover that he was, came. 
Hopofal ; for when the hour of departure had arrived, he had 
concluded to go with us, and not remain in Miaa Ameha's 
company any longer. 

As Murden reioed his horse alongside of mine, he said, 
" Miss Amelia is a sprightly sort of laaa, and to tell tha 
truth, I rather like her. I need a wife to look after mj 
honse, and comfort me a little, and why shoulda't I take her ? ' 

" I know of but one reason why you should not," Ircplied 

" And what ia that ? " 

" Why, will she have you ? " 

"How should I know till I have asked her?" the pohce- 
man retorted, in a tone of surprise. " I never spoke to her 
about love or such nonsense, because I was always busy with 
my chaff; but she seemed to take an interest in mo." 

" How so ? " I asked ; and I attempted to obtain a look at 
the man's face, but it was bent close to his horse's neok, on 
the lookout for " sink-holes," so I could not tell if he was in 
earnest, 

" 0, she always tells me that she hates me, and gives me 
as much chaff as I give her," 

"And you think she means esteem when she scolds you?" 
I asked. 

" Well, it ain't indifference, for you know young girls say 
they hate you, when at the same time they have some little 
love for you; and I've watched Amelia — " 

Here his confession was interrupted by his horse making 
a plunge, and another narrow escape from a " sink-hole " was 
the result. I was rather glad of it than otherwise, for I 
could not do my duty with two men and one girl, where both 
of the former loved the latter, and while I was not entirely 
free to act as umpire, for the red lips and saucy eyes of Miss 
Amelia were tempting to a young man not more than — Ah, 
well! what aie ages when love is concerned? 
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But. at last we left the vicinity of " Eink-holes," and were 
elose uuder tlio lee of Point Lookout, wliere Kecler kepi 
one or more of his men for the purposa of sweeping the val- 
ley for miles in extent, and giving timelj notice if enemiea 
approached, 

" We must dismount here," I said, as wo reached the base 
of the mountain, and conld proceed no farther on horseback. 

" Leave three of your most careful men with the horses," 
I said, " while the rest of us climb the mountain, and pounce 
upon tKo robbers in ease they are near us." 

The commissioner selected three of the oldest men in the 
troop, and gave them their instructions, and then turned to 
me for fartter advice ; for on this expedition he relied entirely 
upoa me for guidance, 

" Tell the men that they must not esohange a word when 
they commence the ascent — that oiu' success depends upon 
eiience and caution. Now, then, are you ready ? " 

Murdcn spoke to the officers, cautioned them about their 
movements ; and then we commenced the ascent of the moun- 
tain, about a quarter of a mile in the, rear of Point Lookout, 
so that we could cut off all retreat in case we gained the 
summit of tho mountain without being discovered. 

We were witliin fifteen rods of the point which commanded 
a view of the valley, and yet not a sign of a bushranger waa 
to be seen ; and I began to think that Keeler had withdrawn 
his sentinels and fled towards the Great Murray, or concealed 
himself and gang in the fastness of Mount Macedonskirt, 
where a regiment of soldiers could not have found him, had 
they hunted for a week ; for the mountain is full of deep 
gorgep, dark caves, and terrible precipices, where a false 
atep would send a person flying through the air, and land 
him, a mass of jelly and broken bones, on the rocks below. 
I was about to rise from my recumbent position, and boldly 
advance, when Hez said, " Hist ! " in as low a tone as possi- 
ble; and at the same time I heard tho peculiar serpent-like 
hiss which the police use, when they communicate with each 
other, in localities where the human voice is not to be trust- 
ed, I looked up and saw Murdon signalize to me. He was 
18* 
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in a better position than myself for commanding.an observa' 
tion, and as I eanght Ms eye, I saw quite plainly that ha 
had news for me. 

" What is it ? " I telegraphed ; and an answer was re- 
turned that " some one was in sight." 

I edged away from the quartz rock behind which I was 
sheltered, and at last obtained a position where I could see 
some distance, and note all that was going on. The first 
tiling that met my view was the sturdy form of a bushranger, 
who was standing near the point, his back towards us, and 
his eyes scanning the valley which lay at his feet, covered 
with mist. The fellow seemed to have just " turned out," 
for he was yawning and stretching his arms like a man who 
had enjoyed a good sleep, and was rather regretful that 
daylight had appeared. The bushranger, after a good 
hearty stretch, pulled out a black-looking pipe, filled it, and 
commenced smoking with much apparent relish. After a 
few whiffs he took his pipe from his mouth, and shouted, — 

" Bob, come out of that ; yon have slept long enough." 

" What in the devil's name do you want to rouse me out 
at this hour for ? " growled Bob ; and then he east his eyes 
over the valley, and continued : " Ugh ! the fog is so thick 
that you couldn't see a regiment if marching towards us. I 
say, Alf, what a fine time this would be for the traps to steal 
towards us. They could get up to Point Lookout before we 
knew it ; and then wouldn't we be dashed ? " 

" Don't mention traps to me," growled Alf. " The name 
makes me tremble. I never wants to see one of 'em, or hflar 
of 'em. They is our enemies, and we is theirs." 

I was auxioiis to save Bob, for I believed him capable of 
better things than a bushranger's life ; so I signalized to the 
men, as we arose from our crouching position, to be careful 
how they handled their weapons, and to spare Bob if it was 
a possible thing. The dry grass en which we stepped gave 
forth no sound as we advanced, and it was not until we were 
within ten paces of the bushrangers that their sharp eara 
detected our moveuients ; and then they sprang to their feet; 
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CHAPTEE. SXXI. 

1 EXTOEX A CONFESSION. THE PEBILS OS 



SuRPEiSED although the rohbers were, they did not seem 
eo much intimidated as we espeoted ; and as they surveyed 
their enemies, I could see that they were calculating all the 
chances, and considering which one, was the best. 

" Surrender, you sons of the devil ! " roared the eommia- 
sioner. " Drop your pistols and knives, or I'll bore you 
through and through with oold lead." 

The bushrangers glared at him as though they would like 
to be on equal terms ; but tliey did not drop their arms, as 
requested. They appeared to bo too much surprised to do 
so ; but I noticed that they were gradually retreating, and 
it struck me that they were attempting to reach their eave, 
or place of concealment, and then bid defiance to our arms. 
No sooner did I note the movement than I determined to 
defeat it. 

" Stop ! " I shouted. " K you take another backward or 
forward step you are dead men. Now, move at your peril." 

In an instant they were like statues, immovable. Sud- 
denly Alf, a stout, broad-shouldered fellow, with a cast in 
one eye, so that it was impossible to tell the direction in 
which ho was looking, spoke in the slang of the bushrangers ; 
and although he did not turn his head, wo knew that he was 
talking to Bob. 

" Sligo the sling," he said, " and stalk the lags," which 
meant that either he or his companion should manage in 
some way to give warning to Keeler and his gang that the 
traps were at hand. 

" No, you don't," said Murden, who understood al! the vile 
Blang of the bushrangers ; " if you do, you are dead men, 
We are not to be trifled with." 

The cross-eyed bushranger seemed to lose all hope aftei 



Hu.leuDyGoO^le 



212 " THE BUSnEANGKRH. 

this remark. He held his arms up over his hedil in token 
that he Burrendered unconditionally. 

" Put your irons on," he said, " or else in mercy shoot me 
in my tracks, and save the courts all trouble. IVe run my 
career." 

" And I mine," returned Boh, imitating liis companion, 
" The traps have got the best of tss Our time has eome ; so 
we may aa well fill in for our iriD is over 

At a sign from Murdeu two of the officers idvanced with 
irons in their hand^ and securpj the mm and after thai 
was done we went firwird to inspect then place ot abode 
It was a small cave with plenty of blinkets m it to keep the 
sentinels warm duimg the ni^ht a lot of priiisiODS a few 
books of a low order and that was ill As I left the cave, 
I saw that the youflg huahrangei was looking at me in a 
wishful manner ; so I approached and «at down near him 

" Well, sir," he said luck is m youi hands this time 
You has us, and no uii take I don t s pose we can expect 
a bloody bit of niercj from tht traj % 

"I shall do what I can for jou through tho authorities, 
but it will depend m a moiauio ujon jourseif as to the 
result." 

" I know what you would ask," he said. 

" What ? " 

" That I should betray Kcelcr." 

" No ; I don't ask that in so many words. I want you to 
just hint as to his present position, and how many men he 
has with him. Tou can do that." 

" No, I can't," was the candid answer ; " I will not turn 
tr^tor oven to save my life, I should despise my bloody 
self if I did, and so would you despise me. I can't do it, 
and you know it. I've been a tough cove, and desarve what 
I shall get ; but I oaa't betray Kecler and my old comrades." 

"Gome, old feller," cried the commissioner, "give u,i 
some information, or you will find your neck in danger. Tell 
me this instant how many men Keeler has with him." 

" I can't answer the question, and I shan't answer it," was 
the sullen answer ; for Bob saw that he had a Tartar to deal 
with. 
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"0. jouivon't, Ley?" 

"No." 

The men looked lite two bull dogs ready to spring at 
ea.ch other's necks. 

" Maurice," said the commissioner, addressing hia lieuten- 
Mtt, "just rig a gallows. We mil see if that cove won't 
answer." 

Boh did not seem in the least intimidated at the order, 
but sat in sullen silence, with his eyes fised upon the ground. 
Although I knew that Murden would not dare to haag the 
ni£.n, yet I knew him well enough to be aware that he would 
not scruple to choke the bushranger just a little, for the 
purpose of obtaining information ; and the authorities of 
Melbourne would have winked at the matter, even if poor 
Bob's life had gone with the experiment ; for the fellow, in 
the eye of the law, Was only a desperate viDain, after all, and 
the sooner he was out of the way the better for those who 
travelled to and from the mines. Maurice, who had no more 
feeling for a bushranger than he had for a snake, deliberately 
produced a cord, and looked aionnd for a convenient tree to 
which he could attach it ; but Alf, the old robber, who had 
watched all the movements with an eager eye, now thought 
that it was time to interfere. 

" Ton have no authority for hanging a man," he said. " I 
dare you to do it." 

Murden was bo surprised at the man's impudence that he 
could not answer lilm for a moment. At length the conimis- 
eioner managed to find his voice. 

" Who in the devil's name are you ? " he shouted. 

" Fm a.pal of Bob's, and I won't see him. abused if I can 
help it. No, sir, much as I should regret to appeal to legal 
tribunals, — for I confess that I don't like them, and I have 
avoided thom when I could, — yet I warn you that I shall do 
so if a hair of my pal's head is injured. Now, d — n yon, 
do your worst." 

It was amusing to witness Murden's face while the captive 
bushranger, heavily ironed, and at the mercy of the police, 
was speaking. 
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" By the Lord Harry ! " lie said, " I must flog that fcUofl 
or burst. The law permits mo to do so, and I will. Don't 
Bay one word to prevent me." 

" Nonsense," I replied, ia a tone which I knew would calm 
hi™ ; " do you mean to take notice of such trifling matters 
when events of importance aro about to transpire ? You 
don't intend to injure either of these men. I owe my life 
to one, and the other is a captive, and entitled to some con- 
sideration. Come, look around. It is almost daylight. If 
we are to surprise Kceler, we had better be about it." 

" So we had. We'll move at onee, I didn't mean to harm 
the prisoner, you know. It was only to frighten a little 
information from him." 

" The rope is all ready, sir," criod Maurice, as we once 
more neared the spot where the bushrangers were lying. 

He had thrown it over the limb of a tree, and made a slip- 
noose with one end, 

" Nonsense," returned Murdon ; " you didn't think I was 
in earnest, did you? I only wanted to frighten the men." 

" Welt, then, what is to be done with the prisoners ? We 
must secure them, for we cannot take them with us." 

I thought of the matter for a moment, for it was an im- 
portant subject. We could not take them with us, for they 
would impede our advance. We could not leave them 
behind, for we should have to detail men to guard them ; 
and men we could not spare just at that time, when it 
was uncertain how many bushrangers composed Keeler'a 
gang. 

There was no help for it. We must detail "Fiery Tom" 
in charge of the prisoners until our return ; and so I told 
Murden, who jumped at the suggestion, for Tom could not 
fight, although ho could burn. 

" Tes," said the commissioner, " we'll put irons on the 
fellows' legs, and leave Tom to takO'Charge of them," 

I saw a dangerous light in Tom's eyes as he heard the 
suggestion, and I knew what the villain was thinking of. 
He imagined that he would have a nice time all to hiiuself, 
flourishing lighted grass in the faces of the bushrangers ; but I 
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out short Lis happy thoughts by laying one hand tin the hutt 
of my revolver, and thi; other on Tom's arm. 

" Look here, my chicken," I said, " if you hut hurt a hair 
of those men's heads, I'll sead a bullet through your body, 
even if I never shoot another man during my life." 

" So help me G-od, Mr. Jack," the fellow cried ; but I inter- 
rupted him, 

" None of your blarney, Tom, for yon know I won't staui] 
it. But you understand me, I hope. That young fellow" 
— -and I pointed to the deserter from the English army — 
" en ved my life ; so I mean to save his in return. If you 
play any of your pranks with him, I'll pay you for it with 
compound interest," 

" To think that you should doubt, my word ! " returned 
" Fiery Tom," with a reproachful look. 

" You'll have no occasion to doubt mine," I answered ; 
&ud then we separated. 

The policemen shackled the limbs of the bushrangers so 
that it was impossible to move hand or foot, and then we 
gathered up our arms and prepared to depart ; hut while 
the men were getting ready, I stooped and whispered to the 
young bushranger. 

" No, sir," he said, in answer to my question, "I don't 
know as there's anything that I want. You has been very 
kind to me, and I'm much obliged. If you had a drop of 
Iic[uor about you, I could sup it, I suppose, and it wouldn't 
make me sick." 

I raised his head and put my Sask to his lips. He took a 
good swig, and then he whispered to me that his pal would 
be thankful for a sup ; so I accommodated him, and was 
caDed a " real gentleman" for my kindness, it was so unex- 
pected. We returned to the valley, where we found our 
horses. We mounted, and galloped along the base of the 
mountain, using as much speed as we dared, considering the 
nncertainties of the road, which we were entirely unac- 
quainted with. But as the mist rose, slowly circling over 
our heads, but still oHnging to the sides of the mountain, as 
though reluctant to part after a night's close embrace, I wai 
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enabled to take an observation of my position, by the aid of 
certain marks whick I had well observed the day I made my 
escape from the cave. 

"Near here," I said to Murden in a whisper, — for we had 
checked the speed of our animals for fear the sound of their 
hoofs would he heard, — " is the small stream I told you of. 
If I n find 't, there will no longer be any doubt on my 
n d I an lead jou to tie cave without the least hesi- 

M Inn ed in his saddle, and spoke to his liouienaut. 

'5 I 11 the right of us, and tell them to keep a sharp 
11 fa ream, the banks of which are ooncealed by 
tall grass. Let me know aa soon as they discover it." 

Obedient to a sign, the men started in different direetiona, 
and then we walked our horses for half a mile, expecting to 
come upon the stream every moment. 

" D — n me if I believe there is a stream withiu ten miles 
of here," the commissioner cried, and turned to me as if 
daring me to deny it. 

I smiled at his warmth, and that smile seemed to make 
the offieer more and more excited. He struck bis horse, 
and the animal suddenly plunged forward, and down he went, 
out of sight ; but Murden's head could bo seen above the 
grass. 

" I think you have found the stream," I said, in the cool- 
est possible manner, " Can you tell me how deep it ia ? " 

.1 heard the policemen titter, as though they would like to 
laogli if they dared to ; but as they did not, they only smiled, 
and allowed an audible snicker to escape them. 

" Yes, I have found it," was the sullen answer. 

" And how do you like it ? " 

" None of your bufiness. By , if I don't believe you 

knew it was here ; " and Murden touched hia horse for the 
purpose of climbing the bank, but found the task a difficult 
one, for the earth waa soft, and easily gave way beneath the 
horse's feet. 

" I knew it was near here ; hut as you were positive that 
it was not within ten miles of us, I began to doubt if [ waa 
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correct. HoweTer, I am glad to see that you liave cleared 
up all doubt on the matter by personal observation." 

" 0, blast your preaching ! , Help me out of tliis, and TJl 
make a solemn promise not to doubt your word again." 

I dismoimted and approached the stream, so that I could 
examine his situation. After a brief survey I found a place 
where cattle had climbed up the bank, and to this point I 
directed the commissioner's 'attention. He headed his horso 
down stream, and after a while landed on firm ground, and 
then oomnieneed grumbling, as is customary with Eng- 
lishmen. 

" Do you mean to hunt bushrangers, or stand here and 
groivl all day? " I asked. 

" When I am unaWe to growl, I am unable to stand," was 
the reply; and I believe the remark holds good with all hia 
rauntrymon. 

" And while yoa are growling the mitt is rising. In a 
short time the whole of the valley will be csposod to the 
jealous scrutiny of the bushrangers ; and if they once catch 
eight of us, we might as well attempt to capture so many 
eagles. Come, give the word to march, and scrape tko mud 
from your person some other time." 

The mist still clung to the mountain side, as though to 
facilitate our movements ; but already had the sun appeared 
above the horizon, and it woiJd soon scatter the thin, haze- 
like web that hung over us. We left the hordes in charge 
of two men, and then commenced ascending the mountain, 
leaving the beaten path for fear we should be observed sooner 
than was desirable. We crept up, making not the least 
noise ; and it was well for us that we were so quiet, for while 
we were in the mist I suddenly found myself face to face 
with a burly bushranger, who was seated on a piece of quartz, 
smoking in a complacent manner, and probably meditating 
on the evil deeds which he had committed. 

" Ugh ! " he growled, when he caught sight of me ; btit he 
had no chance to sound an alarm, for I sprang at his throat 
just as ho was rising, and bore him to thi earth. 
19 
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" Ton snoundre] ! " I whispered, as the man fell upon hia 
back, and I placed my knee upon his breast, " tell me where 
Keeler and hia men are, or I'll blow your brains out ! " 

He made a motioa for me to release hia throat, so that he 
could speak, and I complied with his wishes, thinking that 
the muzzle of a pistol which one of the men placed at hia 
head would deter him from giving an alarm ; but the swarthy 
villain was not intimidated in the least. Perhaps he tliought 
tliat the threat was a vain one, and tliat he could really serve 
his comrades ; for as I released his throat he uttered a shrill 
yell that could have been heard for half a milo. I knew 
what it meant. It was the signal that danger was near ; but 
the prisoner did not have time to repeat it, for my hands 
once more clasped his throat, and at the same moment the 
policeman, who hold the pistol, discharged it, for he was a 
man who knew no mercy when bushrangers were arrested. 
The ball entered the poor fellow's head, and as it struck it 
Bent a shower of brains all over me, and for a moment I felt 
80 sick that I thought I should faint ; but I recovered in an in- 
stant, and then turned on the policeman who tad fired the shot, 

" Who told you to do that ? " I asked, horrified at the 
murder, and at the eool manner in which it was performed. 

" You did, sir," was the calm answer. 

" You lie ! I told you nothing of the kind." 

" You threatened the man, and said that you'd kill him if 
he made a noise. I s'posed you was in earnest ; bo I jist 
put a ball through his head." 

" This is no time to settle the question," I cried. " The 
bushrangers will be on guard if we remain here a moment 
longer. Forward !" 

Wo all charged up the hill on a run, and just then the 
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mist suddenly dissolved and revealed some eight or ten men 
standing at the mouth of the cave, apparently listening for a 
repetition of the warning signal which their comrade had 
given a moment before. They were not more than fifteen 
rods from ns, and amoHg the group I recognized the tall form 
of Keeler. But the leader of the bushrangers was not a man 
to run without good cause. He was a bold fellow, and 
would have made an escellont aoldier ; but he did dread the 
eight of half a dozen blue uniforms, for he knew that no 
mercy would be shown him if the law once laid hands on his 
person ; so when he heard the commissioner's voice, he re- 
plied, with a rallying war-cry, — 

" Death to the traps ! Stand firm and give it to them." 
I think that about four or five out of tie ten Iiushrangera 
raised their muskets as though to fire ; but the others glanced 
over their shoulders, and that I knew was a sure sign that 
they were slightly demoralized, and decided to change their 
base as quick as possible. In the meantime wo were ad- 
vancing at double-quick time ; but I was not in such a hurry 
that I failed to watch all the motions of the enemy, and when 
I saw them raise their guns, I just shouted for a halt. 
"Halt be d — dl" roared Murden, "What for?" 
" Keady — aim — fire ! "I ycUcd; and at the last word the 
police poured a volley into the ranks of the bushrangers, 
and at the same moment the villains gave ua a few scattering 
shots, one of which was aimed at me, and by Kceler'a hand. 
It passed within a few inches of my scalp, raised my cap an 
though to take it from my head, and then the bullet Hpcd on, 
and struck a poor fellow who was just behind me, knocking 
him down with a ball in his shoulder. A second bullet 
passed through the breast of a young fellow who wa'i on the 
left of the line, and down he dropped dead. In addition to 
this, there were some narrow escapes similar to my own. 
Our own discharge was more destructive. Pour of the bush" 
rangers fell, killed or wounded ; but Keeler was uninjiired, 
for I heard his deep, sonorous voice cry out, — 

' Kill the d — d traps ! down with them ! " advice which 
was not followed by his men ; for they gave one look at 
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our ailvancing colomas, a aeeond glance at their own dead 
and wounded, and then turned and raa for their lives, throw- 
ing away tlioir guns as they dashed down tho mountain, 
springing from rock to rock like a floek of scared goats. 

Keeler paused at the foot of the mountain, shook his fist 
at ua in a threatening manner, and then ran across the plain 
that skirted a piece of woods. But just before he disappeared 
ho stoppod, and insulted ua with a gesture, the meaning of 
which we comprehended without the aid of a dictionary. 

" D — n him ! " muttered Murden, who seemed to think 
that the gesture was intended for his especial benefit ; " if I 
had him in my power I'd kill him, or Pd know tho reason why." 

" But as he was too quick for tut this time, we shall have 
the pleasure of meeting him some other day," I remarked. 

" Humph ! yes, T suppose so ; " for. Englishman-like, Mur- 
(len was not quite satisfied with his victory. He wanted the 
glory of saying that the last man of Keeler's band wi^ dead, 
and that the roads wero free, 

" I think we have done enough," I said, " to satisfy you 
and the government. We have destroyed one half of a des- 
perate band, and I think you can glorify yourself and your 
men, and with ample ground for all that you say." 

The mouth of the cave was so well concealed that none 
of the men had as yet discovered it ; so, after a brief survey 
of the country, so as to he satisfied that none of the bush- 
rangers were lurking near, I led the way to the entrance, 
Murden following close to my heels. 

I pulled aside tho brush, and exposed the mouth of the 
cave ; but, for fear of a trap, I sent tho hound in to explore. 
He obeyed me without the least hesitation, and while he was 
absent we listened with much attention. All was quiet; but 
at last we heard n movement, and then a voice esclaimed, in 
querulous tones, — 

" Ah ! he aisy wid yer kissin' an old woman. I'd be 
ashamed of meaelf ; that's what I would. It's liberties yer 
takin', and I an honest woman. Go way wid yer, and don't 
come hlarnyin' round me, or ye'll feel me fut in a place yo 
won't like. Do jo mind, now, ye divil ou airth." 
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CHAPTER XXXm. 



The sight wliich met our gaze as we entered the robbers' 
cave, revolvers in hand, was ao peenliar and extraordinary 
that we stopped upon the threshold, and surveyed the scene 
before «a, uncertain whether to laugh or assume a serious 
mien. In one corner, where I had found protection under 
a lot of old clothing, was stretched the fat form of Mother 
Brown ; and, to my horror and dismay, she bad upon her 
portly person but one garment, and that one such as ladies 
usually wear next to their skin. The woman was stretched 
out upon her back, apparently sleeping most soundly, while 
standing over her, with a puzzled oxpressloii upon his face, 
was Rover ; and, aa though to waken her to life, he was 
slobbering her tanned face with his huge red tongue. 

" Be aisy, ye divil .' " she murmured. " Don't take any 
more liberties wid a woman what ain't got more clothes on 
than a loody like meself. If ye ia honest in ycr intentions, 
ye can take me afore the priest, and then ye can have the 
right to do as ye plase, honey." 

This was too much for Blurden. Ho laughed until the 
eave seemed full of echoes; but it had no effect upon 
Mother Brown, who continued to sleep, and the dog con- 
tinued to mop her face as inclination prompted him. But 
hardly had oar laughter died away, when wo heard a deep 
groan in the darkest corner of the cavern, in a quarter where 
tie light did not penetrate sufficiently for our eyes to reach, 

" Who is there ? " I asked, and took a step forward. 

" If you are men and Christians, help me," said a feeble 

"Who are you?" I cried, as I advanced, followed by 
Murden, while the dog left bis prey, and trotted towards tha 
new applicant for aid. 
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" A pocr, unfortunate man, who has been made a prisoner 
hy a curse i band of highwaymen. I pray Heaven that yoa 
don't belong to it." 

" Have no fear of us," I answered ; and by this tirae I 
had reached the prisoner, and was kneeling down by hia 
side. 

The person who claimed our help was lying on hia back, 
heavily ironed, and chained to tho wall of the cave ; so that 
escape was Impossible. 

But in spite of his gray hair and age, the prisoner was 
one of the best looMng men that I had over seen. His face 
was stamped with such a noble expression, so full of dignity 
and kindness, that I knew he was no ordinary person, 
and I was determined to know more of him before we 
parted. 

But those eyes — where had I soon them ? They were so 
handsome, dark blue, with long eyelashes, and seemed to 
reeall to mymind some one's face, and yet I could not think 
whoso, I taxed my memory to its utmost, but was un- 
successful. At last I spoke to the prisoner, thinking that 
his memory might help me. 

" Tour face appears familiar to me," I said, " Where can 
I have seen you ? " 

" I am sure I cannot answer the question," was the care- 
less answer. " Tou policemen often note faces — it is your 

The reply nettled me, it was delivered in such a peculiar 
manner — as though it was not of the slightest consequence 
whether we had ever met before or not. 

" My trade is not that of a policeman," was my reply, and 
in as haughty a tone as I could assume. 

" 0, isn't it ? " and then the prisoner glanced at hia irons, 
and continued : " Well, I wish you wcro a machinist, or a 
locksmith, or could pick the locks which fasten these irons, 
for they are galling my flesh, and I should be grateful if they 
were off." 

" I am neither," I answered, and was about to walk off 
when Eez came forward. 
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" Let me see them 'ere looks," he said, " P'aps 1 can do 
sometliin' with 'em." 

" Then you're tlie man for me," returned the dignified- 
looking priaon'er ; " and if yon free me I will amply reward 
yoa." 

" Don't want no reward for work like that 'ere," was Hez's 
answer, with all of a Yankee's independence. " I'll be gol 
darned if I can't snako 'em off! You jist wait a minute," 

The New Hampshire born man searched his pockets, and 
produced a stout wire, a file, and a miniature vice. He put 
the wire into the latter, filed it to a point, bent it in a pecul- 
iar manner, so that it bore some resemblance to a skeleton 
key, and after he was satisfied that it was all right, he thrust 
it into the lock, worked it about in a eautioOs manner, and 
at last had the satisfaction of seeing the lock fall off, and the 
irons removed. 

" Well done, my friend," cried the stranger ; " you have 
as much ingenuity as a Yankee." 

" Wal, ain't I a Yankee ? " retorted Hez. " You didn't go 
for to suppose that I was a pig-headed, beef-fed Englishman, 
did ye } " 

The stranger laughed, as he answered, — 

" You are complimentary to my countrymen, I mnst con- 
fess ; but I suppose they will forgive you. If they don't, I 
win." 

"He is not so prejudiced against our women as he ia 
against the men," retorted Mnrden, — a remark that made 
Hez blnsh, and look as silly as a sheep. 

" ! but few can withstand the influence of our ladies," 
responded the stranger in a gallant tone, as he rubbed hia 
limbs, and tried to restore the circulation to them, 

" And the Americans are especially susceptible to the 
tender passion," Murden remarked, and east a sly glance at 
me, which the stranger noted. 

"Ho, ho!" he said, with a pleasant smile, "we have 
another Ameri.ian in the person of that gentleman, have 
we ? Well, I like them, and wish there were more of them 
in this country. But how does it happen that I find two 
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persons from the United States in the police sewioe in this 
country ? " 

" I have already told jou that I am not in the police eer- 

" 0, 80 you did ; I had forgotten," the stranger replied, 
in a careless manner, and continued to chafe hia wrists ; and 
while ho was thus employed, I took a second suryey of the 
man, and in spite of the dirt which covered his garments, 
and the goaeral neglect of his toilet, I could not help feeling 
that the stranger was a gentlemin — one who hid movel 
in good society, and had been accustomed to respect and 



But Murden soon set all diuhts at rest, for after he had 
directed that the hodies of the deal should he searched ind 
buried, and our own woundc J attended to m as cjmfortablo 
a manner as possible, he aaked the ^stianger, in his usual 
business-like, policeman style, a series of qaestion'* 

" Pray, sir, what is your nimo ' ' the ci/mnii^iMooer de- 
manded, taking out a hook and maldng a note. 

The stranger stopped chailng his wrists, and looked up. 

" 0, my name you want, do you ? " 

" Yes." 

" Well, it is Byefield." 

" Have you either trade or profession ? " 

The stranger laughed. 

" To tell you the truth, I regret to state that I was not 
brought up to either. My parent? had some vajjue lea 
that I should play the part of a gentleman 

" As this is not a country in wh ch gentlemen flo ir sh I 
shall have to require a statement more dotm te the cum- 
missiouer remarked. " The fact of it is he oont n p 1 it 
is for me to determine whether you belong to tie ojug ir 
was a prisoner, as you state." 

" I think that I haye proof enough of the htter ud 
Mr. Byefield pointed to the irons wh ch had been remo ed 
from his hands and feet. 

" Ah, hut those amount to nothing. Keeler would have 
gerycd any mutinoi s member of Iiis gang in the same way." 
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" True, 1 did not think of that ; " and the prisoner hegan 
onoe more 1 o chafe his wrists, as though that was all the work 
he had in his mind at tke time. 

Murdou winked at me, as much as to say, " We have a 
queer customer Jiere," and then continued the interrogations : 

" I must have direct answers to all my questions." 

The prisoner looked up, as though surprised at the remark. 

" If such is the case, I am bound to answer them ; " and 
Mr. Byefield smiled in a quiet, subdued sort of manner, as 
though he had no secrets from the poHee. 

" Well, sir," continued Murden, making an effort to write 
in his note-book, " bo pleased to give your name in fuU." . 

" Well, sir, I did hope to escape such a necessity, for X 
have no relish for notoriety, I came here to attempt to 
accomplish certain objects, and I fear that if my name is 
known my purposes will be defeated." 

" Ah," cried Murden, with a sniff like a war-horse, " you 
are a London detective ; I know you aro," 

A smile, hut rather a contemptuous one, passed over the 
sunburnt face of Mr. Byefield ; but Mui'den did not notice 
it. He was too much excited at the thought of having met 
a brother officer. He held out his hand, but Mr, Byefield 
did not seem inclined to take it. 

" Perhaps I can help you," Murden continued. " The 
whole force of the police shall be at your disposal if neces- 
sary." 

" Thank you ; but before you make many promises, let 
me undeceive you. I am not a London detective," 

" The devil you ain't 1 " 

"No, sir." 

" Then who in thunder are you ? " 

Murden was so much disappointed that ho was growing 
impolite. 

" I am called," the stranger said, in a calm tone, and 
with all the dignity of a thorough-bred gentleman, "Sir 
William Byefield, of Lancaster, England, where I have 
estates which have been held by my ancestors for the past 
Eix hundred years." 
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rank, whit ckarms tiou liast for an Engliatman ! Hoi( 
the Bons of Great Britain will humiliate ihemselyes before 
thee, and kiss the ground on which thou walkest! And 
Murden, iato whose mind I had endeavored to instil the 
prisoiples of repuhlicanism, and a most hearty contempt 
for all the extravagant forms of royalty, felt the influence 
of rank and a name, even aa announced hy the individual 
before us, dirty as he appeared to my eyes. The commis- 
sioner stepped back and raised his hand to hia hat, in token 
of respect, — for titles were not so plenty in Australia as 
in London, — and then asked, in a tone that was the very 
essence of respectfulness, — 

" Sir William, can you give me any proof that such is 
your rank ? You will excuse me for asking ; but recollect 
I am a police officer, and feel compelled hy duty to make 
inquiries." 

The stranger laughed a frank sort of laugh ; such a one 
uis he would have uttered if his butler had asked if he 
iM)uld have ten pounds until the next quarter day. 

"The proof of my statement wDl depend very much upon 
the contents of my valise, which I believe the bushrangers 
the cave. I do not know hut they have 
1 all my papers. If they have not, you wUl find 
ample evidence that my report is true. At any rate, the 
bushrangers seemed to know my worth, for they offered to 
ransom me for the sum of one thousand pounds sterling ; 
and, faith, they would have got it if you had not rescued 
me, for I had at length concluded to send an order to Mel- 
bourne for that amount. The courier left yesterdayj but 
the order was not payable until ten days after date. Now, 
Mr. Commissioner, if you will send for my valise, I'll see 
what there is in it." 

Murden despatched a man without delay, and ho returned 
with the article. The baronet opened his valise, and found 
eome of his papers unmolested, while others : 
have been removed, which caused him to utter e 
of impatience and annoyance. 

" Nothing lost, I hope, Sir William," cried Murden. 
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tte rascals have dared to steal any of your imptrtaiit doc- 
uments, ril follow them all over the country, hut Til bring 
them to justice." 

" Yes, I have no (touht hut you wiU, Mr. 0£B.oev," re- 
turned the baronet, in a careless tone, as though sach 
homage was his duo ; " hut there is one paper which is of 
no value to any person excepting myself. It was simply a 
description ; and yet, strange to say, it is gone." 

" Look around, men, and see if you can find it," the com- 
missioner cried; and in obedience to the order, the men 
commenced peering into every bush and through tho cave ; 
but they were not successful. In the mean time Sir 'William 
had gathered up a handful of letters and thrust them into 
Mur don's hand. 

" If you will take the trouble to read some of those, you 
will he satisfied that I am the person I represent myself 
to he." 

" Those papers are perfectly satisfactory. Sir William," 
the commissioner said, " and I feel glad to he able to offer 
you any assistance in my power, although your visit to Aus- 
tralia is a — " 

" Secret, sir," was tho answer. " I did not come here 
for gold. I did not come here to examine tho country ; but 
what I did come for' must remain unknown to you, for the 
present, at least, although the time may come when you wiU 
be able to help mo." 

"I hope so. Sir William," was the reply. "I should 
be proud to render you some assistance. You can depend 
upon me." 

" I have not the least doubt of it, sir," the baronet replied, 
with a wave of his hand, as though it was an honor to serve 
a man of good blood, even without the hope of reward ; and 
then Sir William, as though ho had performed his duty in 
acknowledging Murden's offer of assistance, turned to mo, 

" It is a little singular, Mr. American, that I did not rec 
ognize you when first wo met. I am sure Lady • 
described vou in the most aeourate njanner. She has a nice 
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Bcnse of gratitude, and eaoli time that she loots at iier dia- 
monds she blesses your name." 

" I hope that she still recollects me. Sir Winiair.," Mur- 
den said. 

"Yes, I suppose so; although she did not appear lo 

revere your name, I have no doubt that Lady C is 

profoundly grateful to you. Egad ! a woman should be." 

"By the way, Mr. Commissioner," the baronet eried, 
" will you send one of your men to the city and stop that 
draft ? I'll write the order immediately." 

" Certainly, Sir William." 

The baronet was about to do so, when we heard a roar of 
laughter from the men ; and on looking up we saw so strange 
a spectacle that wo could not help joining in the merriment. 
The cause of it was Mother Brown, who iiad slept through 
the din and racket, and had just awakened to consciousness, 
and staggered into the open air, minus a dress, but clothed 
in an under-garment, none too deau, and none too long. 
For a moment tbo woman looked around with semi-sobriety 
and semi-drunken gravity, and then, as her glance fell upon 
Sir William, she uttered a shrill shriek, and tumbled to the 
ground ; and so heavily did she fall that the earth shook 
when she touched it, 



CHArTEE XXXIV. 

HOIHER BROttUS MISTEKY A SEAKLH 



I DID not understand why Mother Biown should shriek 
and tumble to the ground She certainly had seen nothing 
to aJaim hor, with the exception of the poliro uniforms ; so 
I WIS forced to concludi, that her illness was pioiuced 
through strong drink la the mean time she was lying on 
the ground like a log and m a most uncomfortable pobition ; 
nnd the men, instead of lending her some assistance, were 
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I h t th ht f til J dered her beyond Iha 

Iflimty Iw t mh accustomed to f acli 

htt f tlm btlws determiacd tLat slia 

h Jd t iff I t w 1 h r, straightened out her 

liml 1 L d tt th w 1 1 water upon lier fttce, 
ad t f f Ji a t iU stream for more ; tut 

bf li t IMtliBw a,ve some evidence of 
hf d t 1 t t up d t d at mo in a wild sort of 
m th gh li d d n t Ilcot to have seen me 

before, 

" Where's Keoler ? " she asked. 

" He's fled. The traps have driven liim away, after kill- 
ing some of his men. He won't come back again." 

She looked at me for a moment without uttering a word ; 
but at last her mind seemed to comprehend somotHng, for 
she said, "Where's the elotliea ye stole from me? It's 
naked ye left me, taking tke only frock I had in the world. 
Ah, it's scandilous the way ye trated me. &ive me the 
frock, BO I can cover me nakedness, and not put me to hlush 
afore all the men." 

" Have patience, and you shall have the best frock that I 
can purchase in Melbourne. Don't think that I have for- 
gotten the manner in which you saved my life." 

" Ah, yes ; now I remember. I saved ye on Jenny's ac- 
count. Had it not been for me, divil a bit would she have 
tnowed ye for a husband. Yes, lad," the old woman chuckled, 
"I know the blue-eyed lass, and I'll help yer with her. 
Ah ! ye may smile, but I can do more than ye think for. 
Time will come when ye will say so." 

While she was speaking. Sir William approached the 
group. I saw Mother Brown's eyes rest upon the baronet's 
face, but only for a moment ; but that brief time was sufS- 
cient to satisfy me that she had met him at some period of 
her life, and was now desirous that he should not recollect 
her, I don't know what made mo think so. I am sure that 
Sir William did not appear to regard her in the light of an 
aequaintauce, for I saw on his aristocratic face only an 
expression of deep disgust, but no sign of recognititn. 
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Motlter Brown turned her head as soon aa she met the ear- 
nest gi^e of the baronet, and I saw her pass her hands ovei 
her eyes, and heard her murmw, — 

" Indade, then, I did not drame it. It is hims^." 

Just at this instant Sir William happened to pass near, 
when she shuddered as though she Lad seen a ghost. She 
turned abruptly away, so that he did not notice her face, and 
then retired to tho cave in a precipitate manner. No one, 
excepting myself, noticed her movements ; so there was no 
remark made by tho men. As Mother Brown gained the 
entrance of the cave, she turned and motioned for me to 
come near her. I obeyed the summons ; and when I was 
within whispering distance I saw her face had undergone a 
great change. She appeared to be perfectly sober, as 
though she bad esperieoeed some shock of an unexpected 
kind, which had driven the liquor entirely front her head. 
Her face, naturally red, was pale ; and her limbs trembled, 

" My boy," she whispered, " I must lave this place. Can 
I go!" 

" Yes ; but where do you wish to go to ? " 

" Divil a bit do I know. But I must lave, though, for all 
that. I can't stay here another hour. It would kill me." 

" Can you ride ? " I asked. 

"Yes." 

I tore a leaf from a note-hook, and wrote to Smith, ask- 
ing him to let his wife seo that Mother Brown was properly 
dressed and eared for until my retiirn. This I gave to her, 
and to prevent her losing it she pinned it to her — well, call 
it under -garment. 

" Do you know the way to Smith's farm ? " I asked. 

'* Sure I do. It's in the Talley." 

" Yes, Go there and wait for me." 

" I will. Anywhere, to lave here." 

" And mind that you keep sober." 

" Diidl a drop will I touch, even if whiskey is offered me." 

"That is right. Now follow me." 

I led the way down tho hill, no one excepting Murden 
and Hez noticing me. We reached the place where tha 
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torsea were tied. Two men were witli tliem, and tliey were 
eomfiwliat astonished at our appearance. 

"Wliich horse belonged to Jonea?" I asked. 

" This one, sir ; " and the policeman pointed to a stout cob. 

" Poor fellow ! he will cever want him again. Lead the 
animal this way." 

After Mother Brown waa mounted, and her garment ad- 
justed in a satisfactory manner, I turned the head of tbo 
herae in tho direction of Smith's house, and told her to 
hurry on and wait for me. I saw her disappear, and then I 
once more rejoined my friends. 

" Where is the woman ? " aaked Murden. 

*' I have sent her to Smith's house for a fit-out of cloth- 
ing," I replied, 

" The devil yon did 1 Why, she's a prisoner ! " 

" Well, you'll find her when you want her company." 

Tho sun was heating down inoBt intensely, so that the 
men were glad to aeek shelter under the shade of tho bushea 
and stunted trees, where they could smoke their pipes or 
sleep, just as they pleased. But Murden and I did not care 
for a nap just at that time, although we pretended that wo 
needed one. We had other business to look after as soon 
as the men had closed their eyes and lost consciousness. 
We were anxious to solve the mystery of the cave. We 
longed to stir the earth in one corner, and see if Keeler had 
removed Ms treasures, and mentaOy I was calculating how 
much they would amount to. While I waa indulging in such 
ft reverie, Murden poked me with his elbow. 

" Come," he whispered ; " we'll visit the cave, and see if 
anything turns up. Softly, now ; don't make a noise." 

We walked towards the cave in a quiet and cautious man- 
ner. No ono noticed us, nor waa a single head raised. We 
entered the cave, listened for a moment to see if any one 
had followed us ; and when we found that no one had, we 
commenced removing the clothes which covered the spot 
where I supposed the treasure was buried. 

" The earth has recently been disturbed here," whispered 
Murden, as ho felt with his hands, and discovered how loose 
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the ground seemod. "I wonder If tliat cuuniiig cuss has 
caTricJ off bia plunder. If Le iif.3, I'll never forgive liim." 

Wliilo Murden was speakiag, he nas scraping away tha 
earth, digging it np with a stick which he found near the pila 
of clothes. 

"Can't you find a shovel for me?" the commissioner 
asked. " It's such deuced slow work with a stict." 

" I think so. At any rate, I'll see what I can do ; " and I 
crossed to the other side of the cavo, and searched around, but 
found nothing excepting a large spoon. Just aa Iwas about 
to stoop and pick it up, I heard somo one breatiing hard, as 
though laboring under considerable escitement, or else under 
much fatigue, I thought it was the commissioner ; so I said : 

" What in tho devil's name is the ma,tter with you ? Have 
you found the gold ? " 

" No ; but I'm hard on to it. Hurry up something for me 
to dig with." 

I tossed him the spoon, and he recommenced work, throw- 
ing out the dirt with much eagerness. 

" Thunder ! I wish that I had a shovel," muttered tha 
commissioner. 

I was standing, looking over my friend's shoulder, when 
the remark was made, and to my intense astonishment a deep 
bass voice just back of me said, " How will tiis suit you ? " 

I turned and saw, within two feet of me, with a cocked 
re?olver in each hand, the vigorous form of Keoler. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

X VISIT FROM KEEIJIE. KB IS tJKGENT FOB OUIt COM- 

PAITY. — DOINGS AT POINT LOOKOUT. 

I don't think I was ever more surprised in my life than I 
was when I turned so suddenly and saw the villanous fea- 
tures of Keeler. I couldn't he.lp staggering back a pace or 
two ; and in this operation I stepped upon Murden's feet, 
which provoked from him an oath. 
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" Wliat in time are you aliout ? " demanded Murden, who, 
Btrange to say, euch waa liia eagerness in searoliinjcr for gold, 
had not Jieard tlie bosiiranger, " Ha,ng it, man, uaa't you 
keep olF of my feet, when I'm near ono of the hosea ? " 

I could not respond to that sobdaed shout of coiigrattt- 
lation. 

" Do you hear me ? " demanded Murden. " I have found 
something. It is heavy, and I'll wagi-r it is full of dust." 
As he epolie, he got up from his knees, holding the can in 
his hands, and so intent upon examining it that he did uofc 
even notice Keclei;. "I shall claim one third, old feller," 
the commissioner continued. " You know the hargain we 
made." 

" And I shall claim the whole ! " said the deep ba&s voice 
of Kecler. 

Marden looked up, and for the first time saw the hush- 
ranger and hia threatening attitude. Of course the oomniia- 
sioner was surprised, but he did not quail. Ho was an Eng- 
lishman, and I will give them the credit of being brave in the 
presence of danger. 

" Hullo ! " said Murden ; " where in the devil's name did 
yon come from ? " 

" Speak ia a lower tone," cried Kceler, in a hoarse whis- 
per ; " and while you speak, remember that I am armed, 
that I am desperate, and that I expect to lose my life ; but 
I will take yours in return." 

" That's devilish considerate on your part," the commis- 
sioner replied; "but before I die, I'd like to know how 
you passed my pickets, so that after I'm dead I can haunt 
the men who neglected their duty." 

" Toijr men looked sharp enough," Keeler answered, " but 
they did not happen to see mo when I passed them. I am 
well aociaainted with the neighborhood, and thought that I 
would return and secure the treasure which I had buried for 
future use. It appears, that I arrived just in time," 

" So it seems. Now take your money and be off; " and 
BEnrdeu rolled the can towards tlie bushranger, and spoke in 
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Buch a cool tone that I thouglit the follow woiild leave us ; 
but I was mistaken. 

" When I go, you will go with me," was the quiet remark 
of the robber. 

" But suppose I decline your invitation?" Murden said. 
" I havo no desire for your society, unless you yield a,s a 
prisoner," 

"That I shall not' do. You are mine, and I shall bold 
you. When I leare this cave, you and your spying compan- 
ion will go with me. If either of you make the least noise, 
I shall end your days in short order, althougli my own lifo 
pays the forfeit of the act. Now he warned in time. My 
revolver is loaded, and never failed me. If you resist, and 
raise an alarm, waking your companions, they will rush in 
only to find two corpses. I shall escape," 

"How?" demanded Murden, in a siilien tone. 

" No matter how. But I give you my word that I can 
disappear with wonderfal rapidity." 

" I'd like to see you do it," the commissioner remarked. 

A grim smile passed over Koeler's face. He relished just 
such coolness. 

" When I go, yo« will go with me. My men are thirsty 
for revenge. They havo lost comrades through your pur- 
suit, and they will feel better if they can see you experience 
some of the tortures whioh their friends have suffered." 

" Thank you kindly for your good intentions, but I don't 
eboose to leave the cave in your company ; " and Murden 
folded his arms, and looked determined. 

A flush of anger passed over Keeler's face. Ho raised 
his revolver, and seemed determined to blow out the oom- 
niisflioner's brains ; hut a better thought restrained him. 

" No," he said, " Til not kilt you just at present. I came 
here for my dust. There is more of it in that hole. Dig, 
and take it out." 

" Suppose we divide it, and call it all right ? " the commis- 
Bioner asked. " You can take your share, and go to the 
devil with it if you like." 

" I shall take the whole, and two devils with me," was the 
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rejoinder. " But we waste time in arguments. My 
.,>.._iaiiea are waiting for me. If I remain mueli longer, 
they will think that some misfortune has happened to me, 
and possibly venture upon a rescue." 

" I wish they would," cried the commissi oaer. "Myhoya 
would handle them in such a lively manner, that they would 
be glad to run a second time. Can't I persuade you to let 

"Dig," replied the ruffian, who did not relish such joking ; 
and a^ he spoke he r^sed his revolver and looked most 
ihreatening, as though his will was good enough ; hut pru- 
ienco restrained him from firing, for he knew that he would 
fadanger his own life. 

"0, you want mo to dig, do you?" the commissioner 
isked, in a sullen toae, as though just awakened from a 
deep aleep. 

Tho buiihranger stamped hi8 foot with impatience. " Time 
is precious — dig!" 

The pistol was pointed at Mttrden's head. He did not 
offer to resist its threatening influence, hut dropped on his 
knees and re-commenced removing the dirt from the hole 
where the treasure was buried. Keeler remained at a con- 
venient distance from us, and watched all motions with the 
sagacity of a tiger, Murdon had not thrown out more than 
batf a bucket fiiU of dirt, when his iron spoon struck upon 
«omo solid substance. 

" Here it is ! " cried the commissioner, in his enthusiasm 
forgetting the presence of Keeler. He threw out a few 
more spoonfuls of eai-th, and then lifted a large tin can, su^h 
«s preserved meats are put in. The can was nearly a foot 
king, and so heavy that it reciuired most of Murdea's strength 
x> raise it from the hole. 

" The devil, but it is heavy. There must be nearly fifty 
pounds of dust in that can," Murden cried, and then stood 
up and faced the bushranger. 

" There i? all of that in the can," was the quiet reply. 
" And now Ihat you have brought it to light, just pick it up 
knd lead the way out of the cave." 
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" Failli, m do that very readily ; " for Murden thoughl 
tliore was but ono entrance to tlie cave, and he was about to 
make a bolt for ihe outer world, when the busliranger stopped 
him in his cool, detennined way. 

" Excuse mo, but you don't pass out in sight of your men. 
I should be greeu to permit such a course. There is another 
passage-way which we can take." 

Murden said, " 0, ia there ? " and looted a little dis- 
aj' pointed. 

" The one by which I entered. Come, follow me, anfl Tl] 
show it to you." 

" I'll be hanged if I go ! " was the commissioner's rough 
exclamation. " I've followed you far enough. Now shoot 
and be blessed, for I go no farther ! " 

"You'll follow me, sir," Keeler said, and onco more 
raised his revolver, and brought it to bear upon the com- 
missioner's head — an act that did not alai-m me much, for I 
had learned to read the bushranger's face. 

Murden hesitated. Ho did not want to yield too soon, 
because he had said that ho would not leave the cave. He 
wanted the privilege of arguing for a moment, partly in 
hopes that some of his men would enter the cave and rescue 
us, and partly in hopes that Keeler would take his treasure 
and run with it. We wore just opposite the front entrance, 
or rather the bushranger was there, and we within two feet 
of tim Keeler could notice if any one offered to enter 
the cave, and fake measures accordingly. But of that 
theie WAS not muLh danger; for the men were tired, the 
sun was hot and it was probable that they would sleep or 
dosie untd the an w is cooler. Therefore, as we stood, Kee- 
lei a back wai towards the secret entrance, while we faced 
it He was for ittreating into it step hy step, drawing us 
along , and we should have reached it ia a few seeonda if 
Murden h td not grown rebellious, and declared that he would 
not move — a lomark which caused tho argument, in the 
shape of a revuher, to be once more raised and pointed at 
my friend's head 

J\g I said before, Murden's English-like obstinacy delayed 
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ns for some time, — that is, when we count seconds as Lours, 
— and enabled a very preLty little diversion to bo made la 
our favor, but from a quarter tbat we least espeeted. and by 
a man whom we thought a prisoner. But to understand the 
matter thoroughly, wc will leave our party standing in the 
centre of the cave, in no pleasant position, while we return 
for a short time to Point Lookout, and see what had taken 
place there. . 

It will be rememhered that we left the two bushrangers. 
Boh and Alf, whom wo captured on Point Lookout, in the 
charge of Tom Spitman. Well, after we were gone, Tom 
began to fee! lonesome for the want of amusement. He 
forgot, in a measure, his promise and instructions ; and as 
he sat looking at the two bushrangers, he imagined what a 
, c]iance it was for roasting them ; and then he laughed as ha 
thought how they woiJd squirm when the flames reached 
their bodies. In fact he approached Bob, and felt of his 
ribs and stomach, which caused the robber to ask, — 

" What in thunder do you want to do that for ? " 

" Never you mind what I'm doin' it for," waa the reply, 
*' Ton jist keep still, and don't make a noise." 

" Do you want to see how fat I am ? " asked Boh. 

" WeU, such is my intentions ; " aad Tom once more poked 
his victim's ribs, and then turned his attention to Alf, which 
caused that grim old bushranger to utter the moat fearful 
oaths and imprecations upon the head of his guardian. 

" Keep still," said Tom, who found tltat owing to the rest- 
lessness of the man he could not detect the condition of his 
ribs. " If you don't keep still," Tom continued, in a tone 
that' indicated a resolution to do him some damage, " the 
worse for yon." 

But the grisly old bushranger had no notion of keeping 
still; and as Tom continued to feel of his ribs, and punch 
him in various parts of his body, Alf lost all patience. 
He managed to draw up his feet, manacled though they 
were, and firmly planted them in Tom's breast; and the 
efiect was to send the fellow rolling over and over fer some 
distanoc. 
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" Blast yon," Tom mutterod ; " Til mato you sweat for 
this, you see if I don't." 

"Let mo help you," cried Bob, who pretended to ha^e 
espoused Tom's cause, and knew too much to langh when 
Tom was knocked over hy Alf's huge feet. 

"Ah, how's that?" asked Tom, a new idea seeming to 
strike him. 

" Why, you just let me out of these 'ere darhies, and 
then we can have some fun with the old feller," Boh said, in 
an insinuating tone. 

Alf uttered a horrid oath, and growled at his comrade for 
deserting him, 

" But you'll run away," said Tom, who appeared to think 
favorably of tho scheme, 

" No, I won't. On my honor, you know." 

" I was told by that bloody young swell," Tom said, after 
a moment's thought, " not to hurt you ; so I won't ; 'cos if I 
did, he'd come down on me like bricks. He's the devil 
when he's riled. I heard the commissioner say so. He'd 
shoot me like a mice if I burned you." 

"What do you meaa by burning a cove?" asked Bob, 
who had wit enough to see that ho was making an impres- 

*' I'll show you in a minute. Jist roll yourself out of the 
way, so that I can come at this feller," meaning the grisly 
old bushranger. Bob complied with the reijuest, and Tom 
commenced gathering leaves, dried branches, and grass. 
With these he snrrounded AJf, — the bushrangers watching 
"jroeeedings in a state of profound astonishment. 

"Blast you, and your arrangements, too !" shouted the 
old bushranger ; and he rolled himself outside of the circle 
which Tom had built around him. 

" It's the worse for you, old cock," cried Tom ; and he 
commenced rebuilding the magic circle ; but no sooner was 
it completed, than Alf, in the most ungrateful manner, rolled 
out of it, and swore horrid oaths at the man who had so 
patiently constructed the whole thing. 

By this time Tom began to grow angry. 
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" Hang you ! " he swd, " you do that again, and I'll roast 
you like a goose ; you see if I doa't. I only intendud to 
scorch you ; but if you spile my work once more, I wou't 
leavB a pin-feather on yer." 

" Come here a minute, sir," said Boh, " and I'll tell you 
how to manage him." 

Tom went to him, whon Bob whispered, " Just take me 
out of these irons, and I'll hold him until the fire is under 
way ; and then what fiin it will he to see him roll through 1 " 

Tom thought of the matter, and then asked, " Wou't you 
attempt to cut and run ? " 

" No, indeed ; and if I should, haven't you got pistols ? 
Couldn't you shoot me ? " 

The temptation was too stroHg. Tom nnlocked the irons, 
and took them off. 

" Now you hold the old cove, while I get the things ready 
for a fire." 

" No ; you do that," replied Bob, who dreaded the male- 
dictions of the old bushranger, 

Tom complied, and in a few minutes Bob h<ad built up a 
circle of stuff, and then set flre to it. 

"Hurrah!" yelled Tom, leaving the body of the bush> 
ranger, and dancing outside of the circle for very joy. 
" This is jolly," he continued, as the old robber began to 
squirm under the influence of the fire. 

"So it is, hut I'll make it more jolly," said Bob; and 
with the words he gave Tom a vigorous push — one that 
sent him on top of the bushranger, where Alf held him with 
his teeth until both were pretty well scorched, Tom's hair 
being all gone, and Alf's beard entirely destroyed. 

When the fire went out they separated, and then it was 
diacoTered that the honest Bob had taken advantage of the 
oonfiiaion, and left the scene. 
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CHAPTER XXKVI. 



Tom was aware that it was useless to f How the f How ftr 
he knew all the mountain paths, and could a ilj clu 1l all 
pursuit ; BO he sat down, aid looked at the buihrii gei wlio 
was still lying on hi a back, smoky, gum and b llei and 
wondered how he should lie himself out of the icrij e and 
so escape severe punishment. And Alt looked at Tom, 
and thought how his old teeth did bite, but oould not imagine 
wheie the fun was in being burned and smothered like a rat. 
In the mean time. Bob was bounding from rock to rock, leap- 
ing across chasms and over dead logs, leading in the direc- 
tion of the oave, but knowing that he could not reach that 
place before the police force, as the latter had had two hours 
the start. But some inward feeling urged him to take that 
course, although he knew that it was dangerous to do so. 

When Bob was within half a mile of the cave, he stopped 
and rested, and thought of the matter. It was not safe for 
him to approach the cave without reconnoitring, so that he 
should not be surprised and recaptured. He had no doubt 
that the traps would either capture his comrades or drive 
them off, and perhaps kill one half of them. If Keoler was 
out of the way, he no longer had 9. motive for remaining in 
the hand. He would make some efforts to reform, and 
escape from the country as soon as possible. 

Bob started for the cave ; hut he worked his way through 
the brush and trees in such a manner that he escaped the 
observation of the pickets which Murden had thrown oat, 
and soon found himself in the secret passage-way. Ho 
crawled along on his hands and knees until he arrived at the 
cave, and then stopped and listened in astonishment, for 
he heard the low, threatening tones of Kceler, and after a 
few words had passed, knew that the robber chii-f had mau- 
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<ged to get hold of his treasure and capture two priaoners 
at the same time. 

" Keeler will kill that young swell," Bob muttered, " and 
he has saved me many times. I will lend the young cove a 
helping hand." 

As Bob muttered the last words he sprang from the mouth 
of the passage-way, just as Keeler had pointed his revolver 
kt Murden's head, and, with an angry scowl, intimated that 
ws must accompany him or die a sudden death. 

" Hulio ! cap'n, don't he violent," cried Boh, whose ap- 
pearance had caused me the moat intense surprise. 

As the lively yoimg bushranger spoke in a careless tone, 
it was BO sudden and entirely unexpected that Keeler lowered 
his arm and turned half round. I had expected such a result 
the moment Bob spoke, and was prepared for it ; for while 
Murden was gathering his wits, and wondering what the 
dovil it all meant, I had bounded forward, thrown my arma 
around the robber captain, and, with a twist of my right foot, 
'mocked his feet out from under him, and down he went with 
I crash ; and as he struck the earth his revolver went off, the 
ball just grazing my arm, but doing no damage. The nest 
instant I had wrenched the pistol from his grasp, even while 
he was attempting to cock it, so that he could take a second 
shot; and with the butt of the weapon I struck the prostrate 
man a violent blow upon his temple, and so well delivered, 
waa it, that the bushranger did not make any more resistance, 
but just dropped hia head and uttered a deep sigh. 

" Gently, young swell," cried Bob, who had not moved to 
assist his captain. " Don't bo violent, air, if you please. 
He is human, sir, although I should judge you thought him 
icade of iron. He can't stand sich blows, and live." 

Before another word of remonstrance had been uttered, 
the police officers, awakened from their napa by the report 
of the pistol, came rushiog into the cave pellmeU, sabres in 
baud, and revolvers ready to do instant eseoution. 

" TVhat's the row ? " asked Lieutenant Maurice, who was 
at the head of the men. 

" O, nothing remarkable," answered Murden, who had 
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fully recovered his presence of mind, and thrown the two 
cans of treasure behind some clothes which were lying on 
the floor, so that his officers should not see what we had 
been searching for. " These two men thought they would 
surprise us ; but wo rather got the hcst of it, and astonished 
them." 

The policemen did not know what to do or say ; so they 
stared at Keeler and at Bob. 

" Fm blessed if this isn't the feller what we left in charge 
of Tom," Maurice remarked, giving Bob a whirl round, 
which the bushranger took in good part, and grinned an 
acknowledgment of the charge. 

Murdcn started, and would have rushed forward for an 
investigation ; but I stopped him by a sign. 

" Put the irons on these men," I said. " We must securo 
them and keep them," 

" Egad ! I think we will," Murden exclaimed, in a tri- 
umphant tone. " Put on double irons." 

Bob looked at mo as though wondering if I would consent 
to that, but I pretended not to notice him ; and while the 
officers were securing him I walked out of the cave, so that 
I could compose my thoughts, and manage some plan for 
Bob's relief. I passed on to the fire, lighted my pipe, and 
eat down under the shade of a balsam tree. While I eat 
smoking, the men brought out Keeler and Bob. The former 
had recovered consciousness, but did not look in the least 
humbled. His eyes were as bright, and his face as threaten- 
ing, as they appeared in the cave but a few minutes before. 
A small stream of blood was trickling down his temple from 
the effect of the blow which I had given him ; but it only 
added to the robber's determined look and fierce appearance. 
The police officers surrounded the bushranger, and examined 
the features of a man whom they had heard of so often, and 
who had always managed to elude their closest pursuit. 

" Look a-hero," Maurice said, addressing the lively young 
bushranger ; " how did you manage to slip the darbies off 
your feet and hands, and escape from Tom's custody ? " 

" Why, he wanted me to assist him," was the reply. 
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" In doing what ? " 

" 0, iu getting up a little bit of fireworks on hia aeoount." 

The officers all laugliod, Tliej knew Tom's predilection 
for fire, 

" Tell us all about it," Maurice said. 

Bob told the story in his own peculiar manner, which 
elicited shouts of laughter from those who listened to him ; 
and when he eonoluded with a humorous description of the 
manner in which ho had sent Tom heels over head into the 
circle of fire, right on top of Alt oven Murden and Sir 
"William were compelled to Join n the 1 gh and to acknowl- 
edge that Bob was smart, and ha 1 obta nod a decided ad- 
vantage over the fire-loving servant 

" But I'll thrash him within an nch of h s life when I nest 
see him," Murden said. " He has disobeyed orders." 

" I rather think he's smarting enough. He'll look like a 
singed eat. I don't suppose that he'll forgive me, but I can 
bear it if he don't." 

" That man was never intended for a robber," remarked 
Sir William, as we turned away from the scene. " He is too 
jolly for a bushranger. I helieve that he is the most decent 
of the gang." 

" I know that such is the case. To him I owe my life ; 
and I'm not one to forget a debt of gratitude," 

" Then why not obtain a pardon for the fellow ? " 

" The task is no light one." 

" I know it. But, to tell the truth, the rascal did befriend 
me when I was captured on my way to Ballarat, and through 
his aid I was enabled to save some papers of value ; and, as 
you are grateful, why, so I'll prove. I'll join you in obtain- 
ing his pardon, or, at least, a probation order." 

" Agreed ; and, if we succeed, let us hope that our ef- 
forts will not be lost on the fellow. It's his last chance 
for life." 

" And he should understand that it is," remarked the baro- 
net, in an impressive manner. 

We then separated — I to consult Murden as to the nest 
move, and Sir WiUiam to stretch himself under the shade of 
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a tree. I put my arm through Murden'a, and led him a short 
distance from the men. 

" How shall we manage to carry off Keeler'a hoard ? " I 
asked. 

" I have been thinltlng the whole subject over," the com- 
missioner replied, " and have concluded that the best conrso 
we can adopt is to call Hopeful into our eouncila, and gee 
what advice be can offer. He h good at suggestions." 

" So he is. Let us enter the cave, aud lay the whole mat- 
ter before him." 

We went in, called Hez, told him what we had found, and 
showed him tlie cans. At first he would not believe us ; but 
after we had convinced him that the cans were really filled 
with dust and gold coin, his joy was extravagant and moat 
heartfelt. 

" Why, there's thousands of dollars in them 'ere ! " Hez 
cried, his eyes opened to their widest extent. 

" We are aware of it. We want the money for our own 
use ; and, to enable us to keep it, you must help us." 

" Am I to share in all that i " aaked Hez, with trembling 
eagerness. 

" Yes ; provided you do your part of the work in secur- 
ing it." 

" I have it," said Hez, in an eager tone. " We will wrap 
our blankets around it, and strap it on behind our saddles." 

" It's OUT only chance," replied Murden. " If we leave it 
- eyes on it again. We must 

waller it, and then hoave it up," 

tiers on horseback," I said to 

me to look after the cans. We 

manner, to blind the eyes of your 

The commissioner left the cave to give the necessary 
orders ; to secure the prisoners, each one was strapped to the 
back of a burly police oihcer. Of course this caused some 
trouble, and took some lime ; and whUe attention was 
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directed towards Keclor and Bob, Hez and I slipped down 
the mountain with tte valuables under our arms, secured 
them to our saddle-bows, and then gave (he signal to Mur- 
deo that we were ready. He took the hint, and shouted 
out, — 

" Whj won't you escort Sir William across the valley, 
and tell Smith that wo shall want some supper and break- 
fast. It will save time, and help us." 

We started on our journey, followed by Eover, icho had 
Juat returned from a hunt without leave oa my part, and 
therefore felt a little ashamed of himself; for had he been 
in the cave when Keeler appeared, the career of that adven- 
turous robber would suddenly have terminated, for tho dog 
would have thought no more of talcing him by the throat, 
than he would of taking a kangaroo. He might have lost 
his life by so doing, but the bushranger would not have lived 
to tell the gtory, 

" A line dog that," remarked Sir William, as we crossed 
the brook, first allowing our horses to di'ink. 

" Yes ; and I esteem and value him," I replied. 

Just at this instant Kover sprang towards a clump of tall 
grass, or hummock, near the edge of the Black Forest, and 
as he bounded along, he uttered a deep bay. I knew his 
calls too well to class it among his esprossions of rage. 

"Holloa!" cried the baronet, "your dog has started 
Bomething. A kangaroo, perhaps. Let us give chase." 

" Rover does not bay like that when he meets a wild 
animal," I answered, confidently. 

" Well, let's see what it is, at any rate ; " and the baronet 
touched his horse and galloped towards the spot. 

When we arrived at the hummock. Rover wagged his tail, 
and looked as much as to say, " Well, this is a pretty go. 
I don't understand it." 

I jumped ii-om my horse, pulled the grass one side, and 
then found, to my intense astonishment, that I was face to 
face with Jenny Sykes, the handsome blue-eyed daughter of 
the Manchester Pet, the ex-prize-fighter. 
21* 
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M1S9 JENNT AND HEK POSITION. — AS HANDSOME AND 
TULGAE AS EVEH. 

As I pulled aside the bushes, Jenny looied up startled 
and ftightened ; but when she caught sight of my faee, I 
thiuk that she was as mach astonished as myself, for I started 
back, and exclaimed, "Good heavens! Jenny, how came 
you here ? " and before she could answer, or even rise from 
the sitting position which she bad assumed for the purpose 
of ooncealineat, Eover walked up to her, gave a snuff, and 
then with his huge red tongue licked her face, as though he 
really liked it. 

" I can answer none of your questions," was the haughty 
reply. 

" Jenny," I cried, in more bumble tones than I thought it 
possible for me to use towards a bar-maid, oven if she were 
as handsome and virtuous as an angel, " why eau't we be 
friends, and trusting ones at that ? I do not dcservo this 
coldness and reproach, and you know it." 

" You know that's a lie. You can't come the blarney 
over me, Mr. Spy," the plain-spoken girl replied ; and I 
sighed when I heard such words issuing from a mouth that 
looked sweeter than the one that kissed Paris and Troy to 
destruction, for I don't believe that fair Helon could Lave 
shown such white, even teeth and red lips as the bar-maid 
of Melbourne. 

I heard a sigh, a deep, painful one, at my side, and I 
turned to see who uttered it. Sir William was standing 
near, regarding the haughty face of the girl with so much 
attention that I felt a little jealous of his glances ; but T soon 
saw that it was not admiration for her beauty that cautsed 
that look of interest, for the baronet turned away aSiat a 
moment's silence and stern gaze, with the remark, — 

" Such a jewel, and such a setting ! " and just as he spoke 
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Miss Jenny, ivho had not relished Sir WUIiam'a ardent gaze, 
Baid, with am impudent toss of her prctfj head, — 

" Pon't eat nse up witli your eyes — or didn't you ever sea 
a woman like mc afore ? " 

" Hush, Jenny," I said. " The gentloman meant no of- 
fence." 

*' Well, don't let him stare at me in that way. I tun't 
one of that sort." 

" Tell me, Jenny," I said, as Sir William tamed away, 
" what brought you into this part of the country J " 

" My legs," was the answer. 

"You iaow what T mean. Miss Jenny," I continued. 
" How happens it that I meet yon in this lonely spot ? " 

" The meeting ain't none of my seckin'. It ain't likely 
that I would run towards the cove what jugged my dad." 

" Tou grow worse and worse," I exclaimed, in a pettish 
manner. " Do for Heaven's sake leave off uttering such 

" Why should T ? 'Taia't to please you that I is here. I 
comes here for — " 

She stopped short, and tossed her handsome head like a 
well-bred racer when in the company of a carf-horse, She 
was determined to treat mo with contempt at all hazards, 
and I was equally determined that she should not disgust me 
or anger mo in the least. 

" You saw us coming, and so concealed yourself," I said. 
" Do you know the danger uf this valley ? " 

" Yes." 

" That it is surrounded hy bad men, who would not care 
the least fur your beauty or your haughty ways, but would — " 

" Stop ! " she said. " If a man talked slang to ma, TA 
epit in his nasty face." 

" He'd care but little for that. On every side of you there 
are bushrangers, desperate men, who would treat you in a vile 
r, and laugh at your tears. Come, Jenny ; confide in 
md, believe me, I shall prove a kind protector." 
e curled her Up in scorn at the offer. 
'. ain't afeard of men," she said. " If they come nea* 
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me thej'U catch it. I'd scratch their eyes out in no time 
No, sir ; you looi arter ycrself, and lot me alone." 

'* I eiiall not loavo you here alone," I remarked, in a firm 
tone, " You would be stung to death with snakes before 
morning. See ; there is one gliding through the grass and 
heading this way," 

I had touched her on a tender point. All women have a 
horror of snakes, and I don't blame them for entertaining 
SKoh a feeling ; for to encounter a reptile in the woods, or in 
a va^ey, ia far from being agreeable to most people. Jenny 
was no exception to the general rule ; so, when she turned 
and saw a black snake with a white ring around its neck, 
with head erect, gliding towards us, the handsome bar-maid 
changed color, trembled for a moment, as though uncertain 
what to do, and then sprang towards me, and threw herself 
into my arms. 

" Kill that blasted thing," whispered the terrified mmd, 
" I don't want it round me." 

I heard a suppressed laugh, and I knew that Sir William 
and Hez were enjoying themselves at my espense, 

"The lioness ia conquered by a python," Sir William said. 

" Then I'll be darned ef it ain't the fust time she over 
took pity on 'im," cried Hez, who misunderstood the mean- 
ing of the word python. 

I encircled the graceful waist of the girl with my left arm, 
and drew my revolver with my right hand. The snake con- 
tinued to advance, not in tie least intimidated by the firm 
stand which I had assumed. As it neared us I saw at once 
that it was not a poisonous reptile — that its bit-e was not 
dangerous, although painful, owing to the length of its fangs. 

" Don't tremble so, Jenny," I whispered, placing my lijjs 
as near her cheeks as I dared, " I will protect you from all 
harm. The snake shall destroy me before it touches you." 

Now there was not the slightest danger of my being de- 
stroyed, or of Jenny's being harmed, unless she provoked 
the reptile to hostilities ; so when I told her that I would die 
for her, she just clung a Httle closer, and then I took a delib- 
erate aim and fired ; and I was fortunate enough to put a ball 
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tliroTigL the neck of the snalie, which caused it to tie itself 
up into hard knots, to lash the grass with its powerful tail, 
and then to stretch out and die. 

" The danger is over, dear Jenny," I whispered. " The 
enake is dead." 

" Well, I'm bloodj glad of it ; " and with these coarse, 
vulgar words upon her lips, the girl twisted her form from 
my arms, and once more her lovely face assumed a cold, 
disdainful look, as though sho hated herself for the momen- 
tary weakness which had got the better of her nature. 

" You see, Jenny, what you would ho exposed to, if you 
remained in the valley over night," I remarked. 

"I see," was the cold rejoinder. 

"And you will go with us to some place of safety?"! 
continued. 

She hesitated, and looted up and down the valley with a 
perplesed air. 

" Let mo speak with her," cried Sir William, coming for- 
ward. " Perhaps the girl will listen to the words which a 
gi-ay-haired man utters." 

There was something in the voice and manner of Sir Wil- 
liam that caused Jenny to look up with a face that was 
frownless ; and as my eyes wandered from her countenance 
to that of the baronet's, it suddenly flashed across my mind, 
that the mystery was at last solved. I had puzzled my brain 
for some hours to determine where I had seen face and eyes 
that resembled Sir William's. The question was answered 
at last, and as the girl aad baronet stood opposite to each 
other, the likeness appeared to be marvellous — one of those 
accidental eoinoidences which cannot always be accounted for. 

For a few seconds the parties looked at each other, 
Jenny apparently as much surprised at Sir William's face, as 
he was at hers ; but at length the baronet recovered his self- 
possession, and said, — 

" Young lady, you had better take advice, and such advice 
as my friend here offers. Tou can't go forward, and you can't 
remain here, without danger. This is no place for one like 
you ; so gr with us, and wo will see that you are taken care of." 
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" Miss Jenny," I said, " I know your errand, and can tell 
you that it ia a useleaa one. The bushrangers, whom yon 
were sent to communicate with, are dispersed, and those who 
did not escape were either killed or taken prisoners. They 
will not venture in the vicinity of the eave for some days, so 
you can understand how necessary it is that you should go 
with us." 

"I didn't want to see no bushrangers," pouted Jenny, 
with her finger ia her mouth, and a frown on her brow. 

" You know that your father sent you here," I continued, 
making a bold guess. 

She did not answer, but continued to suck her finger, and 
to frown at me. I knew I was on the right track, so I con- 
tinued : " Keeler is a prisoner, and in the hands of the po- 
lice ; and Mother Brbwn, the only one who would be likely 
to protect your sex, is gone." 

" And whcro has she gone to ? " asked Jenny, with a 
start, and at the same time removing her finger from her 
mouth, and staring at me with her clear blue eyes. 

" Across the valley ; " and I pointed in the direction of 
Smith's house. 

She turned and looked in the direction I indicated, and I 
saw that her resolution was shaken. She did not know what 
to do, or wHch way to turn. For a few moments I enjoyed 
her perplexity, for I know that sho must ultimately confide 
in me, or endure terrible hardships ; and I am sure I wished 
to save her from the latter. I was too sincere in my friend- 
ship to wish that she might suifer on account of a Httle wil- 
fklnesa. After a long pause, during which Jenny had stared 
at the ground as though it would solve some of her diffi- 
culties, she raised her head, and asked, — 

" If 1 go with you, can I see Mother Brown ? " 

" I am not certain on that point, but I thiak jou will be 
enabled to. I will do all I can to hriiig you together." 

" Then I will go with you ; but I won't stand any gammon. 
Blind you," 

" If yon is goin' to take the gal along, you had better do 
It," said Hez ; " 'cos the purlioe will overtake us, and then all 
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hands will have qiiestione to as, and all will want to see hoi 
ride. I'd hurry if I was you, and cared for the gal," 

l?or the first time I hegan to wonder how I was to trans- 
poit Jenny aoross the valley. She could not walk, for her 
shoes were nearly gone, and her feet were bleeding where 
shd had torn them in the brush, and with the rank grasses 
which grew near the small streams that ran through the valley. 
There was no help for it — I must take her on my horse. 
" "Will you ride before or behind me ? " I asked. 
She pouted, and made no reply. I saw that a little urging 
was necessary. I took her hand and led her to my horse, 
and then lifted her to the saddle, adjusting her clothes 
around her small feet and delicate ankles ; and before she 
had recovered from her surprise, I had sprang up behind 
her, put my arms around her waist, and started the horse in 
the direction of Smith's house, Jenny only uttered one 
word of remonstrance ; bat I silenced her. 
" Take your arms from my waist," she said, 
" And allow you to fall ? I shan't do it ; " and I tightened 
my embrace. 

Few were the words which we exchanged on the route, 
for Jenny seemed to be meditating on the failure of her 
mission, while I was thinking what it was about, and won- 
dering if she would not enlighten me. Once I spoke to her 
on the subject ; but she rather cut me short, as though to 
intimate that it was none of my business, and that I had 
better hold my tongue ; and, like a sensible man, I did. As 
soon as we reached the orchard, Smith and his family, Mrs. 
Brown and the dogs, came out to meet us, and gave us a 
warm welcome ; but no sooner did Mra. Brown catch sight 
of Sir William, than she waddled back to the house as fast 
as her fat limbs could carry her ; while Miss Amelia ap- 
peared to be struck dumb at the sight of Jenny, whom 
I assisted to alight, and introduced to Smith and his wife ; 
and I would have done the same thing to Amelia, if she had 
not tossed her head and turned her back upon us, as though 
disdaining such company. 
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Whbb I lifted Jenny from her aeai on tte saddle, and in- 
troduced her to Smith and his wife, they extended their 
hands and treated the fair siranger like an equal, in spite 
of her shabby appeaiance and the aeeumulation of dust and 
dirt on her person. Miss Copoy, hoTvever, just turned her 
hack and skipped fowaids the house. But she first made up 
a face at me, expressive of disgust at my conduct, although 
what there was to be disgusted at I could not imagine ; but 
girls are whimsical at times, and hard to understand. I 
stole a look at Jenny's face as Amelia walked off; but 
I did not SCO manifested any of the indignation which a 
high-bred gir! would have exhibited at the insidt. Her 
large blue eyes followed Amelia's form ; but there was no 
anger in thoso heavenly orbs. I saw a different kind of 
emotion, but onS that was quito womanly. It was a feeling 
of envy, to think that Amelia was so much better clothed 
than herself — was cleaner looking in every respect, and 
had on a pair of neat-fitting shoes, which showed a small 
foot and anklo to much advantage ; while the shoes which 
Jenny wore were loose, broken, and entirely unwoilhy of 
the small treasures which they covered, 

Jenny had not been educated in the forms of polite so- 
ciety, and therefore did not know that she was insulted ; but 
Amelia had received a fair English education, and should 
have known better than to treat a poor sister in the way she 
did, and I determined to tell her so the first timo I had a 
chance, even if she did not relish my remarks. But I did 
not manifest the least emotion as I turned and introduced 
Sir William to Mr. Smith and wife ; and it was amusing to 
Bee Sroith's eyes when I made the announcement. 

" A haronight in niy poor house ! " ejacidated the stock- 
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man. " Good Ilcavona, what an honor for me and mj 
children ! linn, wife, anil have tlie hest room in the Iioiisa 
prepared for Sir William. Cook everything you can lay 
yonr hands on." 

" Shall I prepare some mutton?" whispered the wife. 

" Muttoa for a baronight ! " cried the excited stockman. 
"Hang mutton! no." 

Mrs, Smith saw that her huahaad waa in earnest; so she 
became as excited as her lord. For the first time in her 
life elie saw a man of rank, and wken she met Miss Amelia, 
who was mentally abusing my importinouce in introducing 
Buoh an Ul-dreaaed woman to her consideration, she es- 
elaimed, — 

" 0, Amelia, only think of it ! that strange genflemaa is a 
knight, and he's come on a visit ! " 

" I doa't care if he's Mr, Day," pouted the young lady. 
*' I doa't want to see the tribe. To think that that hateful 
monster should bring a woman here. She's none too good, 
ril warrant you. I wouldn't have her in the house; I'd 
send her a trooping, I tell you." 

"You won't miderstand me, you little llii't,'' cried the 
man-ied lady. '• The strange gentleman is a Sir William — a 
nobleman of mueh wealth, and he must have something to 
eat." 

" Hey ? " cried Mias Amelia, priokiog up her pretty cars. 

" A teal nobleman, chOd. A bai-onet." 

" Good Lord ! " Amelia said, with a little shriek, " ia it 
possible ? Is he married ? I had better put on my now 
muslin, hadn't I ? " 

" You'd better help me with the housework, you silly 
chUd," the married sister replied ; and then Miss Amelia 
pouted, and said that waa just the way — she never had a 
chance to show her accomplishments before people who 
could appreciate them. 

" 0, you provoking girl ! " suddenly esolaimcd Mrs. Smith ; 
and with the words she pounced upon her sister, shook 
her in ft brief manner, and thfin dropped her and ran to the 
kitchen to give directions to the cook. 
22 
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" Well, of all things in this world ! " oried tho indignant 
girl ; and tlieu she relieved her feelinga with a flood of tears, 
and they flowed the more freely because she thought that 
she was aa iD-used woman. 

But while Amelia was wishing that she was married, 
dead, or some otiier dreadful fate, she heard our party ap- 
proaching the house. 

Out of the window she went, just before we entered tho 
room, then ran roirnd to tho orchard, and threw herself 
under the shadow of a tree, and went to sleep, where we will 
leave her for the present. 

Smith preceded ua as wo entered the house. 

" Welcome, most honored sir," he cried, " Boncatli my 
humhlc roof I hope you will find repose and shelter. Never 
was I more honored, never — " 

He stepped back, hit his heels against tlic stairs, — which 
were huiit out into the room, — and over he went, to the 
intense delight of Ilez, who roared and stamped with joy, 
while Sir William suffered a smUe to pass over his face, hut 
it was only a transient one. Our host speedily recovered 
his feet, cursed the stairs, and then rushed out of the room 
to SCO how his wife was progressing with tho sapper, while 
Sir William sauntered to the window, looked out, and then 
turned suddenly, and asked, — 

" What do you intend to do with that girl ? " pointing to 

" Take care of her until she is returned to her home in 
Melbourne," I answered, 

" Humph ! A young man ia not exactly a proper com- 
panion for a girl like her." 

" There ia where we differ. I think that any man who 
will protect a girl's honor is a companion that no woman 
need hlush to have near her," 

The next instant in rushed Smith, in a state of great ex- 
citement and perspiration. 

" Your room is all ready, Sir William. Sorry that it's no 
better. Tve done the be?,! that I could. Plenty of water in 
the nom to wash tho dirt from your face, Sir William ; and 
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If you want to change your clothes, I've laid out a suit of 
mine that you can put on. Walk right up etaira, Sir Wiilianiv 
and tnm to the left." 

The buronot, like a gentleman as he was, smiled and 
bowed, and expressed hia thanlia in a few words. Then he 
left the room, and navigated up the stairs, which were buiJt 
oa entirely new principles ; and those who ascended them 
often found, unless warned, that no sooner had tliey arrived 
at the top than they were transported to the bottom, to the 
great danger of neek and limha. Sir William, however, had 
amp'e warning Ho passed the Enhicon in safety, and 
entered his room As soon as he had locked his door, I 
intimated to Smith that I wanted an apartment and clothes 
(or my jirot^gee 

" Mealy's about her size," the stockman replied, with a 
Bcrutmizing glance " Blaybe this one is a little higher than 
t'other If she his j. lOom it must be the one that you had." 

"Lot her hive it, then. I will find a place to sleep." 

" Well, as fur cluthos, I don't know as Mealy's will fit ; 
and, if they did, she'd make a rumpus if we took 'em." 

Smith scratched his head, and looked a little serious. He 
knew the temper of his amiahlo sister-in-law, and rather 
stood in awe of her on account of her education and beauty. 
But I had no such feeling, although I was a little tender on 
the latter point ; so I said that I would stand between bim 
and Amelia, and that satisfied the stockman that his shoulders 
wSre safe. He knew that Amelia would not dare to show 
much of her temper to me, while she had not the least eon- 
Bcientious scruples against giving her brother-in-law, who 
supported her, a piece of her mind. 

" Come, Jenny," I said, " let me show you to your room." 

The girl drew back, and a blush of indignation mantled 
her brow. 

" No, you don't," she said. " I ain't one of your kind, if 
you come to that." 

I thought that Hez would kill himself, he laughed 80 
heartily. 

" I'll send my wife up with the lass," Smith remarked, 
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Beeiiig that Jenny was euspicious of us men. " You won't 
be afexird of her, will you?" auj Lho stochman laughed as 
though he had uttered a good joke. 

*' I ain't afeard of no woman," the inhabitant of Mud Lane 
replied ; and I think she spoke the truth, for there was a 
calm coiifideaee iu her eves that would have recoiled moat 
Ticioua men. 

Smith called his wife, and that amiable lady soon led 
Jenny up stairs, gave her such clothing as was needed, — 
all from Amelia's wardrobe, which I intended to'reatorc in 
BO hberal a manner that she would have no cause to com- 
plain, — saw that the young girl was washed iu a thorough 
manner, and that her poor, wounded fo^ were attended to, 
and then returned to her company, and glanced around ihe 
room as though expecting to see some one; and when nha 
found that she was disappointed, she asked her husband if 
he had seen Amelia. 

" No ; I s'posed she was up stairs with you." 

" I have not seen her for at least two hours," Mrs. Smith 
remarked, in a tone of alarm. 

It was now dark, and we were expecting the poliee BC|ui4 
every moment, supper having been cooked and kept WMting 
for them. The stockman looked a little wild at hearing such 
a report from his wife ; but if he seemed alarmed, his better 
half more than shared it, for she feared that some accident 
had happened to the gii'l — Amelia not being in the habit of 
absenting herself from the house, especially just towards 

" She can't have gone to White's, can she ? " asked Smith. 

Wliite was a farmer, their nearest neighbor, and lived one 
or two miles farther down the road', 

" She wouldn't have thought of such a thing," Mrs. Smith 
replied. " You know she is very timid." 

We looked through every room in the house, and in every 
closet and chest; but Amelia, the pert, fair-faced, laughing 
Amelia, was not to be found ; and so our anxiety quickened 
into fear that she had wandered out in the valley and was 
lost, or that some accident bad happened to Ker. Id the 
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mean time, wliile tlie searelj ia goiag on, T?e will return for 
a, moment to the young lady wlioim?^e left asleep under a 
tree in the orchard — a very inipruUent act pn licr part, and 
one that she wonld not have committed if she had not heen 
grieved and angry at the sigtt of a iaoe that rivalled her own 
in point of beauty. Well, perhaps the young lady slept ton 
minutes, and was dreaming that a bos containing half a 
dozen dresses, all trimmed witi ribbons and point lace, had 
just arrived from Melbourne, and that sho was to have fivo 
of the best and smartest dresses, and her sister the remain- 
ing one, when a hand was laid on her white, graceful nock ; 
and opening her eyes, and attempting to start up, she found 
a man leaning over her, and tbat man was one whom she 
had no desire to see, for it was Moloch. Of course the 
young girl was startled to wake up and see that ruffian's 
repulsive face close to her own ; and as she struggled to rise, 
she said, — 

" 0, ia this you, Moloch? Have you come back ? " 

" Tees, Tse come back ; " and the ruffian grinned, but 
never offered to release his hold of her throat, as though ha 
feared she would utter a cry that might attract attention. 

" Mr. Smith will be glad to soe you," Amelia remarked, 
although she knew she was uttering a falsehood. 

" Tees," grinned the brute ; " but I don't vant to aces Mr. 
Smith, and he don't vant to sees me." 

"0, but he does," 

The ruffian chuckled, and looked at her flushed face with 
an admiring glare, more like tho glance of a satyr than a 
man. Amelia noted the look, and her little heart trem- 
bled ; but she kept up an outward show of compoam'e, even 
if she did not feel it. 

" Do take your hand from my throat, Moloch," the young 
girl said. " You hui'fc me with your rough fingers," 

" Tees ; and if I does take it away you vill jist yell, and 
that I von't stand." 

" No, I won't cry out," the girl said, although she meant 
to do so the first opportunity. 

« Tot men is in the house?" 
22* 
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" Why, the same ones wlio were tlicre when you atie^lp^ 
ed to — " She nearly said "murder," but checked herself 
in time, and contiuued, " when you left us." 

" The traps ain't there, ia they ? " demanded the follow. 

" No ; hut they will be here in a short time. Supper is be- 
ing prepared for them, and I must go and help set the tables." 

But Moloch had no notion of losing such an agreeable 
companion. As she started towards the house, he put out 
his hand and seined her arm, and held her fast. 

" No, lass, you don't leave me in this vay." 

" Release me, Moloch," the young lady cried, attempting 
to throw off his hand ; but the man held her fast, and did 
not seem to quail under her indignant looks. 

" You be a beauty, lass," the fellow said, " and I likes you. 
Ve don't part just now ; it vould break my gizzard if ve did." 

" You mean wretch, if you don't leave me Til scream, and 
then Mr. Jack will come to my assistance, and beat you as 
you. deserve." 

*' No, you von't do no slch thing. If you but open them 
purty lips of joar'n. Til take care to shut 'em." 

She tried to shake him off, but could not ; and then she 
uttered a yell ; hut before she could repeat the experiment, 
Moloch's hard, dirty hand was placed over her mouth, and 
the other paw grasped her white, slender neck. 

"If you does that agin," whispered the desperate villain, 
" I shall have to choke the life out of yer- I don't vant to, 
'cause I loves ycr." 

" 0, Moloch, if you love me, please let me go to the house. 
I'll never say one word to Mr, Smith abont this ; you see if 

I do." 

*' I'll see that you don't, my pui-ty lass," was the reply ; 
and the fellow grinned as he spoke, while he still held her in 
bis rude grasp, so that her screams would be instantly 
checked in ease she attempted to utter any ; and then, as her 
face showed the disgust with which she regarded him, he 
continupd : — 

" I lov^d you, lass, long afore yon thought of it, or afore 
you "lould look on one like me. I ranted you fo' a vife,buj 
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r knew yoTi vouldn't Lave me till I vas ricli ; so I used ta 
think, day aftur day, how I sliould get money, and you at 
tte same time ; and yile I vaa ttinkin', along como this 'ere 
young feller witli the kinky hair, and vea I saw him I knowed 
that you yould love him, 'cos he's handsomer than me." 

" Bnt I don't love him," cried Amelia ; " I hate him." 

" I vish you did," rephed Moloch, " but I know better than 
that ; eo ven I saw you smile on him, I determined to take 
his life, and I vould have done it, lass, if the devil hadn't 
stood his friend." 

" You attempted to murder him, and got frightened into a 
fit for your pains," Amelia remarked, in a tone that was a 
littlo malicious. 

" Veil, I thought it vas the feller's ghost ; but no live man 
can make Moloeh afeard ; " and then after a pause ho con- 
tinned : " I had a shot at the fellow the nest day, ven he vas 
in the bush, but I missed 'im. Dom him, I think he be hard 
to kill." 

" If you do not release mo," Amelia cried, growing im- 
patient, " you shall suffer for it." 

The words made Molooh angry. He threw one of his 
brawny arms around the girl's waist, placed a hand over her 
mouth, and then bore her towards a horse which was con- 
cealed in a clump of palm trees, the huge leaves of which 
completely hid tlie animal. And all this time we >ad never 
missed her. 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

THil ABUUCTI0:<'. A NATIVE ON THE TBAIL, ■— THE 



In the mean time, at the house, we had searched every part 
of it, from cellar to attic, and found no b'ace of Amelia. 
Then we looked through the outbuildings, the orchard, 
where fruit trees were growing which had been brought 
from England, — for, strange as it may seem, Australia does 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



not Id oast of fruit indigenous to the soil, — and at lust w« 
called her name, but there was no response. 

" She may liave gone to White's," Smith said ; and he 
looked at us in hopes that we should agree. 

" Let your stockman ride over there and inquire," I said. 

Joe was instantly despatched, on tlie back of the fastest 
horse that was at hand at the time ; but hardly had the sound 
of the animal's hoofs died away, than Hez pieked something 
from the ground near the grove of palm trees. He ran with 
it to a light, and then cried out that he had found a ribbon, 
one which Amelia had worn in her hair the last time he had 
seen her. None of the rest of us recognized it, but lova 
had made Hez's eyes sharp ; so wo had no reason to doubt 
his word. 

" Hold on a bit," cried Smith. " Don't yon move and de- 
stroy the trail. Til soon know if she's been here." 

He ran to one of his barns, where several natives were 
sleeping, haying been employed during the day in tending 
sheep, seized one of the long-haired fellows by his greasy 
and matted locks, dragged him out of the barn, and to the 
spot where we were standing with lighted lanterns, and 
pointing to the ground, said, " Tea^y mouhi." The fellow 
understood the words, and his dark, eloquent eyes surveyed 
our anxious faces with an appearance of sympathy that as- 
sured us that Lis beat services were at the disposal of his 
master. He was counted the beat "tracker" within a ra- 
dius of ten miles, and his deeds were known from the river 
Murray to the Lodden. The fellow was tall and straight, 
and better formed than most natives, and for his quickness 
with his eyes was called " Kalama" or the " Ox-eyed." 

Kalama took a lantern and commenced esaminiug the 
ground and gr^s, both so bard from the effect of the drought, 
that a footstep made no impression upon them, as far as our 
eyes could note. But our examination was superficial as 
compared with the native's ; for I never saw such patient 
industry as tjie black displayed. He seemed to note the 
manner in which each blade of grass turned, even lifting 
Bome of them from the ground, and then allowed them to 
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fall, SO that he could tell if they had recenUy been pressed 
bv s heavy foot; and after he bad spent some time m ,s«eh 
an esamination, he arose from his knees and said, in broken 
English, " No giri goey dis way." 

We looked at each other in astonishment. 

" Are you sure that the girl has not passed this way ? " 
Smith asked. 

" Yeso ; no goey dis way. Man foot all time." 

Wo pricked up our ears at this information, 

" What maney goey dis way ? " Smith asked, imitating the 
native's language, so that he could comprehend him &e more 
readily. 

The question was a test of the native's thoroughness of 
examination ; but he did not hesitate to answer it, not even 
for a monient, for his bright eyes were raised to our faces as 
he said,— 

" Moloeh go ; " and he pointed with his fingers to show 
that he had passed from the orchard towards the palm trees. 

'* Moloeh 1 " we all exclaimed ; " why, it is impossible. 
He woidd not dare to venture near the house," 

"Moloch," repeated Kalama, in a firm tone, aa though 
his eyes were not to be deceived. 

" If he says it's Moloch, and sticks to it, then we nmat 
believe him," Smith remarked. " But Moloch ain't the lass. 
She's the one wo want, and she's the one we must find. 
Can't you tell us somethin' about her, Os-eyo ? " 

" l^um," replied the native, and, taking up the lantern, re- 
newed the search, following the trail towards the palm trees, 
apparently witliout an effort, until at last he led us to a tree 
where a horse had been tied ; the marks of its hoofs were 
distinctly visible, where he had stamped to shake off the 
cloud of insects that always hover around animal life be- 
neath a warm Australian sun. 

" The bloody villain has been here," Smith remarked. 
" But he couldn't have taken the lass with him, could ho ? " 

Ox-eye soon answered that question. He had esamined 
the grass and ground, and now a smile of triumph passed 
over his face, as he said, — 
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"Lass go Moloch." 

" Are you sure E " we demanded, eagerly. 

" Go Moloch," wiia tiie only answer, and he pointed to tha 
gronnd, 

" I hate it," cried Heis, who had been in a. fever of escite- 
ment during the whole of the search. " The tarnal villain 
carried the gal in hia arms to the lioss, and then, jist aforohe 
lilted her up to the saddle, stood her on the ground for a 
moment. Itell ye that audacious cuss haa got her, and ia off 
to the mountains with her, and we shan't see no more of her," 

Ox-eye could not understand all that was said, hut he 
comprehended enough to nod his head, showing that he in- 
dorsed all that Ilea had uttered ; and the rest of us were 
forced to think Hopeful correct in his supposition. Just at 
(his moment. Smith's assistant stockman rode up in hot 
haste irom Farmer White's. He reported that no one of 
the family had seen anything of Amelia, and offered all as- 
sistance in case she was lost in the hush. 

"It's no use for us to stand hare gapin' at each other," 
Hez cried. " The gal is gone, and we musffind her. Let's 
start in chase at once," 

" How in the devil's name can we trace her in the dark ? " 
roared Smith. 

" Why, by the aid of the nigger," answered Hez, quite 
confidently. - 

" But he can't see in the dark ; " and as Smith spoke he 
wrung his hands and looked as though he would like to lay 
his brawny paws upon the neck of his treacherous servant. 

" No, no more he can't," Hopeful answered ; and he began 
to look wild, for ho knew, and we all knew, what kind of 
treatment the young lady would receive at the hands of Mo- 
loch, unless ho was closely pursued and prevented from car- 
rying out hia designs. 

At this instant, as thoiigh to remind mo that an important 
friend was at hand, ready to afibvd any assistance in hia 
power, Bover, the nohlo hound, whose scent was superior to 
the native's eye, poked his cold, damp noso in my Laud, and 
uttered a low whine, which no ono noticed but myself. 
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"Hopeful," I said, "you and I will start in purauit of 
the lady. Give us the beat horaes on tb,e farm, provisiona 
enough to last us tJiree days, and we will see what uan be 
done." 

" Tm with you, old fellow," replied Hea, in a hearty tone. 

" But I'll go too," Smith cried. 

" No, you must stay at tte house and look after your 
visitors. We do not need you." 

" But I'll be J— d if I don't go," Smith roafed ; " you 
can't find the way through the bush without lae." 

" Then we shall get lost. But I am not fearful. Give us 
the horses and we'll start." 

"But you can't track 'era in the night, I tell you," re- 
monstrated Smith. 

" We can't, but Eover can," I answered, in a quiet tone. 

" The devil ! I never onco thought of the hound. If ha 
takes the scent you'll have hard work to keep up with him. 
The dog is quicker than Os-eye ; " and thee Smith renewed 
his argumeat in favor of going with ua ; but we would not 
listen to him, foi we did not need his seivices Hez and I 
thinking that we were quite competent ti tahc ciie of Mo- 
loth, lu ca&e we were tortunate enough to meet him 

At last we convinced bmith that his place was at home, 
and then he ga^e orders for ealdhne; the hoi'ifs, ind re- 
turned with ua to the house to pai,k lu our Lu tpsai^ks a 
blanket, some buad and cheese, a flaak of wine, diied beef, 
and home othtr things which wcrt. needed for ourwelfiie 
during our absence, 

"Down witli yer, and put some of that 'ere supper into 
yer insidea," Smith said, pointing to the table which his wife 
had suddenly loaded with the best that the house contained, 
in spite of her grief at the abduction of her sister. " It 
won't take but a niinute ; jist while I'm gittin' a few things 
put up for yer." 

We knew that the advice was good ; for we did not know 
how long we should be absent ; so down we sat, and ate 
Bloat heartily. By the time we had finished, the horaes were 
Standing at the door, and Hover was full of ansiety and 
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doubt. I ttrew a few scraps to the animal, just enough to 
whet his appotito. 

" All ready," said Hez, who had employed his leisure 
timo in loading out revolvera and putting up a stock of am- 
miinition. 

I rose to go, when Mrs. Sroitti threw herself into my arms. 

" You will briEg her back to me if it is a possible thing ? " 
she said, in tones that could hardly be heard for stifled sobs. 

"I will save her or avenge he.," I answered, and then 
placed the poor woman in her husband's arms, and was just 
turning to leave the room, when Jeuny met me face to face. 

" I must leave you for the present, Jenny," I said, as I 
took her hand and pressed it warmly, to which she made no 
objection. " You will remain here until I return, and then 
I'll see you safe to Melbourne." 

" Don't want no one to see me there. I can go alone. I 
can flad the way. If you leave the houso now, you won't 
see me again, nut soon. If you want to run after women I 
shan't wait for you." She jerked her hand away, and 
walked towards the window, 

" What do you want me to do, Jenny ? " I asked, as I 
followed her, 

"I don't want you to do nothin'," the girl said, in a petu- 
lant manner, " You jist clear out from me." 

I was indignant, and stepped back the quicker, because I 
heard Sir WUliam and Hea attempt to smother a laugh by 
the aid of a cough. 

" I'm ready," I said, and without another look at the 
handsome girl, I left the room. 

" We'U look arter the lass," Smith whispered, as I crossed 
the threshold. 

"I don't care whether you do or not," I answered, for I 
was angry with Jenny, and at the manner in which she had 
treated me. 

" Don't be angry with the poor chOd," Sir William re- 
marked. " Remember, she is not a lady." 

He extended his hand as ho spoke, and pressed mine, 
and after a moment's silence coutinited : — 
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" When you return, it's quite probable that I shall be in 
Melbourne. May I not hope to seo you there before long ? " 

" I trust so." 

" If we should not see each other there, do not be surprised, 
formyniisslontothiseountry isof an extraordinary nature, and 
I must go where even a trace of information may lead me." 

1'he baronet uttered a deep sigh, as though his heart was 
touched ; and without venturing another word he retreated 
into the house, and resumed his old position by the window. 

" Now leave us," I said, as all the members of the farm gath- 
ered around ; " I want to put the dog on the scent. Good by, 
all of you. We will return with Amelia or Moloch's head." 

The crowd retreated to the house and outbuildings, while 
Hea and I led our horses towards the grove of palms, and 
then called itover, and pointed to the marks which Moloch's 
torse had made, and bade the hound look around. He put 
his nose to the earth, snuffed a little, first in one spot and 
then in another, moving round in a circle at the same time, 
until at last he raised his head and uttered a low bay, 

" No noiso," I said. " We must follow them without 
giving an alarm," 

Rover wagged his tail, waited until I had mounted my 
horse, and then, with his nose close to the earth, started in 
the direction of the Lodden ; and just as we galloped off 
I heard the police squad arrive in front of the house. 



CHAPTER XL. 

— MTSIEEIOire S0UND8.- 



RovBK followed the trail without faltering. He ran along 
with his nose to the ground, keeping just ahead of us, so 
that we did not lose sight of him for a moment ; and in this 
manner we dashed over the prairie, sometimes checlriug our 
horses for the pui-pose of avoiding a bog or salt spring, the 
23 
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latter to be found m all puts of tlie rountry, dntl Bomttimea 
in the most unexpected place »; , and, confound tliom, thoy 
have canoed raoie bUspheiamg to mon on hoi =.i, back thin 
even the Australiin msects, whn.h fill jour nostiila, your 
ears, and jour mouth, unless you keep it shut, for lu the 
night time, when near a light, even if jou undertike to 
swallow a " dunk," unless the aeik of the bottle fills jour 
mouth, inscuts will creep m and tike their chance with the 
liquor And sometimes, in the dark, such an event occurs ; 
for Hez. who had been nervous and eager ever since he had 
learned of the abduction, and had only kept up his spirits by 
the aid of a pocket "pistol," while trotting along by my 
side, drew his bottle and threw back his head ; but the next 
moment, with a strangling crj and a terrible fit of coughing, 
he exclaimed, — 

" 0, dara ! I've swallowed a bug bigger than my iiat, and 
the cuss is gnawing at my vitals. What shall I do ? " and 
the poor fellow commenced pounding his stomach, which 
sounded like a badly strung bass drum. 

" Drown him with liqaor," I exclaimed, laughing so that 
I could hardly sit my horse. 

" I'll do it; " and once more the bottle was applied to his 
lips, and a long pull showed that Hez was determined to 
have satisfaction. 

" Ah, I guess I've fixed him," Hopeful remarked, as he 
removed the " pistol " and took a long breath ; " I don't 
feel him now." 

Ho had hardly ceased speaking when Rover halted, and 
manifested signs of having lost the seent. Wo waited a few 
minutes in hopes that he would recover it ; but as he did 
not, I rode forward a few steps, and saw that we were close to 
a deep bog, and that if we had rode into it we should have 
lost our animals, for we could not have got them out of the 
black mud, most of it encrusted with salt, showing the 
nature of the water that flowed into the marsh. Moloch 
had crossed the bog — that was evident; but he know the 
path, while we did not, and it was rather difficult for Jlover 
to find it on account of the water, whieli destroyed the scent, 
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and caused ua to lose mach valuable time, I dismounted, 
and commenced an esamination on my own account. There 
were tliousands of sheep tracks in th.e Ticiuity, for the an- 
imals had visited the marsh for the purpose of liciing the 
salt ; and there were the tracks of cattle, some of the latter 
having wallowed deep in the mud, as if for the purpose of 
enjoying the luxury of a bath, and escaping from the per- 
secuting flies and mosquitos. As I stumbled around, some- 
times up to my knees in mud and water, Kover wagged Lis 
tail, as much as to say, "PU see how you succeed where I fail; 
but if you find the trail you'll do better than I anticipate." 

At last, by some sort of accident, I crossed a little sheet 
of water, where I found hard and firm bottom, A short 
distance from the water, not more thaa one or two inches 
deep, was a white crust of salt, so substantial that it felt 
under foot like ijuarta. It was about ten feet wide, but the 
length I could not judge of on account of the darkness. I 
could see that it led in the direction of the river; but I 
hardly dared to hope that it was a natural bridge, and one 
strong enough to cross to firm land. ]Jut in a moment all 
doubts wore set at rest, for Eover joined me, gave one sniff, 
and with a bay announced that the lost trail had been found. 
With his nose close to the salt he started to follow; but I 
stopped him, and compelled him to wait until we were ready 
to continue the pursuit. I shouted to Hea that we were all 
right, and to lead the animals towards me, and then I stooped 
down and saw the mai'ka of a horse's hoofs on the hard salt ; 
BO there could be no mistake but that we had hit on the right 
traQ; but the fact that Moloch had made use of the bridge 
was sufScient to convince me that he.was rather a cunning 
sort of a genius, and know more than I had given him credit 
for, and that if a capture was to be made, much discretion 
must be used on our part. 

" Wal," growled Hez, as he rode up, " you don't go foe 
to tell me that the cuss has gone this 'ere way ? " 

"It seems that he has," I answered. 

" Wal, blast the feller ! who'd a s'posed it ? I'd never 
have thought of looking for a bridge like this, would you ,' " 
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" Yet you see that I found it," I answered, with a little 
Belf-complaceney, tliat I considered pardonable imdcr the 
oircumstaaces, 

" So you did ; I'll give you the credit of it, Jack, and tell 
everybody I know arter wc return." 

I spoke to the dog, and he started forward, we following. 
Then commenced one of the most poenliar phenomena that I 
had witnessed for many months; and even for Australia, 
that land of wonder and extraordinary occurrences, it was 
something remarkable. As soon as we started our horses, 
the salt bridge upon wliicb wo stood commenced shaking and 
swaying back and forti, so that our animals could hardly 
keep their feet ; and they were so terrified at their novel po- 
sition, that they trembled ia every part, and the sweat started 
from every pore, and covered their hides with a dampness 
that felt as thougk they had just come from a swim in the river. 

" There's an earth c^iiake," roared Hez ; and he wa.s about 
to slip from his horse, ■when I checked him and recLuested 
him to remain quiet. 

He complied with my demand, and the instant that wt 
were quiet, the bridge was the same ; but if our animals 
moved but a foot, the frail structure quaked like a jelly, with 
regular undulations similar to the waves of the ocean, while 
at tke same time, from all parts of the quagmire issued sighs 
and groana like those uttered by a human being in terrible 
pain, or the regular moan of a high-prcssuro steam engine. 

With some diihculty we soothed oiir horses, and induced 
them to remain quiet. The sighs and groans which they 
heard, human-like in their agony, had frightened the brutes 
as well as ourselves ;. and with their long ears thrown back 
close to their heads, and their eyes restless and d<4neing in 
all directions, it was with much trouble that wo were enabled 
to prevent their backing off the bridge into the mud, or else 
turning and retreating the way in which they oime 

Our hound, apparently imbued with no superstitious ideas 
respecting the noises, finding that we did not follow him, 
returned to us, wagging his tail, as though wondering what 
we meant by not continuing the chase. 
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Hopeful, wliose eyes had protruded to an unusual extent, 
while the sighs and groans were prevailing, now managed to 
apeak. 

" G-o! darn it, Jack, what's the meaning of these 'ere 
noisos ^ I don't understand 'em," 

" Neither do I," hut I began to have a faint glimmering 
of how the sounds were produced, 

" I tell you it's jist enough to make a man's hair stand 
right up ca an end. It sounds jiat as when old nnole John 
kicked the huoket when he didn't want to, and he tore aJl 
aunt's sheets to bits afore he would straighten out and shut 
his eyes." 

" Pshaw ! you don't suppose that the sighs and groans 
which wo heard were produced hy unnatural agencies, do 

" No, hut I wish I was out of it, I do." 

"Then we must make a start," I rephed. " We only waste 
time here." 

As I spoke, Hea uttered an eselamation of alarm. 

" Look I " he said. " We shall be swallered up as well aa 
frightened to death." 

I looked down, and noticed for the first time that water 
had overflowed the bridge where we stood, and was already 
some two iuehes deep. 

"Let's get out of this," cried Hez. " Fve had enough 
of swamps. Gol darn 'em, say I." 

I grasped my horse by the bridle, and led him forward a 
few stops ; but the instant wo advauted, the sighs and groans 
came from all parts of the swamp, more terrible than ever, 
until it seemed like a hundred fiends near us, and laugh- 
iag at us. The animals manifested their terror by snort- 
iag aud rearing, and making desperate efforts to break away 
from our grasp. 

Suddenly, within a few yards of Hea, who was on the 
right, came a snort and a roar that sounded entirely dif- 
ferent from anything we had yet heard. Hopeful started, 
and exclaimed ia astonishment, — 

" tichosaphat ! what in the devil's name ia that ? " 
23* 
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If Hez did not know, I did; and I\^as wtll aware tlat 
more danger was near us, unless we made tracks or sliowcd 
fight. As Hez asked the important ijuestion, there was a 
loud splash on the left of the bridge, a shower of water was 
dashed into my face, and as some of it reached my eyes, 
nearly blinded ma for a moment, burning my flesh like 
caustic. 

"0, darn!" yelled Hopeful; 'Tve got some of (he 
blasted sttiff in my month. Bah ! " 

" Jack, what is this thing near me ? " ^ked Hopeful, when 
he had cleared his throat, and was able to apeak. " It looks 
like a blasted log, hut it ain't, you know, 'cos logs don't 
throw water at a feller." 

" Hea," I said, in as calm a tone as I oould command, 
"we are surrounded by aUigatora." 

"What?" asked the New Hampshire genius in a tone 
that was loud enough to awaken all the alligators in the 
swamp. 

I repeated my remark. 

" Wal, this is the eussedest country I over heard tell of," 
was the response, for Hez seemed to care less about the 
slimy brutes, than he did for the sighs and groans. 

I saw at once from Hcz's remark that he knew but little 
respecting the habits of alligators. 

" Jack," he said, in a light, bantering tone, as thoTigh the 
subject was rather a laughable one ^an otherwise, " Fm 
blamed if that old log ain't coniin' fo* me, jist as siire as 
you live." 

"If it comes too near," I said, " aim at the mouth and 
Are." 

"How do you call too near?" Hea demanded. " Iha 
cnss is so near now that I can see that he's got a very open 
countenance, and rather good teeth. Blast him ! I guess 
he's cleaned 'em lately." 

I glanced to the other side of the bridge, and saw that 
Hopeful was confronted by an alligator at least twelve or 
fifteen feet long. 

** Jack," said my friend, while I was watching the slort 
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moveiaeTits of the alligator, " this cuss keeps eomin' nearer 
and nearer. Wliat sliall I do ? " 

ilez was a short distance bcMnd me, on the near side of 
his horse, holding the animal by the hridle, and with one 
hand on the pommel of the saddle, ready to leap into it in 
case it was necessary to ride for his life. This explanation 
LS desirable to illustrate what followed, and how Hopeful 
escaped from what was intended as a death-blow. I had 
told Hez, in a low tone, to take certain aim and fire at the 
monster's head ; while I looked after the alligator on my 
left., which had as yet shown no signs of animation or hos- 
tility. 

" I'm all ready," said Hez, cocking his revolver. 

" Tlien fire." 

There was a sharp report, a terrible splash, and showera 
of mud fell npon ns. My horse made desperate attempts to 
escape, but I managed to hold him fast ; and while I was 
thus engaged, I heard Hopeful exclaim, — 

" Wal, Fm blessed if that ain't a go ! " 
. As soon as I could clear my eyes I saw Hopeful's horse 
off the bridge, struggling in the mud, and half a dozen alli- 
gators wiggling towards it. 

" Did you see that ? " asked Hez, in a cool, unconcerned 

" No. What has happened ? " 

" Why, that blasted brute jist put up his tail, rapped my 
horse on the head, jiat clearing mo, and tliar the poor cush 
■S up to his neck in mud, and no hope of gittin' him out." 

"Forward," I shouted, "We have not a moment to 
lose. We have aroused all the alligators of the marsh, and 
they are pushing towards us." 

" Forward it ia," returned Hez. " I'm ready." 
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But we oncountered an unozpocted obstacle ; for when 
I attempted to lead my horse, he refused to budge an inch. 

" Jack," said Hopeful, " what ahaU we do ? Hadn't w6 
better leave the brute and cut stick — hey ? " 

I was almost resolved to do so, for the roaring and splash- 
ing around us began to assume such proportions that we 
thought of Daniel in the lions' den. 

*' If the. cusses would only give me time," muttered Hez, 
as he surveyed the black-headed monsters encircling the 
carcass of the horse, with snapping jawa and limber tails, 
" rd make a trap that would catch a dozen in twenty-four 
hours, and then we could go into the alligator- skin busi- 
ness, or start a shoe-shop, on our own account. Thunder ! 
couldn't we make money ! " 

" Curse your shoe-shops ! " I exclaimed. " Help me with 
this frightened beast, wUl you ? " 

" Chuck him in with the other," Hez remarlied, in a good- 
natured tone, as though he stood on one of his granite hills, 
instead of on a treacherous bridge with monsters on each 
side of him. 

Just as he spoke, an alligator nearly fifteen feet long com- 
menced crawling on the bridge with the intention of crossing 
it. It was not more than two yards from us, and seemed 
to care as little for our presence as it did for its comrades. 
I suppose that to this monster we were indebted for the 
manner in which we escaped ; for the alligator inspired my 
horse with such unbounded terror that he oeased trembling 
and endeaToring to retreat. Ho gave a snort, reared, broke 
from my grasp, and, to my surprise, dashed ahead, regard- 
less of the quaking bridge, the slime that covered it, or the 
devilish roars of the alligators, disturbed in their feed by 
the racket. 
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" There goes your boss," yelled Hoz. 

" Yes, and here I go in pursuit," was my answer ; am) 
forward I went at a rapid rate, followed fcy Hez, and soon 
left our miisk- smelling accLuaintances far behind us. 

The instant I struck dry and hard land I paused to take 
breath and consult with Hopeful as to the nest movement. 
We could hear my horse crashing through the bush half a 
mile distant, and we knew that he would not stop till entirely 
exhausted, and unfit for further service ; so it was useless 
to pursue the animal. Even if we succeeded in catching 
him, he could not aid 3 n eont na n^ the i u u t so we 
resolved to follow Molo h on f t and 1 t the ho se g 
knowing quite well that the animal would be p keil up by 
the shepherds and retu ued to Sm th at no d stant d y the 
pecukar brand upon the h se s flank p o la m nj, the wn 
ship without question or doubt. 

As soon as we had rested we called to Eover, once more 
put him on the trail, and started over a broad prairie. On 
we went across it, skirted the river near tho ford, and ap- 
proached a dump of paim trees that stood just at the edge 
of the plain ; and when we were within gunshot of thorn, 
Eoyer uttered a peculiar bay, and bounded forward. 

" By darn," cried Hez, " we has 'era." 

But I knew better, for Rover never uttered such a sound 
as that when in the vicinity of an enemy ; and a minute later 
proved that I was correct in my surmiseti, tor a gruff voice 
cried out, " What in thunder's name do ye mean a settm' a 
dog on me ? I'll be darned if any western man will be put 
on in this 'ere style by Britishers or 'Sti iliani, niggers or 
boomerang throwers. Call off yer dog, I say " 

" Don't bo alarmed," I cried. " The dog won't hurt jou 
unless you provoke him." 

" Provoke him ! " repeated the man ; " why, I ain't doin' 
nothin' to provoke him. I'm just settin' down 'ere smokin' 
to keep ofi" the skeeters. But you just wait a minute till I 
stir up the fire, and then we'U see who you is, and what you 
is arter." 

As the stranger spoke he threw on the smouldeiiug firo 
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some dry, resinous stiets, and tliej instantly blazed up, re- 
pealing a, man about tliirty years of age, as near as we could 
judge, with long hair and immense beard, neither of which 
had been trimmed for some months. He was a tall, thin 
individual, with round shoulders, long arms, and not a spare 
ounce of flesh on his body. 

" Wal, strangers," cried the long-haired individual, " you 
is on a late tramp to-nigbt. Where might yoo be from ? 
Eendigo or Ballarat ? " 

" Neither," I answered, 

" Be you from the new diggin'a up at the Devil's Elbow ? 
I beard teU that it's mighty rich dirt up thar. But they lie 

60 like in this kintry that a decent man don't know what 

to believe." 

I shook my head as I pulled out my pipe and commenced 
lighting it. 

" Stracgers," said the long-haired individual, in an im- 
pressive manner, " you don't mean to say that ye arc on tho 
bushranger lay, do yer ? 'Cause if ye do, jist let mc say 
to yer that I ain't got a darned dime, and the only thing I'm 
worth is this old rifle, and if ye want that ye must fight me 
for it." 

" Why do you think we are on the bushrangiog lay ? " I 

" Yes, jist tell us that," broke in Hoz, speaking for the 
first time. 

" By the Lord Harry, strangers, if you ain't Yankees, then 
darn me ! " shouted the long-haired individual. 

"And you aro — " 

" A native of the Great West, sir, whar the big rivers is 
found, and the wide prairies, and the rich sile, and the great 
crops, and tho handsome women-folks." 

As the western man spoke, he extended Hs hand, and wa 
had a fraternal greeting beneath those palm trees. 

" From your description, I should say that you were from 
Blinois," I remarked. 

" Yes, sir, from Blinise, Washington county, whar I was 
born and brought up, man and boy, till this 'ere darnation 
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gold fever toot me and carried mo off to tliia place, wliar I 
ain't made shucks for months past." 

" Sorry to liear it, I hope yon will have better luck m 

" Hope so, too, stranger ; but I'm a little doubtful, I 
Wan't one of the kind what come into the world with a silver 
spoon in my mouth, and a pair of silk stockings on. But 
Bin Hackett don't grumble at that ; he takes things jist as 
he finds 'em." 

While Mr. WiDiam Haokett, of Washington couuty, Illinois, 
W^ talking, he also was working, and in some mysterious 
manner had managed to put a little tin coffee-pot ou the 
fire, to fill it with water from a tin canteen, and in a few 
minutes presented Hez and myself with about a pint of very 
fair coffee, which was C[uite acceptable to us after the fatigues 
of the night. 

" Drink, strangers," said Ilackett, who appeared to have 
all the liberality of the western people. " I know men must 
feel a little puckery in the mouth after a long tramp. Do 
yer want a bite of somethin' ? Tve got a little bacon, and 
a few cakes of bread ; but yo'ro welcome to 'em, as all my 
countrymen would be if they was hard up, and I shoiild meet 
'em in this blasted country, which don't make whiskey, raise 
com, and precious few hogs. What do they know here about 
tacon ? Nothin'." 

Mr. Ilackett took his pipe from his mouth, and expressed 
Ilia disgust by spitting at a burning knot. He aimed bo 
accurately that the flame went out with a sudden eiarfe ; and 
the spitter remarked, with a complacent snort, — 

" I Jiuowd I could hit it. I never misses my aiiii. I oau 
hit anything within two yards. You can bet on that. Now, 
strangers, Tve told you all about myself. I've given you a 
whole history of my doin's. I ain't kept back nothin' 
at all. Now, lot's see if you can enlighten me a little 
about ycrselvcs. Yer see I am all in the dark about you 
fellers." 

" To tell yoa the truth, my friend," I said, " we are in 
pursuit of a maa who has committed a groat wrong, and su 
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aTtsions are we to overtake tlie fellow thiit wo must iaatanLlj 
part company." 

" Sorry for tJiat, strangers;" and then, as we finished oui 
coffee and rose to go, he continued ; — 

" Might I ask what the cuss has been doia' that starts you 
on his trail ? " 

" He has abducted a young woman," 

"He has done what?" roared Hackett. 

" He has oairied off a young woman much against her 
will." 

" 0," gi'owled Haekett, with a sigh of relief, " I thought 
he'd done somethin' else. He's only carried her off. Wal, 
you must get her back agin." 

" That's what we intend to do." 

" Wal, then, I'll jist pack up and jine ye. I tell ye, I'm 
fiiied enough of sinking shafts, and findin' nothin' hut sand 
and water. A bit of a tramp won't hurt me, nor nothin'." 

"Perhaps yon had better leave some of your traps behind," 
I said, as the Illinois gentleman threw his knapsack over his 
shoulders and fastened it in front. 

" What for ? " demanded Haokett. 

" Wo may have a long tramp, and your load will feel heavy 
before we have time to rest." 

" 0, that is it ? " and Mr. Hackett-did not appear to feel 
as though the advice was worth taking. 

"I ain't much on a tramp, stranger," Hackett continued, 
as he throw his rifle over his shoulder ; " that is, compared 
to some of the lUinise folks ; but when I cry baby, you 
jist sot me down as a poor coot, and unworthy the great 
Btate that I represent. Now, then, shali wo stai't arter tha 
mean cuss what took the gal ? or shall we stand here ali night 
and look at each other jist as though we was beauties, and 
had fallen in love with each other ? " 

" Wo will start," I said. So, calling Rover, I directed him 
to once more find the trail — no difficult task, for the dog 
was impatient to start, We then went forward, heading this 
time towards iMount Maoodonskirt, the top of which we 
eould see, looking dark and sullen as the clouds settled 
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arouad its rugged aides. So all that long night we tramped 
on ia sOence, over prairies, across dry gullies, through brush 
aad grass, and patches of wood, straight on towards tlie 
mountain, wliich hegan to show its seared sides as daylight 
came stealing over the plains, revealing in a deep valley on 
the right a flock of sheep, numbering thousaads, tuddled 
together for wannt]i aad protectioa from the wild dogs, and 
gaarded by some half a dozen shepherds. 

Just as the sua rose I was glad to call for a halt, aad to 
aokaowledge that I was too tired to proceed farther uatil 
after a brief restiag spell and a cup of coffee. 

" Pooh ! " cried Hackett. as he removed his heavy knap- 
sack ; " you don't call this 'ere walkia', do you ? Sakea alive I 
I don't begin to feel tired. Won't somebody run a race with 
me, just so I can get my blood sarculating ? " 

I thought this was western bombast, at first ; but a look 
at the man soon convinced me that he was as fresh as when 
lie started upon the trail. 

But while Hez and I threw ourselves down to take that 
rest which we so much desired, Hackett was busy unpacking 
his traps, making a fire, and preparing a pot of coffee. 
After the beverage was ready, we broke our fast with a keen 
relish, and then lighted our pipes, and called a council of 
war to deliberate on future p 



CHAPTER XLir. 



As we lighted our pipes I looked for Hackett, and asked 
his opinion as to our future course ; for I knew (ha( he wta 
a man whose word could be depended upon. He had re^iided 
two years in Australia, knew the coimtry, and the tiails oi 
bushrangers, had starved in the mines, and suftertd on the 
prairies for the want of water, was bold and'ai-tne aud in 
24 
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fact just such 3 man as I desired to be asaoeiiited with ik 
hunting for Molooh and Amelia. 

" Wal, if you as me what I think of it," Hackett said, aa 
he puffed out volumes of smote, " I shail tell you right plaiD 
that we shouldn't stop here no shakes of time; 'cos if you do 
we shall miss the cuss just as slick as greased lightning. Hia 
hoss can't go much further without rest ; so now is our time 
to push him." 

I looked at my poor feet, which began to fee! like blister- 
ing, and sighed as I thought how much I would gire for 
three horses, just at that time. But Hopeful cared nothing 
for blisters or fatigue. His whole thoughts and ansiety 
were centred on Amelia, and fear that the villain Molooh 
would do her some injury before we could overtake and 
rescue her. He was impatient at the least delay, although 
he was more tired than myself. 

" Yes," said the Illinois chap, " if we meau to find 'em 
we must put arter 'em, 'cos the best hound that ever fol- 
lowed a trail can't keep on the scent many hours arter this 
hot sun has laid on it. The dog is a good dog, I won't deny 
that ; but he can't do unpossible things like. No, you hadn't 
ought to cspect 'im to." 

"Let us start at once," cried the impatient Hez. "I 
shan't feel satisfied till I've seen the gal safe, and the mean 
cuss what took her dead. Come, Pm all ready." 

" So is I," replied Hackett ; and he collected his traps, 
and stflwed thorn in his knapsack in an expeditions manner. 

There was no excuse for me ; so I pulled on mj boots and 
started, skirted the base of the mountain — the side which 
we approached being too rugged and steep for a horse to 
ascend. Of this fact Moloch appeared to be aware ; for he 
had made no attempt to pass up the deep gorges, down 
which the winter's rains poured in torrents, flooding some 
of the low valleys with water and sand ; and even huge rooka 
were sometimes cai'ried long distances from their native beds, 
the mountain sides and summit. 

At length we passed through a grove of trees, and at one 
place we saw where Moloch had halted for the purpose of 
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resting his horse ; and wo could even note how the rascal had 
struggled with the girl when he wanted to resume his jour- 
ney, and Amelia had refuaed to be lifted on horseback. 
Perhaps I should not have noted the signs if it had not 
been for Hackett, whose eyes were- like a hawk's. He 
pointed out the marks of the young girl's feet, and showed 
us how she had been dragged some distance by the rii1i.n 

"Don't you SCO that the boss was kind of mieasy hlo 
See how he sorter stepped jrtund and Liokbd up i, duat 
That shows that the gal resisted and the c iss had lonio 
work to get her near the animaJ Of course while they 
was a fighting the boss wa'-n t quiet Come on — the scent 
is warm. We'll come up with 'em." 

We pressed on with renewed ardor- Hez led the way at 
a slashing pace, and he neTcr slackened his gait until we 
left the woods and came upon a sandy plain, where, for the 
first time, Eover seemed unwilling to lead, and acted in the 
most unaccountable manner. 

" What is it, good dog ? " I asked, as I came up. 

He looked up with a whine, and, when I urged him forward, 
declined to go, as though fearful of encountering some un- 
known danger. I knew Eover too well not to be aware that 
something threatened us ; but what it was I could not im- 
agine, and although my companions would have pressed on 
regardless of the bound's warning, I was not disposed to do 
HO, having beea taught to confide in the animai's sagacity 
and fidelity, 

" What is it, Eover ? " I asked. 

He looked up with his bright, intelligent eyes, as thongh 
wishing that he Could express his thoughts in words, and 
uttered a subdued bowl ; and at the same time the hair upon 
his back began to bristle and his tail to stiffen, while hia lips 
were drawn back, showing his white fangs, long and sharp, 
and capable of doing good service io a close encounter. 

" Push on," cried Hackett. " The dog is growling at Ms 
own shadow. We can see danger if any is near, Jist trust 
lo me, stranger, and you'll come out all right." 

But I knew better ; and it was well for us that I was will' 
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ing to tru'it to the iiiitinet ■ f the bound, for hardly had 
HadiPtt ceased spealving when the sand, not more than a 
rod from us, and Uuectly aciois the tiiil commenced 
moymg, agitated bke water boihng m a hu£;o jiof , and 
while wo loo Led on m as to m ohm en t, wondering dt the 
cause, a huge, dark head, with a cncle of white iround tha 
neci, was thrust out of tho sand, raised some two feet from 
the grounl, and with glitti-iing oyoa and hugo mouth com- 
menced hisBing at ns , and while the fiendiah sounds were 
continued, a second head was thrust out an! then another 
and another, until I counted some twelve different snake", 
all of mammoth proportions, and all with white rings around 
their necks, like mini-.tenal neck tics, but more teirible 
than any white choker ever encountered by evii doers during 
puntamcal days, when it was unlawful to kiss a wife on Sun- 
day The sight was not a pleasant one, and I think thit I 
recoilod a few paces, still facing the reptiles, whoso heads 
were twisting and srLuirimng in every direction, as though 
attempting to obtain in unobstructed Mew if the gentlemen 
who had ventured to obtrude thou prcsenco upon such dis- 
tinguished compaiij , ^nd when I add that the movements 
were all accompanied by shriO hisses, each replde using a 
different key, it will be considered that the concert was most 
infernal in every respect, and one that a man could not listen 
to for any length of time without going mad. 

" Wal, if that don't beat all that I ever seed in Illinise, 
Californy, or in this blasted kintry," exclaimed Haclcett. 

" Nothin' in Hillsboro' county can come up to that for ug- 
liness," ejaculated Hopeful, who seemed to think that the 
honor of New Hampshire required him to utter some words 
to keep the state prominently before his audience. 

" Darn me if they ain't comin' arter us," cried Hackett, Id 
a subdued whisper; for the scene waa well calculated to 
effect the boldest. 

I was so much absorbed in watching tho antics of the 
snakes, that I did not realize that they wore advancing 
towards me, with heads a foot or more from the sand, each 
black devil striving for the lead, as though in such company 
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there was a post of lionor ; and very ffightfiil, yet interesting 
they looked, as they bobbed their white, curved necks to and 
fro, like a flock of black swans in search of food. ' I eould 
not help laughing, the sight was so novel ; for it did not 
enter my head that it would he wise on my part to retreat as 
fast as my legs would carry me. But I was aroused from 
this stupor — I can call it nothing else — by the voice and 
action of Hackett, who probably comprehended my position 
at a glance. 

" Dam mo ! " I heard the man say, " if them 'ere black 
reptiles ain't charming the cap'n. They'vo got their eyes 
on him, that's sure ! " 

" Jerk him away," cried Hopeful ; " he mustn't stay 
there. If he does he'll he swamped." 

The nest instant I felt a hand on my shoulder, I was 
rudely jerked back ; and then as though some spell was bro- 
ken, I awakened to a sense of my danger. 

By this time the snakes wore within a rod or two of me, 
and their hissing was terribly distinct — a spur safficient to 
make me resolve to get away from it as soon as possible ; 
so I don't mind confessing that I turned my baek upon the 
enemy and ran as fast as possible, just looking over my 
shoulder, to see if they followed me. The brief glance that 
I obtained showed that the snakes redoubled their exertions 
when they saw me run. 

" This beats anything I ever heard of in Illinise," Hackett 
muttered, as he dashed along close by my side, while Hope- 
ful was a little in advance, where I wished I was. 

"Can't we knock over two or three of the reptiles ?" I 
asked. 

" I can answer for some of 'em," returned Hackett ; " but 
won't what remains tackle ns, and give us fits ? " 

That was a question I could not answer, much as I desired 
to. But we soon had to make a decision, or else leave a 
companion to his fate ; for Hez struck his foot against a vine, 
and plunged headlong to the ground ; and so severe was the 
fall, that it seemed as though the breath had left his body, 
never to return. At the same moment we turned and faced 



Hu.ieuDy Google 



282 T 

the reptiles. Perhaps tlicy were a little surpriaed at the 
movement ; for I noticed that the leading sna^e — the one 
that had held the advance during the chasie, a fellow more 
than fifteen feet long, with a collar three inches wide, and 
of a dull cream-color — suddenly reiased his speed, so much 
so that the snakes behind him ran over his body before they 
could checlr their headway, and a very pretty knot was tha 
consequence. 

" Fire ! " I yelled ; and although I was so much hlowod 
with my run that I could hardly hold my revolver in a hori- 
Bontal position, I managed to aim and discharge the pistol 
three times in rapid succession, while Haekett poured in the 
contents of his rifie, and Hopeful struggled to his feet, and 
did the same with his six-barrelled weapon. There was a 
mighty flash of long and flexible tails, a gleaming of whito 
throats, dark streams of blood that flowed from ragged wounds, 
aad, above all, clouds of fine sand that soon enveloped the 
reptiles, and almost hid them from view. The sight mas one 
of the most terrible that I ever saw or heard of; and long 
afterwards did it remain impressed upon my mind, so that 
even, in ray sleep I would dream of the matter, and awaken to 
find myself in a cold perspiration, and trembling in every limb. 

We maintained our ground when we found that the rep- 
tiles no longer pursued us, reloaded our weapons, and 
watched the heaving, struggling mass, hissing and biting 
each other, and lashing out with their flexible tails like young 
whales tortured by harpoons, 

" Blame me, if they ain't fightin' each other 1 " exclaimed 
Hez, who had recovered his wind and good nature at the 

It did seem as though such was the case ; and the 
longer we regarded the struggle that was going on, the 
more convinced we were that the reptiles had turned their 
weapons upoa each other, and were fighting among them- 
selves with a ferocity that I never saw equalled. I suppose 
that the snakes which were wounded imagined that their 
companions had injured them, not being aware of the powers 
of lead and gunpowder ; consequently they had turned upon 
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those not hit, and attempted to retaliate by striking to the 
right and left; and when their sharp teeth did inflict a 
woand, it was serious. The sight was a wonderful one, 
and we stood and looked at it, as well as the dust would 
permit us, until the struggles in a measure ceased, and the 
view heoame less obstructed. Then we saw that most of the 
snakes were dead, that only the larger ones were alive, 
and they were desperately wounded. One of the reptiles — 
the largest of the number, and the fellow which had ted the 
pursuit, and shown the most Tindictive rage — had received 
a large gash on the white ribbon around his neck ; and as the 
thick blood trickled from the wound, and dyed the oravat-like 
mark, it resembled a throat that had beea out with a razor. 

"By thunder! but they is suckers, ain't they?" s^d 
Haokett, who now spoke for the first time. "Never did I 
see anythin' in Elinise equal to that 'ere ; and yet that state 
can produce some of the greatest sights of any state in the 
Union ; now, you. had better believe," 

" You ain't got no snakes like them 'ere, have you ? " asked 
Hopeful, who was jealous for the reputation of New Hamp- 
shire. 

" Wal, ' answered Hitkett, after a short pause, " if we 
ain't got 'em as big, we'\e got 'em twiCe as fuiious , now, I 
tell you that , and we ha^ got 'em twice as fast Some of 
'em will run as fast as a horse We hai 'em of that kind 
what will ji'^t put their tails m their mouth?, and roll artor 
you like a hoop , and when they strikes yei with that tail, yer 
a gone sucker, unless ye has plenty of whiskey to pull at. 

" That accounts for so few of your folks dyin' from the 
effects of the reptiles' bites," remarked Hez, 

" What > " 

" 'Causo ye sec every one carries whiskey in his pocket, 
as though expcctin' a snake bite ; " and Hcz laugl ed. 

It was just four o'clock when we entered a dark and silent 
gorge. On each side of us were rugged precipices, with 
huge masses of rock almost suspended in the air, and want- 
ing but a touch to send them crashing into the vale. As wO 
picked our way over the rocks, Hackctt remarked, — 
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" Wal, stranger, tLis ain't mucli of a place for raisin' uoni, 
is it?" 

" No," returned Hopeful, after a critical glance around : 
" but what a place for a water-power dara ! See, you jist 
throw it up here, and you haa water enough to last sis 
months, and power enough to carry all the mills that could 
be jammed around the outside. What a chance for a feDer ! 
Eh, what's the matter ? Give me that ? " 

Hopeful's remarks were caused hy Ilackctt suddenly stoop- 
ing and picking up a handkerchief stained with blood. Hez 
sprang forward, and snatched it from his hand, and com- 
menced examining it. 

" It's her wiper," the young man said, pressing it to his 
lips. " See, here's the first letter of hor name. She's dead, 
and that ugly cuss has killed her." 

He uttered a howl of grief; but Haekett checked him with 
a few words. 

" She's had the nose bleed," the we'itern min ^iid 
" Young women allcrs has it. She's used it all ^he wanted, 
and then threw it away, and took her apion and frock, like 
the good gal that she is. Thar ain't no use for ciyin' " 

Under such mild treatment, Hez speedily recovered his 
composure, and was able to follow in our wake. At length 
we reached the head of the ravine, and then turned to the 
right and commenced the ascent of the mountain. The path 
which we pursued was narrow, and would admit but one man 
at a time ; and the course was most tortuous, walled on each 
Bide with rocks, dead trees, stunted palms, and balsam wood. 
While we were slowly pursuing our way, RoYCr suddenly 
recovered the scent, and dashed on ahead of us. 

" We are close to them," I said. " A few miles more and 
we shall have Amelia safe." 

At that moTHcnt, some little distance above us, we heard 
the loud report of some kind of firearm, and then a bay, 
a fierce howl, as though Itover was deeply incensed at an 
affront, and wanted to get hold of the person who fired 
the shot. 

" Waa that a rifle shot ? " I asked, turning to Hackett. 
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I knew that '.t was not ; but I thouglit I would atreugthen 
my opinion with one from a man who was accustomed to all 
kinds of firearms. 

" That a rifle shot ! " Hackett repeated in disgust. " 1 
should think not. No rifle sounds like that. I'll bet a glaaa 
of whiskey with any man that a hoaa-pistol did that work." 

I bounded up tho steep mountain side, stumbled over a 
piece of quartz that was slippery with moss which clung 
to its sides ; and, as I fell, a shot whizzed past me, and 
struck a trea on my right, cutting off a small branch, and 
dashing it into Haekett's face. 

" Wake snakes ! " roared the western man. " Hurrah for 
the fust smell of powder." 

" To cover 1 " I cried, and sprang into the nearest clump 
of bushes, so that I was entirely concealed from observation. 

" Bury ! " returned Hackett, and plunged under the 
shadow of a tree, and took refuge behind its trunk. 

Then we peered out and took observation, but could see 
nothing of our enemy, although it was very probable that he 
saw us ; but if we could not see him. Rover did, for the dog 
kept up a continual baying, and yet he was but a few feet 
from ua, I was fearful that the hound would bring bush- 
rangers to the spot if he continued hia cries ; so I caUod him 
off. He obeyed mo, but still manifested a strong desire to 
tear some one with his teeth. 

" Where is he, Rover ? " I whispered, and patted the dog 
on his head. 

He looked upward, and continued to manifest signs of 
uneasiness. I followed the direction of his eyes, but could 
Eee nothing excepting a ledge, with thiok-leaved balsam treea 
on each side ; and they seemed to be just over our beads, 
growing on what appeared to be a shelf of the mountain. 

"What is it, old dog?" I asked; and just then I had a 
most emphatic answer in tho shape of a pistol shot, tho ball 
striking a piece of quartz by my side, 'then bounding off 
and grazing the skin on Mr. Haekett's nose, causing that 
earnest gentleman to utter several oaths in succession. 

In an instant I rolled over and pretended to be shot; but 
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as I turned, I managed to keep my eyes on tlie sliclf nvor- 
head, BO that I could note all tlie movements that toolt pliiee. 
I was repaid for my trouble, for as I fell baok and pressed 
my hand on my side, as though fatally wounded, I had the 
satisfactioa of hearing a triumphant laugh issue from the 
thicket overhead ; and tie next instant the repulsive features 
of Moloch were tliiust through the branches of the trees, 
and he seemed to enjoy the appearance which I presented. 

" Bah 1 you fools ! " cried the rascal, in a,moc!iing tone, 
" do yer think that ycr can take me ? I vos too quick for 
yer. Had ycr come an hour sooner, ycr might have caught 
me nappin'. But now I jist spits at yer. Ah, fools, I h^s 
the voman, and I means to keep her." 

I seldom miss with a revolver, especially when the object 
at which I aim is within reasonable distance ; but I must 
confess that I was nervous and full of revengeful feelings, or 
perhaps I was too-hasty ; for I suddenly raised my pistol and 
fired at the fiend who was grianing at me from amid the 
branches of the balsam trees. I missed the scoundrel, and 
yet I would have given a thousand dollars to have sent a 
bullet crushing through his brain, and killed him on the spot. 

" Ho, ho ! yer didn't come it," laughed the fiend. " Vait 
a minute and I'll make yer sae soroethin' that'll open yer eyes," 

He disappeared, and while he was gone I changed posi- 
tion, so that he could not single me out for auother shot, in 
case ho desired to teat Ms old horse -pistols, 

" You ain't hit, is you ? " whispered Hackett and Hopeful 
in anxious tones. 

" No," I answered. 

Before tiey could congratulate me, Moloch, the devii, ap- 
peared, bearing in his arras the almost lifeless form of poor, 
dear Amelia Copey, whose dress was torn and soOed, and 
whose hair was hanging down in tangled masses, neglected 
and uncared for, 

" Look ! " yelled the fiend, in a triumphant tone ; " 'cre's 
tbe gal vet I loves, and she vill love me afore bug, or I'll 
know the reason vy." 

As he spoke he held the fair form in such a manner that 
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if we fired we should be more likely to injure the lady thiin 
the hrute who clasped her in his arma. 

" Darn me if I stand that," roared Haekett ; and with re- 
volver in hand, he sprang t his ft nd hdtwdth 
shelf on which Molooh s d 

I was about to follow Hkttwl I whhdd 
appear; and then I hcaid 1 b li t k tl t eoa 

and bushes as it fell, doi J w th p p th y 

edge of which we stood, f I I d w 

baek with a shudder, and at tho same moment I heard a 
mocking laugh from Moloch. He had seen Haekett fall, and 
was enjoying the misfortune. 



CHAPTER XLin. 

VICTIM. — HE EXPLAINS MATTEHS. HE- 



Several times did I raise my revolver for the purpose of 
taking aim at the rascal ; but the rogue was cunning, and 
sheltered his body with that of the lady's, holding her form 
before his own, so that I did not dare to iire for fear of in- 
juring Amelia; and Molooh knew very well that I was not 
rash enough for any such business as that, much as I might 
desire vengeance on the fellow. The cowardly conduct of 
Molooh almost drove Hopeful mad ; and if I had not re- 
strained him, and kept him within bounds, he would havo 
rushed forward and attempted to reach the cliff on which 
the fellow stood, in defiance of the chasm just before us, and 
the huge horse-pistols which he had discharged at us and the 
dog so oi^en, 

" Do you see the blasted scoundrel ? " cried Hez, with 
chattering teeth and flushed faoe, "He's got her in his 
arms, and is hugging her like ali possessed. Cuss him, how 
I wish I had my self-regulating choke-all screw iround his 
neck ! I'd twist the life out of him in no time." 



Hu.leuoy Google 



288 THE BUSHKANGEE8. 

" Be calm," I whispered, in reply, although I did not feel 
calm by any means, for I was burning to revenge the poor 
girl's wrongs. 

" Calm ! " repeated Hez, in a tone of contempt ; " bow 
can I keep calm when that cuss is a huggin' and kissin' the 
gal, and I never dared to even touch her band, much as I 
wanted to ? " 

" Hush," I said ; " Moloch is shouting to ua. Let us bear 
what be saya." 

" VUl yer listen to me for a moment, yer Yankee dogs ? " 

" Talk on, you British hound," I responded. 

" Veil, I Till, but don't yer play none of yer tricks on me, 
'cos if yer does I vont stand it. Now listen, and bear vot I 
has for to say. Vill yer ? " 

"Yes." 

" And yer voat shoot at me ? " 

" Not whilo you are talking with us." 

" Veil, then I voat bang at you ; so come out of the bush, 
and hear me." 

We left our places of concealment, so that the rascal 
could see us ; and then for the first time Amelia turned her 
face and stretched out hor hands towards us. Poor thing, 
we could see by ber eyes how much she bad suffered during 
the past twenty-four hours. All hor little playful, coquettish 
airs were gone, and in their place were dejection and un- 
happinoss, sueh as a youug girl feels when she first meets 
with trouble. 

" 0, Mr. Jack," Amelia said, in trembling tones ; and 
then words failed her, and she commenced crying as though 
her heart was broken. 

" She is veeping for me," grinned Moloch. " She knows 
that if she don't mind her eye ve vill have to part, she 
goin' one way, and me another. That's vot she knows, don't 
yon, deary ? " 

" Teil the coves," Molocb continued, " bow much ve loves 
beach other, and bow ve intends to live here on the moun- 
tain jist like two blessed lambs. That is," the wretch con- 
tinued, " if sho minds roe and cooks my nnitton to a twa. 
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If she don't, down a gulch she goes, and I shall bo left all 
alone." 

The follow paused for a moment, took a loot at Amelia's 
face, clasped her still more oloaely to his breast, as though 
fearful that our wrath would prompt us to fire at all hazards, 
and kill him at any risk. 

" Come, speak up," the fiend cried, and gave her a little 
shake to enforce attention. " Knock off yer sobhiii', and tell 
the coves that ye is in love with me, and means to make me 
'appy." 

" I cannot speak," Ameha repHed. " My words seem to 
flhoke me." 

" Yer Vords vont choke yer, but I vill if yer don't talk up. 
Come, let's have none of this gammon, or I'll pitch yer off 
into the gorge." He made a motion as though to throw her 
from the shelf; but the girl clung to him with desperate en- 
ergy, as though to prevent such a fearful fate. But as Mo- 
loch made the motion, I glanced down the gorge over which 
we were standing, and then understood how it happened 
that Hackett fell so suddenly The edge of the precipice 
was coveied with short bruoh, which concealed the danger 
until a person had enteitd it Ihen a fiUe titep would 
be fatal , for the gorge, or canon, wai at least two hundred 
feet deep, and appeared to have bten caused by 'lome terri- 
ble convulsion of nature — some uphea\mg of the earth, 
that rent the mountain asunder, so that the distance across, 
from the top of the gorge, where we stood, to the other side, 
where Moloch was, measured at least twenty feet, and could 
only be crossed by a bridge of some kind, so that the cun- 
ning rascal had Amelia completely in his power, and we 
eoold not help ourselves, although she was almost within 
our grasp. We were in a peculiar position, and Moloch 
knew it. Wo could not descend the gorge, for it was too 
Bteep ; and if we had made the attempt, we ran much risk 
of losing our lives, provided the bushes to which we would 
have to cling gave way. Even if we had succeeded in de- 
floro difficult task was yet before ua. We would 
e to scale the opposite side — an undertaking of no slight 
25 
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aecoTint, when it is und ratoud tliat tie precipice wit'i per- 
pendicular, and the brush upon the sides wts not of a 
vigorous growth. If we retraced oui steps, and a&CLnied 
the mountain from a different pomt, wo would still bo at 
fault, for wo might wander about for diys, and not find Mo- 
loch, oven if he did not once more cross the bridge aa soon 
as we left, and seek shelter at simo ot the shepherds huts 
whioli were scattered alon^ the plains 

The longer I pondered over the mitter, the more dis- 
couraged I felt at the task before mc I think that Moloch 
must have comprehended some of the thoughts that passed 
through my mind, for he grinned in a most milieioui man- 
ner as his eyes encountered mine and he had the impudence 
to shout out, — 

" Veil, Yankee, vot do jer think of it ? Can yer fly ? 
If yer can, yer can reach me ; if yer can't, jist valk back to 
the farm and tell old Smith that I has the lass, and that I 
means to keep her till I's tired of her. She loves I, and 1 
loves her ; so ve means to be 'appy 'ere in my kingdom. 
Now go back, or yer von't be able to find yer vay out of tlio 
gulch. Take my vord for it, I ain't to be reached by the 
likes of yer." 

" Listen, Moloch," I said, commanding ray temper as well 
as I was able, so that I could talk to the scoundrel in a con- 
vincing manner ; " you know that yOu are in our power, as 
well as we know that the girl is in yours." The fellow 
uttered a shout of derision. 

"Hear me patiently," I continued; and the seoundrol 
seated himself on a rock, and drew the struggling girl to his 
lap, and held her so that only a small portion of his head 
was exposed. He was determined that he would not be 
taken by surprise. All this time Amelia's face was con- 
cealed ia her hands, and I could hear her sob; and every 
one that she uttered went to my heart, and almost un- 

" Drive on," Moloch said, " Say vot yer've got to say, 
and don't be long about it, 'cos I've got to have a little rest. 
Yer know I vos up all night, don't yer ? " 
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" Tou know," I continued, " that you aro in our cower j 
that jou can't !oave tho mountain witliout our consent. 
We cau remain here on the watch, and starve you, or else 
compel yon to go into tho valley for food. Now don't you 
think that it would be better to give up the girl, accept a 
large sum of money for so doing, and then go where yott 
please, unmolested by any one ? " 

" How much money, Yankee ? " Moloch demanded. 

" One thousand pounds." 

" Now yer begin to talk. More money, Yankee ; the lasa 
is worth it. If yer loves her as well as I does, yer won't 
think of a few pounds. I must have aometkin' to pay me 
for a broken heart." 

" What do you think, Hea ? " I asked. " The fellow will 
demand two thousand pounds. Can we pay as much ? " 

" Yes, yes," answered Hopeful, eagerly. " Three thon- 
sand, if he insists upon it; any sum, so that we get the gal 
safe in our power. Sho's worth all we give for her. I'll 
stand my share of the blunt ; now yer see if I don't." 

" And so will I," was my response, in a hearty manner ; 
for I felt a little rebuked at tho liberality of Hopeful, who 
wanted to acc[uiro a fortune in such a short time. 

" Wal," shouted Moloch, with a vigorous squeeze of the 
young girl, who still sat in his lap, held there by force, 
" vot docs yer coves think about it ? Don't be all day, 
'cos me and the lass has been up all night, and ve vants a 
little rest. Don't ve, ducky?" and the brute pulled the 
girl's head back so that he could obtain a view of her fair 
face ; but Amelia struggled with him, and managed to turn 
towards us. 

" 0, Mr. Jack," she cried, " if you have the least pity in 
your heart, do save me. Pay the money, and I will work 
like a slave until I give it all back to you. Save me front 
this man, and I'll bless you forever and ever." 

" Amen I " cried Moloch, with a brutal shout of laughter. 
" Yer see, Yankee, tho lass ain't quite at home vid me ; but 
slio vill be afore many days." 

In reply Amelia held out her arms in a beseeuhiag man-^ 
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nor, and then her head fell, and she appeared to havo 
fainted. Hopeful would have raised his rCTolver and fired 
if I had not restrained him. He was almost crazy with 
rage, and forgot all consideration or thought of the danger 
which the yonng lady would incur in case his hand tremhled 
and the bullet chanced to strike the wrong person. Quick 
as the movement was, Moloch saw it, and took the alarm. 

"You eOTOa mean trickery," he shouted; and he sprang 
to his feet, and appeared disposed to beat a rapid retreat. 

"No, no," I answered; "you are mistaken; we mean 

" If I see any signa of that 'ere game," Moloch said, 
" I'll jist quit this palaver ; now mind jour eye if I don't." 

We saw. the danger that we encountered; we knew thai 
the devU who stood opposite to us, only a little higher up, 
would, in a moment of rage, murder Amelia, and then 
chuckle at our grief; so I determined to temporize with the 
rascal, and buy her if possible. 

I assured the fellow that we had no thought of harming 
him, and at last calmed him so completely that he once 
moro seated himself, and pulled the ahnost insensible girl 
into his lap, 

"Veil," he said, "vot is it about money? Can yer talk 
big about the shiners ? The lass is worth all yor'U give 
for her. Now, then, Yankee, speak up like a man, and Ict'g 
hear you," 

" Your demands are excessive," I said ; " but we have 
considered the young lady's situation, and arc disposed to 
be liberal." 

" Vot do yer call liberal ? " 

" One thousand nine hundred pounds, all in gold, and to 
be paid you in two days' time." 

" It won't do," was the ruf&an's response. " I must have 
more dosh. Ivant enough to last me through life. Give 
me three thousand." 

" rU see you hanged first," I answered. " I'd sooner 
cross over and take the girl by force." 

" rd like to see yer do it," was the complacent response 
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" You know it oau't be did. I'd murder yer both afore ya 
could do it. Uo back to the fM'm, get the dosh, and bring it 
here. Then M let yer have the laaa. Now start yeraelves, 
'cos I'm sleepy and vaot rest." 

He -cauglit Amelia in hla arms, and retreateil to the 
bush ; hut as ho retired we could hear one agonizing scream, 
that told of lost hope and deep despair on the part of 
Amelia. Then all was quiet, and for a moment Hez and I 
stood looking at each other with white faces and trembling 
limbs, hardly realizing all that had passed before us, and 
almost willing to believe that we had dreamed what we had 
witnessed , and while we stood thus I was surprised to see 
tears tncklmg down Hopeful's face, 

" We've lost her," he said ; " we shan't see her no more," 

" I think we shall," I returned with more confidence than 
I felt. " She is not lost to us." 

" She wouldn't have been if you'd offered all the money 
the feller wanted. Why didn't you give him the three thou- 
sand pounds ? She's worth more'n that, Tou didn't want 
her to get clear ; you know it." 

" Hopeful," I said, ia a faltering tone, " Moloch would 
have required his three thoasand pounds in Land ; you 
know that we have no money with us. I did the best that I 
could in negotiating." 

" I don't believe it," he cried. " I oould have done bet- 
ter ; I know that I could. You didn't want the gal, 'cos she 
cares nothin' about you. I know it." 

" Gp and see what you oan do in the way of a trade," I 
said, losing a little patience. " If you eaa buy the fellow, 
"ve no objection to furnishing the money. Try him, and 
don't waste time ; for we must descend the mountain, and 
look for poor Hackett's body, and give it suitable burial. 
We. must not leave it for the wild dogs to f^ast on." 

Hopeful turned from me abruptly, and walked to the edge 
of the precipice, ■ 

" Hallo, you sir," he said, in a loud tone. There was no 



" Moloch, you rascal, come out and listen to me." 
25* 
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There was a stir in the bushes on the ahelf opposite to xs,s, 
and the next moment a loud report and a ball cut the air 
close to Hcz's head. As usual, Moloch had missed with bia 
anticLue horse-pistol. 

" Dara ycr," growled the brute ; " if jcr wakes me up agin 
I'll bit ycr harder nest time." 

Hez made a movement to draw his revolver ; hut Moloch 
saw the motion, and dodged back to his shelter, out of sight, 
and tho Hon of New Hampshire joined me, indignant, but 
remarkably silent. I did not utter a word at the man's 
failure, but commenced descending the mountain, bo that I 
could find the gorge in which Ilackett's body was lying. 
After I found it, I determined to renew my efforts at re- 
covering Amelia, unless I had to retreat on account of the 
want of provisions, our stock of which was very low. 



CnAPTEE. XLIV. 

OLOOUY PBOSPECT, A BKIGHT IIGHT. — THIBNDS OK TOES? 

I MOST confess that the prospect before us was not promis- 
ing. We were miles from the nearest ahepherd'a station, 
with but a mouthful of food in our pockets, and but a sup 
or two of brandy in our canteens. As far as I was con- 
cerned, it did seem as though I could not walk five miles, 
without a long rest, to save my life ; and I know that Hei 
was full as lame aa myself, for as soon as he recovered from 
his passion, disappointment, and vexation, and while vre were 
descending the mountains, he admitted that such was the 
case, and hinted that a long halt was necessary on our part, 
BO that he could take some of the stifihesa out of his legs, 
which be declared wore like ramrods. 

We reached the foot of the mountain an nour or two 
before sunset, and then commenced a search for tlie gorge. 
Already were the dark shadows stealing along tho side of 
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tliB mountain, and shutting out the sunlight from tlie crevioes 
which we had just left. We searcheil a long time, or until 
the Bin had entirely disappeared ; and then Hez found that 
it was useless to look any further for the gorge in which 
Hackett's body was lying. He threw himself down upon 
the hot sand, through which we had waded, and confessed 
that he could go no farther. 

" I must rest," he said, " until morning, for all life is out 
of me. If I should even hear Amelia's voice, I don't be- 
lieve that I havo the strength to answer it. Poor girl ; do 
you think that the wretch will dare — " He did not finish 
the sentence, for it seemed too terrible to talk about ; but as 
he bur'ed h'? face 'n b'l ban Is I couli hear h'm sob as 
though b s heart was ne rlj 1 rok n at the Iroary p uspect 
before the young and hand ome c q^ ett h g rl who had 
stolen h s heart n sj to ot the cla ms wh ha Now Hamp 
shire bea ty ha 1 upon it 

No sooner d d dayl ght vamU than we felt the cold a r 
sweep dowo the s de ot the mounts n attract d by the burn 
ing sand wh h co ered the j la n W felt f and ant c 
pated an uncomforfahlo n ght but suddenly I recollected 
the lesson which the serpents had taught me, and resolved 
to follow their example. I commenced scraping away the 
hot sand, scooping out a large hole capable of holding our 
bodies. Hczwatchedmeatworkjbutdidnot offer to help until 
he saw the object which I had in view ; and then he lent a 
willing hand. Poor fellow, it was rather tough experience 
for him, and I did not much blame him for his low spirits. 

"Rover," I said, "go and find something to eat and 
drink. Kill a Iamb if you can't do better." 

The brute understood me, for he wagged his tail in token 
of assent, and then trotted off, and was soon out of sight. 
" This is -not so bad, Hcz," I remarked, in a cheerfiil tone- 
There was no response. Hopeful had forgotten his trou- 
bles in sleep. I remained awake for half an hour or less, 
thinking of poor, dear Amelia, and the unfortunate Hackett, 
and then I dropped off, and dreamed that I was crossing lihe 
chasm on a tight rope, and that Moloch was endeavoring to 
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Bhake mo from the same, nnd whilo I was striving to told on 
he fltmg a suake at my head. It Btnick me on the noso, and 
eo great was the shock that I suddenly awoke, and found 
something cold pressed against my face I started up and 
a dozen wild dogs neampeied otf, alarmed at the moveiLent 
of what they consideitd liwful prey I oneo more nes- 
tled m the sand, piled it ground my shoulders at well a3 
I wai able, aad was asleep m loss than a mmuto This 
time I dreamed that I saw Haekett'a body, terribly bruist 1, 
lying m the guluh, with iace daik and swollen, tootenng under 
the hot sun, and that one of the arms of the corpse was 
raised, as though to remind me that I must not forget to 
inter the body as soon as it was found. 

" I will not," I said ; aad I must have spoken in a loud 
tone, for the sound of my voice awoke me. 

I started up, and found Eover near my head, licking his 
jowls, as though he had feasted, and was indulging in the 
remembrance of the same. As I sat up, I patted hia head., 
and glanced towards the mountain. To my surprise, I saw, 
not more than a mile from us, a bright fli-e ; and it appeared 
as though I could distinguish forms moving around it. For 
a few minutes I sat and lookod at the unexpected sight, so 
as to B'e certain that I was not laboring under some delusion ; 
and then I j,unehed Hez in his ribs — a proceeding that pro- 
duced an oath or two on the part of that young man. 

" Go to the devil, and let me alone," he said. 

" You would soon go to him if I should let you alone," I 
replied, and once more touched his ribs with no light hand. 

" What in thunder is the matter ? " Hez asked, 

" Clear your eyes of sand, and then look under the shelter 
of the mountain," I said, 

Hopeftd complied, but he had slept so sound that the effort 
was rather a laborious one ; and half asleep as he was, he 
muttered, " I don't see nothin'." 

"Will you never awaken?" I asked. "Look, and eea 
what is near us. Think of Amelia and revenge." 

In an instant he had shaken off all his drowsiness, and was 
looking at the fire with as intent a gaze as myself. 
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*' TVliat is it ? " he asked in a whisper, as though fearfnl 
that his vcice would be heard by those around the fire. 

" That is what we must find out," I replied. " If there 
are bushrangers around that fire, we must avoid them ; if 
natives, hire them for a few days ; and if Moioch is there wfl 
must — " 

" Kill him," Hez cried, springing to his feet. 

" Act cautiously," I said. " Keiaember that we tread on 
dangerous ground — that we are surrounded by enemies, 
and—" 

But Hob did not hear me. He was walking towards the 
fire at a rapid pace, and I found that I had as much as I 
could do to keep up with him ; so between restraining the 
dog and my friend, I had as much as I could attend to for 
the first five or ten minutes of our movement. A few blows 
with a strap brought Rover to his senses, and caused him to 
keep by mj side ; and then I darted forward, and seined 
Hopeful by hia collar, and held him fast. 

" What do yer mean ? " he demanded, in an angry tone. 

" That I am determined to save your life and my own. 
Now, just be guided by mo. We are near danger. I don't 
want my throat cut by a party of bushrangers, nor to be 
knocked over by a boomerang from tho hand of an eseited 
native. We must approach that fire cautiously, and not as 
though wo had a regiment of traps at oar back. Be guided 
by me." 

The distance was too great to distinguish the party clus- 
tered around the fire. Neither could wo hear the sound of 
their voices ; so we loosened our revolvers, saw that they 
were capped, that our bowie-knives were handy, and then 
dropped on our hands and knees, and crawled towards the 
fire. By and by Hopeful put his month close to my ear, and 
whispered, — 

" Buslir angers, sartin — I know it." 

" How do you know it ? " 

"'Cos one does all the talkin' and swearia'. You don't 
lieaK but one voice. Listen." 

I 4id listen, and was so much interested that T concluded 
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to crawl I earer tte fire and examine the face of the man who 
talked S3 much, and to whom the others listened so respect- 
fully. It was not a hushranging custom. Men of the bush 
had but little respect for each other, and were not fond of 
what they called "blah," 

I waited patiently for ten minutes ; and then a particle of 
sand got into my nostrils, and caused me to sneeze. 

" What in the devil's name ia that ? " cried th& voice, 
which somehow sounded familiar to me. 

I saw two or three forms rise from the ground, and glance 
around, while at the same time some one stirred the fire, 
and a bright fiame started up. By its light I saw that the 
men were Australian natives, and that they were armed with 
spears and boomerangs. 

" Squat down, you black fellers," some one cried in Eng- 
lish. " Don't you bo afeard as long as I'm here, Down with 
jer, and let's have another slice of kangaroo." 

" Here, yon black imp," the voice said, after the natives 
were seated, " cut me off a big junk of meat, and then pass 
the coffee. Ah ! don't put yer dirty mugs in it afore I'm 
done. White men first, the world over." 

I could not be mistaken — that was surely the voice of 
Haokett, my Elinois friend. And he seemed remarkably 
lively, just as though he had not fallen from a three hundred 
feet precipice, broken his limbs, and generally disarranged 
his system. 

" It's him or the devil," muttered Hez. 

" Illinois, aho ! " I roared, making a speaking-trumpet of 
my hands, 

" Hello ! " was the instant response. 

" la that you or your ghost ? " 

"Me, a-stnffin' of kangaroo meat and coffee. Heave 
ahead, and have some." 

We rushed towards the fire, and there saw Hackett, the 
man whom we supposed dead, seated on the sand, roasting 
meat and drinJcing coffee, and surrounding him were a dozen 
natives. 

" Glad to seo yer, old feller," cried Hackett, as we shjok 
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hands, " Knew I should come across yer som (whar afore 
long." 

" Why, WG supposed you dead," I remarlied. 

" Dead be darned. What in thunder should kill me, I 
should lite to know ? " 

" The fall from the precipice, to be sore." 

"Yes, I went over; but that's no reason why I ehonld 
knock my brains out, is it ? " 

I sawthatllaokett was determined to take his own time in 
relating his experiences ; so, as we were hungry, we brushed 
the natives aside, and sat down near the fire, first helping 
ourselves to a junk of kangaroo flesh. 

" Help yersekes," cried Hackett, who had lighted his pipe, 
and approved of our actions with a nod. 

" Tell us your ezperionce," I said. 

" Wal, 'tain't much, now I've gone through with it ; and al- 
though Tra a little sore, I ain't got no limbs broke. I made 
one of these nigs rub me down with kangaroo fat, and I 
think it's took some of the soreness out of me. That's the 
worst hit what I got." 

As he spoke he stripped up the leg of his trousers, and 
exhibited a shocking bruise, one nearly a foot long, and 
black and blue. 

" Come here, you black cuss, and rub it. Kinder begins 
to feel a littlo stiff, like." 

The native understood more by motion than he did by 
words. He commenced rubbing the bruised part with a 
careful hand, and then Hackett finished the account of his 
adventures. 

" Ye see, when the British eusa, the one what had the gal 
in bis arms, kinder got me riled, and I jist made a rush for 
him, and that's whar I made a mistake. I had ought to have 
played Injun ; but ye see I didn't, and I suffered for it. The 
fust thing t knowed, I was a goin' down that gorge head 
fust ; and then the nest thing I felt was, that I struck a tree, 
and bounded oiF to another one. I caught at that, but it was 
no go. On I went, like an express train ; and then I slipped 
&om tree to tree, and at last landed in the centre of some 
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bii(<hes ; aijil thar I laid for a wliile, wonderiii' if 1 was in 
hoaven or an 'artii ; for. it didn't seem as tliongli I had much 
breath in rae jist tTien. I kinder think I went to sleep, for 
I didn't know nmeh for some time ; and when I woke up, it 
took rae half an hour to move and get out of the bush, whar 
I was lodged pretty fast." 

" Whj didn't you call for help ? " I demanded, 

" What for ? Didn't I know you was husy, and that tho 
gal was of more importance than me ? " He then con- 
tinued : — 

" I waited a little while, and then I began to pick my way 
out of the gorge. I was some time a doln' it, but I seemed 
to get strength as I moved along, and at last I found the 
plain ; and then who should I meet but tbese black eusses ! 
When they seed mo, they would have cut, but I stopped 'em 
by jist pintin' my rifle ; and then I made 'em build a fire 
while I knocked over a kangaroo that came near us. And 
that's the end of my yarn." 

I did Bot ask any questions, because juat at that moment 
the Illinois gentleman was writhing under the influence of 
pain, the native rising tbe palm of his hand in an active 
manner, in attempting to reduce the swelling which disfig- 
ured the poor fellow's leg. 

" Yes," said Hackett, as soon as he could speak, " I must 
use that leg to-morrow, 'cos if 1 did tumble it was for a good 
purpose. While I was down la that 'ere gorge, I jist saw a 
trail what will take us right up to the Britisher. Thar'a ui> 
mistake about it, I seed it with my own eyes." 

Hopeful started to his feet. 

" Let's go for that trail now," he said. " Perhaps we can 
find Amelia to-night." 

" Tou'd have sharp eyes, then, let me tell yer. We must 
WMt till daylight," 

We went to sleep, and did not awaken until aroused by 
the roar of Hopeful, a sand bug having fastened to his leg, 
and he labored under the impression that a snake waa 
biting him. 



o.led by Google 



on THB TRAIL. 



CHAPTER XLV. 



OuE friend was too seriously bruised to think of vcilking. 
His leg presented such an appearance of diacoloratioa that I 
eerioualy feared he would lose it, anless ho had inedieal 
treatment. I took what little hrandy I had left, and nibbed 
the limb as gently as possible, for eaeh touch of my hand 
caused him intense pain, although the poor fellow declared 
that it was a waste of good liquor, and that it would do him 
much moro good If taken internally. And the natives 
seemed to think the same thing ; but they had a slight dif- 
ference of opinion as to who should imbibe it. They con- 
tended that their stomachs were well calculated for a dose, 
and Haekett thought the same thing, and begged me to give 
him just a wine-glass full ; and so urgent were his entrea- 
ties, that I consented. 

As Haekett raised the eaateeii to his lips, the natives ut- 
tered a howl and danced around him, the victims of despaii'. 
But we calmed thorn with promises and threats ; and then 
I suggested that Haekett should mount on the shoulders of 
one of the blacks and accompany us to the gorge, so that ha 
could show us the trail which led to the mountain. In this 
position our western friend could mo?e without much paiu 
or trouble. It was tough on the natives, but their reward 
was to oome ; so we did not spare their feelings as muiih as 
we might have done. With some little trouble we made the 
blacks comprehend what wo wanted, and then mounted 
Haekett on the shoulders of the stoutest man of the party ; 
and as the western gentleman clasped his arms around the 
Deck of the fellow who bore him, he remarked, — 

"This 'ere cu as won't run as long as I'm on his back, 
?oii see if he docs. Now, then, go ahead, old fellow 
26 
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We lias no time to lose if we wants to breakfast v/iib the 
young lady." 

Our course was blocked with stones, mounds of earth, 
end trunks of dead trees, which had been washed from the 
mountain side during the winter rains, and then lodged in 
(he gorge until the next spring freaket drove tkem to the 
plains, where tie sand, wood, and stones mingled, and in the 
course of time formed soil suitable for the growth of such 
grass as sheep and cattle feed upon when nothing better ia 
to be obtained. Hero the natives had hard work, as they 
were compelled to spell each other very often, their load 
waa 80 heavy, and the road was so rough. More than once 
[ caught the rascala looking over their shoulders, as though 
Jhey were disposed to run for it ; but a touch of my re- 
volver changed their minds, and they would do the best they 
could to carry Hackett over the route. 

" Dump me here," said Hackett, after we had penetrated 
the ravine about a mile, and the difSculties of locomotion 

" Curse the leg," he a^d, as wo laid him down on some 
sand, the softest place that we could find ; " how it does 
jump ! just as I want to use it, too." 

We offered to rub it, but the man declined. 

"You ain't got no time," he said. " You must start on 
the trail ; thar it is, close to them bushes. You can't see it 
unless you pull 'em apart. It is jist opposite whar I come 
over. That's the tree I lighted on. Kinder shook me up, 
didn't it ? Now, then, jist pick yer way up that trail, and 
you'll find the gal and the Britisher. But be kinder keer- 
ful how you go, 'cos the bushes is thick and the path narrcr. 
Leave me here ; I'll look arter the natives, and see that 
they dou't cut stick. Take care of yerselves, and come 
back as soon as possible, 'cos I shall feel kinder lonesome, 
with no one to talk to but these black fellers, and they can't 
miderstand me much." 

It was rather ticklish work, walking up the side of that 
mountain, unable to see if enemies lurked on either side. 
There were some points in our favor, which we were to 
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make the most of. Moloob would not suspect our presence, 
and therefore would not be on tlio watci. lie would not 
have tlio least idea tliat we were so near him, and unless 
he had friends we could count on an easy victory. All was 
quiet as wo worked our way along, and after an hour's toil 
we suddenly left the trail and the hushes on each side, ann 
found that we were cloao to the rock on which Moloch had 
defied us the day before. 

"Down!" I whispered; and at the word Hopeful and 
myself dropped to the earth, and crawled behind a olump of 
bushes, where we could not be seen unless some one was 
close to us. 

" The villain is near iis," I said. " Perhaps he is asleep.' 

" And p'haps he's watching us," suggested Hopeful. 

As I had no facta that such was not the case, I remained 
fiilent, and listened. 

" Let the dog lead us to 'em," remarked Hopeful ; " it 
win save time." 

I called Rover to my side, and told him what I wanted ; 
and I spoke just as though I was addressing a human being 
with good reasoning powers. The brute understood me, 
and with his head to the earth he walked slowly on towards 
a grove of palm trees, that stood just above us on an ele- 
vated part of the mountain. We followed him on our hands 
and knees, sheltering ouiselves as well as we were able, 
and, after some moments of excessive toil, gained the edge 
of the wood, and found Eover Ijing down and awaiting us, 
with an expression upon his intelligent face that seemed to 
convey a great deal of meaning. 

" What is it, good dog ? " I whispered. 

He manifested an inclination to bound forward, and by 
the bristling of his hair I knew that an enemy was near. 

I kept him back by a motion of my hand, and then crawled 
forward until I suddenly stopped to listen to a sound that 
was strange to my ears. It was a woman weeping. 

1 changed my position, moving a little to the left, so that 
I could remain sheltered by the bushes, and yet see all that 
was going on just ahead of me. The advantage of this 
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moyement was soon appitrcnt ; for wliile wo were wonderi 
ing if tho'e Bobs came from Amelia, we Iieard the harsh 
voice of Moloch. 

" Vill yer atop that 'ere snufflin' ?" he asked. " Does yer 
s'pose I can 'joy my breakfast ven yer is makiu' that kind 
of noise?" 

The only respouse to this was a fresh torrent of tears and 
sobs. Hopeful began to look wild. 

I found that it was only by a powerful effort that I could 
command mj feelings. But I remembered the fate which 
the abductor deserved ; so I replaced my revolver, and de- 
termined to wait, and learn as much as possible before we 
acted. 

The sobbing continued. I could not see the young lady, 
neither could I see Moloch, They happened to be behind a 
bush that stood just in front of us, Wc continued to listen. 

"Vill yer stop that 'ere?" the brute asked. "Vot is 
the use of yer makin' that noise ? It von't do yer no kind 
of good, and yer knows it ; yer only hurts yerself for 
nothin'. I don't vant a vife vot has red eyes al! the time — ■ 
docs yer s'pose I does ? " 

" 0, take me home ! " we heard the poor girl exclaim. 

" Not a bit of it," was the reply. " I has yer fast, and I 
means to keep yer." 

Here the ruffian chuckled in an audible manner, and the 
sobbing was renewed. 

" Yer didn't think yer'd have me for a husband, did yer," 
the wretch cried, " ven yer used to turn up your nose at me ? " 

A fresh volley of sobs and cries was the only responao, 
and that seemed to provoke Moloch. 

" Don't I tell yer that I vill marry yer some time if jot 
is good and minds mc ? Vot more does yer vant ? Jist 
make the most of it, 'cos thar's no one to help yer. The 
poor coves vot follered us has gone home, 'cos they knowed 
they couidn't reach me ; so now vol has yer to hope for ? " 

"Nothing but Gfod's mercy," was the almost inaudible 
response, 

"Veil, that map do for another vorld, but it von't do fo* 
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this ; so jiat put yer trust in me, and Tl\ treat yer kindly till 
I gets ready to sell yer to some of my bushranging chiuiis," 

At this threat the poor girl renewed her lamentations, and 
in anch a loud tone that Moloch was enraged, 

" If yer don't s op that I'll jist lay hands on yer," he 
said ; and we could hear the fellow wallt towards her. 

While he was moving, we shifted our position, and man- 
aged to obtain a view of the parties. I saw Amelia, her 
dress torn, her hair down over her shoulders, lying upon a 
bed of leaves in an arbor-shaped hut constracted of trees 
and branches. This was the place which Moloch or soma 
one else had prepared with some little patienoe. By the 
time the wretch had reached the girl, we were e'nablod to 
gain our new position, and see all that transpired. He laid 
his hand upon her shoulder, not in a gentle manner, and 
raised her to a sitting position. 

" Stand up," he said ; " I vant to talk to yer. I^ow, if yer 
don't jist shut up, and smile on me, and kiss me when I vants 
yer to, yer vill go over the bank, and never know vot hurt 
yer. Do yer hear ? " 

He shook her in a fierce manner, as though he had lost all 
patienoe with her, but the next moment softened, for when 
she turned her eyes upon the man, he spoke more gently. 

"Come, be a good lass, and love me, and then FU treat 
yer veil." 

" Love a wretch like you 1 " she cried. " No ! I hate 
you ! and if it Tvere possible to give you to the hangman, I 
would do so." 

8ho spoke as though her wrongs had made her desperate, 
and reckless to her fate. For one moment the scoundrel 
quailed before her; but the nest instant he sprang for- 
ward with his huge, black fist upraised, as though to strike 
her to the earth ; and he would have done bo, if I had not 
spoken to the dog just in time to save her. With a growl 
that sounded savage and threatening. Rover bounded 
over the bushes, towards Moloch, while Hopeful and I 
followed the animal, pushing on through the brush as 
fast as possible, and with such success that we were 
26* 
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close upon his heels, when the rascal, who was threatening 
Amelia, turned, his atteutlon heing attracted by the noise 
which wc made. He saw us, and comprehended all at a 
glance. His hand sought the handle of his heavy knife ; and 
if the hound had not heen close to him, he would have been 
enabled to draw it, and we should have tad to content onr- 
eelves with simply shooting the villain, which we did not 
want to do, such a death being too easy for crimes such as 
he had committed. The dog was too quick for him. He 
went over the bushes at a flying leap, just touched the 
ground, and then bounded forward straight at the throat of 
the shepherd, whose right hand was on the hilt of his knife. 
The fellow saw that he would not have time to draw it ; so he 
suddenly adopted a now plan. Ho thought that the dog would 
not attack a person who was well known ; so he managed to 
stammer out t — 

" Good doggy." 

Ho had no chance to utter more. The hound did not ap- 
preciate his endearments, for the noble animal dashed at 
the man's throat, and down he went. 

" Take him off," the scoundrel yelled ; and then wc broke 
through the brush, and stood before the half-distracted girl 
and the struggling, groaning, panting Moloeh. 

"Saved! saved!" cried Amelia ; and down she tumbled 
upon hor knees, and up went her hands, raised towards 
heaven in token of gratitude to Him who had directed our 
steps, and sustained us during all our hardships and troubles. 

" Take the brute off, vill ye ? " roared Moloch, who saw 
us, and desired aid even at our hands. 

" Which one is the brute ? " asked Hopeful, who really 
seemed to enjoy the sight before him. 

"In the name of the devil, take off the dog!" howled 
Moloeh, who still struggled with the hound. 

" In one moment," I said ; and then, stooping down, I 
removed the knife from his belt, so that he could not use it. 

" Now don't you move," I remarked. " If you do it will 
be all the worse for you. Release him, good dog." 

The hound let go his hold, aad the instant he did so, Mo* 
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loch stniot Iiim with his oHnched fist. The animal avenged 
the insult in a savage manner, for with one snap of hia 
mighty jaws, he tore a huge piece of flesh from the rascal's 
face, causing it to present a moat shooting spectacle, for the 
blood spurted out and dyed hia red beard and hroast one 
mass of carmine. The fellow uttered some frightful curses, 
but I did not heed them ; and then without opposition I 
Btrapped hia arms behind his back, secured him so that he 
could not run away, or do any mischief, and then turned to- 
wardi the lady, whom I found on the ground, and oncR more 
weeping most bitterly. 



CHAPTER XLVI. 



It was a great triumph to stand over such a scoundrel aa 
Moloch, and know that be was a prisoner, and was like to 
be punished as his crimes deserved. When I left Smith's 
station I had pledged my word to return with Amelia — 
to save her, if such a thing was possible ; and now, when 
I looked at the villain, as he was lying at my feet, securely 
bound, I could lUot help feeling that I had sustained, in a 
measure, the reputation which I bad enjoyed, and which I was 
so anxious to maintain during my residence in Australia, simply 
because I desired to show the pig-headed Englishmen that 
Americans were full as clever as themselves in all that 
makes a man adventurous and Eohle, 

Of course Moloch's tongue was not idle while I was tying 
him. He blasphemed in the most outrageous manner, and 
swore that we did not dare to give him fair play in a free 
fight - -just as though such a wretch was capable of compre- 
hending anything that was just or honest. 

"If my hand hadn't viggled,'/ he cried, " Pd have popped 
jer ovor tho mornin' arter I was turned out of the honse. 
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I came near puttin' a bnll through ycr head, ami Vm sorry 
I didn't. Cuss yer for a downcy cove." 

The ruffian kijked at me with liia heavy shoes ; but the 
blow fell short, luckily for me, for the brogaaa wcro armed 
with iron nails of moEstrous size, and if he had touched my 
skin I should have been lamed for some days. 

Eover understood the movement as a ehalloage, and he did 
not fail to accept it. He dashed at the prostrate ruffian, 
gave him a severe nip, and then looked at me, as though 
waiting for commendation for the act. 

"Do yer want the dog to murder me? "asked Moloch, 
with some manifestations of alarm. 

" I don't care what he does to you," was my answer ; and 
tlien I tiffued towards Amelia, who was seated on the ground, 
her face covered with her long, thick hair, as though to shut 
from her sight the presence of two of her best friends, or 
as if the light of day was hateful to her. 

The stockman continued his abuse until it was so bad that 
Hez stopped his mouth with a stick, putting it in until tha 
fellow's tongue was forced aside, and incapable of movement. 
Then Hopeful compelled him to rise, and move down the 
trail to the gulch, where Haokett was awaiting na, leaving 
Amelia and me alone. 

" Come, Amelia," I said, " summon all your resolution, 
dry your tears, and bo prepared to meet the world with 
calmness, if not with happiness. You are saved, your life 
is spared, and you have so much to be thankful for that your 
present despondency should not be lasting." 

She clung to me closely as I spoke ; but she did not look 
up, nor cease to sob. Her face was buried in my bosom, 
and still covered with her long hair, once so bright and 
shiaing, and in which she took so much pride when I first 
knew her, in her coquettish days, when life seemed full of 
pleasure, and was of a rosy hue. 

" Death would have been better than this disgrace," she 
managed to murmur ; and then she broke down, and eom- 
meaeed mo3.ning, and it was a long time before I could oalni 
hei so that she was prepared to listen to reason. 
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" God ! " she said, at length, " how can I return home 
lind meet my relatives, with this terrible disgrace hanging 
over me ? I shall dio witii grief." 

" Grief seldom kOls, and there are many days of happi. 
ness in store for you. Oome, let us retiirn to your friends, 
whom you will meet and inform that your injuries are 
avenged, that death has settled the account." 

" You promise mo that he shall die ? " she aslced, ia an 
eager tone, 

" I promise. If you wish to witness his fate, you shall. 
You can feast your eyes on his last struggles, and think how 
dearly the wretch paid for the outrages he committed." 

Then, for t!io first time, she brushed back the hair that 
had concealed her face, and I was enabled to catch a glimpse 
of her eyes, swollen and red with weeping. How different 
she looked from the time when slie had " made mouths " at 
me, because I had crossed some of her whims, or laughed at 
some of her vanities — girl-like and innocent, but still suf- 
ficient to cause me to smile and ridicule what I really liked. 

" Yon — you — win tell sister that I did not come — come 
here — here of my own accord ?" she asked in a low whis- 
per. .. 

" Why, of course she knows that such is the ease. We 
all know that the villain forced you to go with him. They 
all uuderstood that before I left your home. You need not 
fear but that your reception will be all you can desire, cordial 
and tender." 

" 0, I have suffered so much ! " she moaned, " It ssema 
as thougJi I had grown old within the last two days." 

" But in a short time your sufferings will cease. Make one 
effort, and then you will reach home." 

" I will try," she said, and partially dried her tears ; but 
when she attempted to walk, I found that her feet were badly 
cut with stones, her shoes worn out and hanging in strips. 
Every step she took was accompanied with such espressiona 
of pain that I at last determined to take her in my arms, 
snd carry her to the foot of the mountain, difScult as I knew 
the task would be. When I suggested it to her, she disap- 
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proved of the plan ; but a fow steps convinced her that hel 
feet could never take her form down the trail, rocky and 
rough aa it was ; so she made no strong objection when I 
raised her in my arms, and couiifienced picking my way down 
the side of the mountain. 

"Ton are real good," she whispered, aa hef arms were 
thrown around my neck, and her bead rested on my bosom. 

" Of course I am," I replied in a cheerful tone, glad that 
Bho had found some theme to divert her thoughts. 

" I used to think you were hateful," Miss Amelia con- 
tinued. 

" I have no doubt of it ; but I never entertained such aa 
opinion of you. I knew that you were a little coquette ; but 
all young girls have that failing." 

" Now rest a moment," Amelia said, when she fonnd that 
I began to feel her weight. 

I never saw a girl more tender and considerate than 
Amelia, even under such trying circumstances as she was 
placed in. Suffering as she did, ill treated as she had been, 
overpowered by grief as she was, tho poor child still found 
time to condole with me on account of the burden which I 
had assumed. 

" Are all Americans like you ? " she asked, as I once more 
resumed my precious load. 

" WeD, yes, I think they resemble me in some respects," 
I answered. " For instance, my countrymen like to look at 
a handsome face, and if a lady possesses one, all her faults 

" And is that the reason why you paid such court to the 
young girl you brought to the house ? Jenny, I think you 
called her." 

For the first time since we had met she raised her eyes to 
mine ; but it was only for a moment. They dropped in an 
instant, and were blinded by tears. I was just about to sit 
down with my precious load, for the purpose of resting, — 
and I have no doubt biit that I should have uttered some 
nonsense, — when I heard steps ascending the mountain ; and 
the nosli in'^tant Hopeful stood before me. His presence 
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under the infiuenco of pity as of passion. 

" Give ter to me," mj friend said, iu aa ungenerous tone ; 
and lie made a grab at her, aa though he would tear her from 
my arms. 

She clung to me for a moment, closer than ever ; and then 
her arms were loosened, and she whispered, " Yoa are tired ; 
let me go." 

I was tired, and my arms ached ; hut I coidd have endured 
the fatigue, for the sake of being kind to the poor child, had 
I not known Hopeful's jealous nature, and how sensitive he 
was ; therefore I relinijuislied the girl to Hez. I followed 
him down the side of the mountain, and although it waa 
some distance to the gorge where William Hackett kept . 
watch and ward over the natives and the prisoner Moloch, 
yet the enthusiastio and strong-limbed Hopefid disdained to 
stop and rest until he had reached the foot of the mountain. 
As I appeared in sight, Hackett received me with a cheer 
and a flourish of the pipe which he was smoking, and his 
rifle, which he had laid across his knee for the purpose of 
using it in case of disaffection on the part of the subjects 
who were under his charge for the time being. After the 
Illinois gentleman had exhibited his pleasure at my return, 
he commenced rubbing his bruised leg, and consoling Amelia 
after a style that was far more original than elegant. 

•* Don't cry, young woman," he said ; " sich is life. Wo 
must all come to it, you know. Don't think nothin' about 
it, and then you'll be all right. A cup of tea, strong, and 
plenty of sugar in it, will put you on yer pins agin. Look 
at me." 

I knew that Hackett only needed a hint to hold his tongue ; 
BO, as I slapped him on his back, I whispered to him that the 
lady waa not in a mood to listen to advice, however good. 
He took the hint, and turned his attention to Moloch, whom 
Hopeful had bound to a tree in so secure a manner that the 
'eilow could not escape. I expected that Hackett would not 
be over choice in his remarks, or that Moloch would remain 
silent under his tauuta. Whatever ho said in extenuation 
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of his crime, would grate harshly upon Amelia's ears, and 
render her more miserable than she was at the present time ; 
80, as soon as Hackett turned his hatteries upon the prisoner, 
I led the joiing girl away, bo that she could neither see nor 
hear what was going on. 

" Do not move from this place," I said as I turned to leave 
her, " until I return." 

She nodded her head in token of her aequiesoenoe, and 
then, to my surprise, said, " I have hecn most terribly in- 
sulted hy that villain Moloeh, Promise me that my injuries 
shall be avenged ; that he tinall not live to boast of his inhu- 
man treatment." 

" Amelia," I said, taking her hand and speaking aa calmly 
as I could, " when I left your hijme ia pursuit of Moloch, I 
determined that I would avenge this outrage if I could over- 
take the villain. He is ia our power. Eest assured that I 
have not forgotten my vow." 

" But I cannot appear in a court-room," she remarked, 
" I could never bear to meet the eyes of a gaping crowd. It 
would kill me." 

" You shall not be called upon for any such trial. Trust 
to me for that." 

" I win," she answered, and pressed my hand, and would 
have kissed it if I had uot jerked it away. 

" You will not remain long ? " she asked, as I was leaving 
her. 

" No, not long," I answered ; and I thought how many 
minutes it would take to choke the breath out of the brute 
who had made two attempts upon my life, and then commit- 
ted a foul crime because he suspected the young lady caied 
more for me than she did for any one else. 

Wlien I joined my comrades I found them engaged in 
revihng Moloch. The wretch did not suppose for a moment 
that we would dare to injure him, excepting as far as a few 
slight kicks or cuffs were concerned. He did not once 
Imagine that we would take his life. It was in consequence 
of false hope and expectations that Moloch was rather lively 
when I returned. 
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" Say, Yankee," tlie scoundrel aslied, " how did ycr find 

Instead of replying to the remark I began to loot around 
for a tree that could boast of a strong limb. 

" Vot is it ? " he asked. " Vot do you vant ? " 

"A rope and tree strong enough to hang you," I an- 
swered. 

" Tor don't dare to do it ; it ain't lawful. I defy yer," 

" Here's fun," cried Haekett ; and from his knapsack he 
took a stoTit ropo and threw it towards me. " Hang the 
cuss, and give me the end of the rope to hold when he 
swings off. Blast him ! no mercy." 

The prisoner saw the preparations with dismay, and 
uttered protests, prayers, and angry howls, of which we 
took no notice ; while 1 quietly made a slip^noose, and ad- 
dressed Moloch as soon as he would permit me. 

" Say your prayers, for jou have but a few moments to 
live," I remarked. 

" You don't dare to do it," he cried, although his teeth 
chattered as he spoke, thus belying the air of courage which 



I nodded to Hea. He sprang forward and unbound Mo- 
loch from the tree, and then dragged the wretch towards 
the place of execution. At last the natives began to com- 
prehend the meaning of the preparations, and they danced 
around the prisoner with demonstrations of joy at the pro- 
posed treat ; and the two stoutest willingly lent Hopeful a 
helping hand in dragging the fellow forward towards the 
rock from whence he was to take his final leap. 
27 
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CHAPTER XLYIl. 



At length Hopeful and the two natives, who worked with 
much zeal, as though' thej would have been willing to help 
Lang every Englishman in Victoria, dragged the prisoner to 
the rock, and pat the rope around his neck. The instant it 
touched him he yelled to the extent of his voice, and began 
to realize his situation. He saw that we were in earnest, 
and really meant to hang him ; and as he was not quite 
prepared to die, and was a coward at best, he made con- 
Biderablo trouble for us in the way of noise and struggles. 

" Look a-here, you coves," he cried, " yer ain't in arnest ; 
yer know jer has no right to do this sort of a tiling. I 
must be tried afore one of the big viga, and found guilty, 
and sentenced in reglar ship-shape fashion. I don't under- 
stand this kind of vork." 

" Pray," I answered. " If you have prayers to utter, 
now is the time to use thorn." 

" You can't frighten this cove," was the answer. " Fm 
game ; I knows vot my rights is, and I'll stick to 'em." 

" When I drop this handkerchief," I cried, " you will be 
pushed from the rock. I give you five minutes in which to 
repent." 

" You don't mean it," the wretched man exclaimed ; 
" you is only jokin' vid mc. Lot me off this time, and I 
Ton't do so no more. I von't, on honor; I'll Kve like a decent 
cove ; you see if I don't." 

" Your time is nearly up," I remarked. 

" 0, no, it ain't ; yer don't dare to do so. Vere is yer 
varrant for all this 'ere ? Let me go ; I vant more time ; I 
has lots of sins to confess ; you don't know one half of 'em." 

" We know enough," growled Hackett, " In IlEnise we'd 
hung you long aforo this. We values young women in 
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tliat state, we does, and we don't allow nobody liut tlicir 
husbands to talk sass to 'em." 

"You be — " 

Hooked at my watch and saw that tbe five minutes had 
passed. There was no mercy in keeping the man longer in 
suspense ; so I shut my eyes, and dropped the handkerchief. 
I heard a brief struggle, a rush, a fall, and then I was 
knocked down in a very energetic manner; aud as I fell I 
heard the report of Haekett's rifle, heard the yell of the 
Illinois gentleman, the screams of the natives, the vigor- 
ous exclamations of Hez, and then all was a blank ; for I 
seemed to sink into a painful slumber, from which I did not 
awaken for some time ; and when I did open my eyes it 
was after a painful effort ; and then I found that there 
was a ringing in my head and ears, and on putting up my 
hand I discovered that there was blood on my face, and 
that Eover was licking it off, aad uttering a mournful whine 
at my condition. 

" What the deuce is it all about ? " I asked myself, after 
trying to collect my thoughts. " What has happened to 
me ? I am injured, and yet cannot tell how it was done. 
Let me think." 

Soon I heard voices, strange voices, and then harsh oaths ; 
and on looking around, as well as I was able, without rais- 
ing my head, I saw some half dozen rough-dressed men 
sitting on the rock from which Moloch was to take his leap, 
eating the few provisions which we had saved, and drinking 
the last drop of brandy which I had iu my flask, and which 
the inlmnian wretches had robbed me of whOo I was lying 
insensible. The natives had disappeared. Hopeful and 
Haokett I could not see or hear, and I feared that they had 
met with speedy deaths at the hands of the bushrangers 
during the melee. I lay C(uite still, and listened to the con- 
versation that was going on ; and by this means I was en- 
lightened ou some points. 

" Old pal," said one of the. ruffians, addressing Moloch, 
" you had yer neck stretched a little that time. If we'd 
been a few minutes later, the devil would have had you on 
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his eoals long afore this tirao. Yer old friends stood yor In 
good need this once, and ye must recolleot 'cm the nest 
time they comos round the station. If they wants a few 
bones, give 'em, and don't be mean about it." 

" You von't see me near the station agin," answered Mo- 
loch, speaking with an effort and a terrible twist of his fa«e, 
as though the words hurt him. 

" Come, old pal," cried the rough-voiced vUlain, " tell as 
how it happened that you is here hangin' by the neck, when 
you should be at the station." 

" I left Smith's — " was the answer. 

" With the lass ? I know you did. Ah, yow rogue, she's 
here somewhere, unless you've put her out of the way. Now 
where's the gal?" 

" Yes, show us the lass," waa the cry of these feroeioua 

Moloch knew that it was impossible to coaeeal Amelia. 
Do the best that he could, her presence would be known, 
and if he lied about the matter, the worse for him; while, if 
he told the truth, would not those desperate men claim the 
prize and keep her, paying no attention to his fancied rights ? 
Here were questions which the ruffian asked himself. The 
bushrangers noted his sullen looks, and the voice, that sounded 
famOiar, remarked, — 

" I say, old feller, you don't appear to be satisfied with ua. 
We've saved your life, yet you don't seem kinder grateiiiL 
What is the matter ? " 

Moloch replied, with an oath, that he was a " dummy cove," 
and he was " ever so much agag," which meant in plain Eng- 
lish, that he was indeed grateful, and would like to show his 
giatitude. 

" Then tell us whore the lass is ; come, my fine eovey, she 
is near us ; now show us the place." 

Moloch did not dare to resist the pressure, much as he 
would Lave desired to. The bushrangers were too powerful 
for him. As ho led the way, the ruffians were compelled to 
pass within four ja.rds of me. Thriugh my half-closed eyes 
I could see them, six rough, ugly brutes. Aa they ap- 
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proacted mc,Kover prepared for hostile demonstration; but 
I soothed hiiQ with a word. The hound understood me, for 
I had trained him to obey my glance ; and no matter how 
savage he might feel, he knew that I would direct him right. 
I was well aware that the bushrangers would shoot the ani- 
mal if he even growled at them ; and aa I did not wish to 
lose the dog, I thought that it was best to compel iu n to re- 
main quiet, and manifest no sign of hostility. As the 
bushrangers passed mo, they laughed ; and one of them re- 
marked, — 

" The pistol baO was too much for that cove. He don't 
seem to move readily. Even the dog can't bring him to 
life." 

" 'Im is the }ieat dorg in the country," mnttered Moloch. 
" They wouldn't have found I, if it hadn't have been for the 
dorg." 

" I thought you said the dog was savage," one of the men 
remarked. 

" Weel, 'im is ; if you don't believe I, jest you go near 
'im ; " and Moloeh chuckled at the thought of the reception 
he would receive. 

" If ho be so good, we'd better not kill him ; he may be 
of use to us some day." 

The men passed on, too impatient to see the girl to pay 
much attention to me or the dog. I listened to the sound 
of tieir voices as they swore and laughed, and often raised 
my head and looked around as well as I was able, though 
I seemed rather dizzy at first, and felt a little faint: these 
weaknesses soon passed away, and I was able to notice 
Hopeful and Haekett, both bound hand and foot, and lying 
on their backs near the rock from which Moloch was to take 
his leap. The natives were not to be seen. They had dis- 
appeared at the first sound of strife. I called the names of 
my two friends, and they answered me. 

" We is in a tight box this time," Haekett said ; " but I 
have known sicker children than we is to live ! The cusses 
may kill us, but we will die game at any rate." 

As for Hopeful, he was too much oast down to talk. Sad- 
27* 
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denly a lond shout reached mj ears, and then I heard curses 
mingled with blows, I hstened, and found that tlie bush- 
rangers had fallen upon Moloch, and were heating him la 
their usual savage fashion, simply because Amelia had left 
the place where I had told her to remain, and dlsap- 
peai'ed. In a few words I communicated the state of affaira 
to Hopeftil and Hackett, and they were as pleased as ni3'self 
at her escape, although they know she would suffer and die 
on the plains or in the gulches. Suddenly Rover put his 
face to mine, and manifested his sympathy by a howl. I 
patted the dog on his head, and thought what a pity it was 
that he should die, when he could easily make his escape, 
and could not he of the slightest use to me. 

" Good dog," I said, " go home and tell Smith that unless 
we have help here within an hour we are lost, and Amelia 
with us. Do jou understand ? " He uttered a low whine. 

" On your way," I continued, talking to the animal just 
as though he were a human being, " if you should see Mur- 
den and his police, tell them to come to our rescue." 

I never saw a dog look so intelligent as Itover did whOe I 
was speaking. He listened with the most respectful atten- 
tion, as though to carefuOy weigh each word and treasure 
it in his memory. When I oeased talking he waited for a 
moment to see if I had any more oommands ; and when he 
found that I had not, he gave my face a lick, uttered a 
mournful whine, trotted towards the woods, looked back for 
a moment, saw me wave my hand in token of a long fareweD, 
aad then, with a howl expressive of pain and sorrow, disap- 
peared in the woods. 

" Wake up hero ! " shouted ono ruffian ; and as ho spoke, he 
kicked me with aU his might, and hurt me most outrageously. 

" Blast your eyes ! " I said, as I looted up, knowing that 
timidity was of no account, " don't you do that again." 

The ruffians laughed in a jovial manner at the words, and one 
of them said that it was a shame to hurt such a game chicken, 

" He'd make a good bushranger," one of them remarked. 
*' If he'll jine us we'll save his life." 

" Say, cove, will yor go with as ? " one or two of them asked. 



o.ied by Google 



A TABLEAU. 319 

" Don't yer take tim," yelled Molooh, struggling to tli9 
front, so that ho could coraniand immediate attention. " He's 
a coTe vot is down on bushrangers, and is in vith tie trapa.'' 

" How do yoa know it ? " asked the voice that had sounded 
60 familiar to me. 

" 'Cos I'se seen 'em as thick as two thieves at Smith's. 
They treated him jist as though he vos von of 'em." 

" Let me see the man's face," the familiar- voiced buah- 
tanger said, and came towards me. 

I knew the man at once, in spite of his rough appearance, 
so entirely different from what it was when I met him at 
Melbourae, in the saloon of the Red Lion, when he waa 
concocting with his pal how they should leave the country 
with the diamonds which they had stolen from the lady of 
the governor-general. In fact, before me stood Patrick 
Doland. The fellow looked at me rather hard before he de- 
cided that he recognized me. The blood on my face rather 
disguised my appearance ; but after a while Mr. Doland began 
to assume a ferooions look, as though he was growing mad 
very fast, and then he said, — 

" Blast him ! I know him. It's the cove what diddled me 
out of the diamonds. This is a happy meeting, sir." 

I made no reply, because I know that 1 could say nothing 
that would please him or appease his anger. As soon as 
Doland had stated that he knew me, the bushrangers uttered 
a shout of wrath, all of which was directed towards me. 
They had a trap in their midst, and he must die. 

Suddenly my friend Moloch, the amiable creature, shouted 
out, " Hang him ! jist as he vas goin' to do vid me ! " 

" That's it ! " waa the exclamation, as if they all compre- 
heuded it. " Where's the rope ? Drag him to tho jumping- 
off plaoe. String him up." 

" Don't you do it, you darned thieves ! " roared Haekett, 
IS the bushrangers dragged me past. 

" Let him up ! " shouted Hopeful ; but he might as well 
have talked to the winds ; the rascals paid no attention to 
either of my friends. A rope was put around my neok and 
I was pushed oS the rock. 
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CHAPTER XLVm. 

UNEXPECTED TtJMBLE. — THE RESCUE. — A TRIVATS 



AccoBDHTO to all calculations, made tv romancers and 
men of a scientific turn of mind, I should liave broken my 
neck, and then died quite easy, after the bushrangers pushed 
me from the rock with a rope around my neck ; but, for- 
tunately for me, as it afterwards happened, the rascals had 
neglected to fasten one end of the rope. Not the one that 
was around my neck — that was all right, and rather tight — 
but the end that belonged to the limb of the tree was not 
secured, and by this little mistake I tumbled to the ground 
antirely uninjured. 

" The trap has more lives than a cat," remarked Doland, 
who was inclined to laugh at the exhibition which I made, as 
I landed on the sand and gravel. 

" If he has fifty lives they shall all be tried," one of the 
scamps remarked. "Up with him, and then down with 

One of the robbers came towards me and jerked me to 
my feet. 

" Ton was born to he hung," he said. " I see it in your 
face. You has got thief stamped all over it, like the smaJl- 
pos." 

" Hang me in welcome," I replied, " but don't say that 
my face has any of the peculiar characteristics of you gen- 
tlemen of the hush and chain-gang." 

The fellow did not know what I meant, for he had never 
heard such language. He stared at me for a moment before 
he muttered, — 

" What kind of chaff is you throwing at a cove ? " 

Before I had time to reply, some of the impatient ones 
had jerkad me to the top of the rock ; and ono of tlio moat 
active clirabedthe tree and recovered the end of the rope. 
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" Now, tlicn, pray, trap, pray ! " yelled the crowd, mani- 
festing tlae most intease delight at my position. 

"Do you wish me to pray aloud?" I asked, anxioua to 
gain time. 

" Yes, yea, spit it out ; " and tlie wretches laughed at tha 
novel sensation which they were likely to experience. 

I don't know how long I continued praying ; but I do know 
that I exhorted for such a length of time that my audience 
grew tired, and more than once intimated that I had bettor 
shut up, and be hanged in peace and quietness. But I would 
not be advised ; so at last one of the brutes sprang upon the 
rock, and advanced towards me, for the purpose of throwing 
me off; but as they had neglected to secure my hands, I de- 
termined to give the rascal a warm reception ; so, when he 
got near enough, I raised iny arm, and struck him just be- 
tween his eyes. Ho fell off the rock as though he bad been 
shot, and rolled at the feet of his companions. I saw Doland 
draw a pistol from his belt, and then I suspected that death 
was near. I closed my eyes, expecting to hear the report 
of his weapon every moment ; but other sounds caught my 
ear, and for a moment hope revived within my breast. I 
opened my eyes, and looked at the bushrangers. They were 
listening, as much astonished as myself, and unable to com- 
prehend th.e movement. What could it mean ? I thought 
that I could save myself by a bold stroke. I threw from my 
neck tho rope, and shouted, " The police are upon you. The 
traps are here." Doland raised his pistol, and fired at me. 
I noted his aiin, and threw myself from the rock just as ho 
drew the trigger. The ball passed near my head, but left 
me uninjured, 

" Kill the spy I " they shouted. " Don't lot liim escape ! " 

I shouted in return. In fact I yelled like a fiend. "Come 
on ! " I cried, speaking as though I was addressing a party of 
burly police ofELcers. " Here they are. Down with tiem." 

To my surprise, I was answered with a cheer and a loud 
howl that spoko of joy and rage. I turned, and looked down 
the gorge, and saw half a dozen police officers, mounted on 
horseback, spurring towards me as fast as the nature of the 



Ho.ie. by Google 



822 THE BXISHRiNGERS. 

ground would admit ; and just in advanoe of them was Eovcr. 
The bushrangers, who were on tlie other side of the rock, 
heard tho cries, and saw the advancing force. TLcy knew 
their fata if thej remained ; for they could not hope to op- 
pose io a successfiil manner the weO-disciplined officers. 

" Take away ! " yelled the leader of the gang. That meant 
scatter as soon as possible. 

But a new obstacle was suddenly presented to the notice 
of the bnehrangera. It seems that while the robbers were 
making preparations to hang lue, and while I was praying 
for tieir welfare and my own safety, Ilopcful, a worldly- 
minded youth, and at all times ungodly, not earing to listen 
to my exhortation, set his mind to work deyising ways for 
freeing his limbs from the bonds that confined them. In 
this he was successful, as by some squeezing and a little 
work he got one hand loose, and then the other ; and no one 
looked at him, or watched his motions, still intent upon my 
execution. He crawled towards Hackctt, cut the ropes 
which secured bis arms and legs, and then made for the spot 
where the robbers had stacked the weapons. 

Hopeful picked from the heap, sheltered in his operations 
by a ridge of sand, Hackett's rifle and revolver, his own 
pistol, and the one belonging to me, and then emptied the 
pans of the muskets, pulled out the flints, and crawled out, 
just as I knocked over the fellow who was anxious to see 
me htmg before I was quite ready for the operation. Hope- 
ful and Hackett were about to pull trigger, and try their 
luck at saving me, when I tumbled tho bushranger from the 
rock. Then they thought they would wait for a few minutes, 
and see what would turn up. As soon as tho police appeared 
in sight, the bushrangers turned to run ; but, as I said before, 
they were opposed by an obstacle that they did cot count on. 
Behiad some trees that stood near the mountain trail were 
posted Hez and Hackett ; so, aa the bushrangers dashed that 
way, they were mot with the sharp cry of, — 

" Stop, blast yer eyes, or yer dead men ! " 

The bushrangers stopped, astonished at tho sight of two 
resolute men armed with revolvers. 
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" Surren'lpr ! " roared Ilat'kett, "or we'll tlow yer to 
thunder." 

The hushrani^era glanced over their shoulders. The police 
had dismounted, and were adTancing as skirmishers. The 
robbers saw the danger that threatened, turned suddenly, 
and dashed to the other side of the gorge, meaning to escape 
up the mountaiu by the aid of brush, long grass, and tree 
(junks. But they did not carry out their plans ; for at this 
moment the poHce emptied their carbines, while Hackett and 
Hez fired at the same time, and then volley after volley was 
poured in until epery man had fallen, killed or wounded. 
Not one escaped to carry the news of the disaster to the 
gangs of bushrangers who still infested the mountaiu, 

" Hurrah for our side ! " roared Hackett, making an effort 
to stand ; but the swollen condition of his leg prevented him 
from using his feet. 

The police responded to the shout, and then reloaded their 
carbines and pistols as calmly as if they had been firing at a 
mark. 

"Well, old boy, I was just in time," the commissioner 
cried, as we shook hands. " A few moments more and the 
rascals would have laid yon out. Thank fortune I arrived 
just as I did." 

" You can't be any more thankful than myself. But tell 
me how you happened to arrive at such an opportune mo- 

" In one minute. Let me tell the men to look after the 
wounded, and see if they can be assisted. We must be 
humane, you know." 

But the police did not need such orders. They were 
Already examining wounds, and binding up such as required 
immediate assistance if life was to be saved. Moloeh was 
dead, shot in the back with three balls ; for it seemed that 
Hackett aad Hopeful aimed at his person, determined that 
he should not escape, at any rate. Doland was wounded, a 
ball having crushed the bone of his right arm, so that ampu- 
tation was necessary if his life was to he spared, 

" I can tell you in a few words how I happened here," tha 
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oommiasionr^r eoitinued, on his return, after he liaJ nsaminej 
the wounded. " You kaow jou left Siuith's without -waiting 
for me or mj men, wtioJi I don't think mnch of. It was an 
act of imprudence that should Lave cost you dear, and aa 
soon as I heard that you had started I felt uneasy; lut 
thinking that you would return by morning, I secured my 
prisoners, and tflld the mea to take that rest which they 
needed so muoli. In the morning you did Dot make your 
appearance. I grew impatient, and determined to seek you. 
I divided my squad, sent Maurice to the city with sis meD 
and the prisonerss, and then took the best tracker that Smith 
had at the station, and followed your trail. We met Eover, 
and you never saw a dog so delighted as he wag. He almost 
talked ; for I understood him sufficiently to know that you 
were alive, and that you had sent him to find assistance. He 
led us here, and you know tlie rest." 

"Now let one of your men look after Hackett," I said ; 
" you will find him a trump ; " and I led the commissioner 
forward and iutroduccd Mm ; and thon an officer was set at 
work rubbing the western man's leg. 

I whispered to Murden that I was going in search of 
Amelia, and asked him to keep his men occupied until my 
return ; then, calling Eover, I started for the place where I 
had last left the girl. I had no difficulty in finding it, or in 
putting the hound on the trail. I hurried on as fast as pos- 
sible, and at last found the object of my search lyiog upon 
the ground, and nearly insensible, I knelt beside her, and 
called her by name ; but at first she only shuddered, and 
seemed to think tliat Moloch was addressing her. 

" Spare me, Moloch," she moaned, " and I will forgive you. 
Let me return home. My head aches so badly, and I feel 
cold and tired." 

I took her fair head in my lap, and bathed her face and 
forehead with braudy, and forced a few drops between her 
lips. The liquor seemed to benefit her ; for she ceased to 
moan and sob, and at last opened her large blue eyes, and 
fixed tbem on me with a terrified glare that soon gave place 
to a look of pleasure. She started up, and clasped mj 



Hu.ieuDy Google 



A PRIVATE COHVERSATION. 3'2i 

bands, and conimenced kissing them, although they werp not 
in a kissable state, for they had not scon soap and water 
since we left her brother's house. For a moment I feared 
that hf r mind waa unsettled ; but she soon convinced me that 
such wa,s not the case, for she whispered, — 

" You have escaped them. Are you safe ? Are we both 
safe from pursuit ? If we ate not, I can walk ; " and she 
Bhowed mo her poor wounded feet, with tlie blood soaked 
through her stockings, or the remnants of stockings, and only 
the uppers of lier boots left. 

" We are botk safe, Amelia," I remarked, iu a quiet tone, 

" Are you sure ? You will not deceive me ? " 

" Thank Heaven, there is no occasion for deception. 
There is a squad of police ia tke gulch. They came just in 
time to save us." 

" And that devil ? " she asked, with a fierceness that was 
unnatural. 

" He has paid the penalty of his crimes." 

" la he dead ? " and in her joy she would have started to 
her feet ; but I kept my arms around her, and prevented her 
from doing so. 

"He is dead." 

"Thank God!" 

She laid her head on my bosom iike a tired child, ansioaa 
for rest. Her eyes were closed, and she seemed to be en- 
gaged in deep tliought. I did not disturb her meditations, 
for I could imagine what they were. At last she opened her 

"Take mo home," sho cried. " My head aches, and I 
need rest." 

I had just raised her in my arms, when my friend burst 
through the bushes and joined us. 

" This ain't jist the thing ! " he exclaimed. " She don't 
belong to you. Give Jier to ine ; I'll carry her down the 
mountain." 

Even before I had time to remonstrate, he put out his 
hands and took her from me, and then turned and dashed 
down the mountain like a madman. When I reached tho 
28 
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gorge, I foand that the police were burying, as well as they 
could, the bodies of the dead bushrangers. Doland wai 
alivo, and so were two other mombcra of the fraternity, but 
80 badly injured that it was hardly possible for them to re- 
cover. As for taking them on horseback, it was not to be 
thought of; they would aot have lived an hour. The com- 
missioner, as soon as I wag at leisure, asked my advice on 
the subject, and I gave it promptly, as usual. 

" We must press the natives into our service," I said. 
*' We must build litters, and compel them to carry our 
wounded. Some of your men must walk, and see that the 
blacks do not desert, while wc ride to the station and send 
out ox-teams. Hackett can ride, and so can Amelia — both 
of them need immediate attention and rest." 

Murden liked my plan so well that ho instantly resolved to 
carry it into effect. 



CHAPTEE. XLIX, 

I TIRESOME MDE. 



When we left the gulch, Murden gave the officers, whom 
he left in charge of the natives and the litters, a few direc- 
tions about the route, and the place where they might expect 
to meet the os-teams, sent from the stations, and then he 
joined mo at the head of the cavalcade, and we plunged into 
the desert. For an hour or two we toiled on, too much oc- 
cupied with our thoughts to eschauge words ; but at Icnjrth 
the darkness made us more companionable, and I asked the 
commissioner a few questions which I had longed to bo en- 
lightened upon. 

" I hope that Smith is taiing care of the gold I left with 
him," I said, as a feeler for conversation. 

" 0, of course, I saw him stow it away in his cellar. That 
is all right, I'll warrant you. Smith is not the man to neglect 
6ueb trusts." 
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" Did you leave Sir William Bjefield at the Etalion?"! 
Eslfed. 

"No; he left the morning ttat I did, bound for Mel- 
bourne." 

" Wliat became of Jenny, tlie young lady whom we met 
iti Mud Lane several times ? " 

"All! now your oouTersation is getting interesting, tc- 
you at least, if not to me. You mean tJie girl with the liliu 
eyea?" 

*' Yes ; you tnow whom I mean." 

" Well, the young lady started for Melbourne when I eent 
my prisoners to the city, under the charge of Licutonaiit 
Maurice. She would go, in spite of Smith's protestations 
and my entreaties. The fact of it is, Maurice is a devilish 
good-looking fellow, and just the sort of a man to suit a 
girl like Jenny." 

"If you talk any more Bueh nonsense, Til desert your 
company," I replied ; " you know I don't like it." 

" To be sure I do ; but the c[uicker you arc ridicnlcd out 
of your passion for that girl, the better it will be for your 
peace of mind and happiness." 

I did not answer him, for just at that moment I heard 
Amelia calling me ; eo I turned to see what she wanted. Ilea 
had rode by her horse's head ever since we left the gulch. 
As I drew up by her side, much to Hopeful's disgust, she 
leaned over and whispered, — 

" I am nearly dead with fatigue, and can hardly keep from 
falling from my horse. Do remain near me aod support me, 
for my eyes close of their own accord." 

I looked at my watch, — for I had recovered it from the 
bands of the bushrangers after their defeat, — and found that 
it was twelve o'clock, and that we were some ten miles from 
the nioimtain, having made fair progress in spite of the con- 
dition of the roads and the fatigue of our horses. I saw 
that the animals could hardly wade through the sand without 
rest, and it was singular how quick I made the discovery 
after I found that Amelia was almost exhaualicd. I roda 
forward and spoke to Murdcn. 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



328 THE BD3HKAHGEES. 

" We must talt until dajliglit," I said, " Tlie horses ara 
ready to drop from eshausttoii." 

" Let 'em drop," was the answer. " We can find others." 

" Not in this desert. Besides, think for a moment ; Miss 
Amelia is nearly dead for the want of rest." 

" Why didn't yon say so in the first place ? Of course 
we'll halt an 1 rest a d m a few minutes we were on the 
Bands, whde I speed ly j repared a bed for the girl, and 
spread ov r her in I u dor her blankets which we found 
etrappc 1 to the &i 1 lies 

" Yon re very L 3 \n e! a murmiLred, as she closed her 
eyes, I shill never f<rget s '.h kindness — never." 

Hopeful took up his position near her head, hnt did not 
speak. I loft him, and went in search of the commissioner, 
who was smoking his pipe, and suggested that he should in- 
duce Hea to take the freshest horse, and push on for the 
station, and obtain relief, which wo shoidd need the nest 
day. Murden approved of the idea, and at length induced 
Hopefid to undertake the mission, although he wanted to 
know why I couldn't go as well as he ; hut the commissioner 
hinted at attacks, and how much I was needed to resist them, 
BO that on the whole my comrade took his departure in pretty 
good spirits. 

We wished him success, and off he went, to my great re- 
lief. We were up at daylight ; but while we felt refreshed, 
the animals did not, for they had eaten nothing but the tops 
of the bushes, and attempted to quench their thirst with the 
dew that settled upon the same — rather scant diet for horses 
accustomed to better fare. We turned from the trail, which 
was over a country composed of sand, bush, and dried grass, 
and went in search of water, which we had been informed 
could be found near at band. 

At last wo caught sight pf a stream, not more than a yard 
wide, and a few inches deep, a tributary to the Great Miff- 
ray in the wet season, but lost in the sand long before it 
reached that river during the dry months. Onr animals 
were too impatient to slake their thirst to be restrained after 
they caught sight of the stream. They plunged down tha 
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BSQcI Lills, and Aid not Ktop until they were standing in the 
hot, eliallow water. We dismounted so as to allow the poor 
brutes a cliance to driak. I assisted Amelia to alight, and 
then helped Hackett to the gronnd, for his leg was so much 
swollen that ho could not use it or move it without excessive 
pjun. I made the lady as eomfortaWe as possihle, screening 
her head with a tnish tent ; and was thanked for the same 
ia BO Bweet n, manner that I almost forgot the dear chDd's 
misfortunes. At one o'clock we wore up and oif, shap- 
ing our course for the bridge of salt, whoro I thought we 
could cross without much trouble from the alligators, and 
save time and many mQes of travel. All turned out as I 
anticipated, to my joy and Murden's disgust. We saw evi- 
dences of tho struggle that had taken place when Ilez and 
I had crossed, some few nights before ; but all traces of the 
horse, which tho alligators had knocked into the mud, were 
lost. Wo had but a few miles to go to reach Smith's station ; 
and, by urging our animals, we were enabled to arrive at the 
farm in the course of the afternoon. Smith was in the yard, 
in front of his house, when we galloped up. The poor man, 
who had been almost dead with ansiety during our absence, 
neither able to work nor rest, rushed towards us with out- 
stretched arms, ready to give us the warmest welcome that 
it was possible to bestow. 

" You have brought her back 1 " the stockman cried. " 0, 
how glad I am she's here ! How shall I thank you for this ? 
Here, Mary ! " and he ran towards the house to tell his wife 
the good news, shouting all the way ; but just before he 
reached the door he altered his mind, and camo tearing 
towards us, too confused to utter a half dozen words in a 
grairuaatical manner. 

" What did yer do with the rascally cove what Amelia ran 
away with? No — I mean — well, Tm glad to see you all. 
Come to my arms, lass, and don't you do it agin. Wife has 
been sick about yer all the time yer was gone ; but I told 
her you'd be here when yon come, and yer see Vm right," 

The honest and enthusiastic fellow did not wait for a word, 
' or even note the girl's appeai-ancs. He snatched her from 
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her horse, aud carried her in his arms to the house, and gav9 
her up to hia wife ; but when he rushed out again ho did not 
know that he left the brave and heroic girl insensible. AH 
her noble resolution and courage had failed when she found 
that she was onoe more at home and in her sister's presence. 
Mrs. Smith, her eyes blinded with tears, iaid the poor child 
upon a bod, and then came to the door in search of help. 

" I am glad that you havo come," she said ; " for I feat 
that Amelia is dying. What shall I do ? " 

" Call your servant girl, and let her assist you to undress 
the yoiiQg lady. Before you do so, wash Amelia's face and 
neck with cold water, aud when she is able, let her take it 
bath. It is a critical period of her life, and her reason de- 
pends upon your management. She must be treated as care- 
fully as a child." 

" You were not in time ? " asked Mrs. Smith, as she turned 
her agitated face upon me, with tears streaming from her 
eyes ; for she began to surmise the worst. 

" The one who ill-treated her is dead. Let that suiBce for 
the present. If she recovers she may tell you all, or bury the 
secret in her owa breast. Do not seek to force it from her." 

" I will ba guided by your advice ; but it is a cruel blow 
to one so young aud ambitious as sho was. I did hope at 
one time that you and she would — But never mind now; 
that is all passed," 

I did cot know what she meant ; neither did I stop to ask 
for an csplanation. There was no time to waste iu wordf. 
I left the room, and hurried to find the servant, and when t 
found her, sent her to her mistress's assistance. 

" Where's Amelia ? " asked Smith. " I must go and see 
her. I suppose she's dying to talk with me." 

He started towards the door ; but I laid a hand upon his 
Bhoulder and detained him. 

" You had better not see her for a few days," I said. 
" She needs rest after her escape." 

" Well, can't she rest while she's talking to me ? " 

" Not in this instance. Aiter you have hoard how much 
ihe has suffered, you will think so." 
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1 saw that SmitL, lookLl auipii'iBJ va.\ m^^m itive , &o I 
lod him aside, and impttted to him is much mfoimition as 
I pleased respecting the re'-ulta of our tnp la the main 
time, Murdeii hid retued to iho hou^e fii the puipo^e of 
sending a despatch to Melbourne announcing hia succesaefl, 
and asking for a strong squad of ofE-cera to join him and 
take charge of the prisoners I helped with his despatch, 
and put in the romantic touches when he ftlt .i httle at f mlt 
The day after the police arrived, and took charge tf the 
prisoners. Lieutenant Maniice eame with them, in 1 report- 
ed that the whole city was m in upioar of rejoicing at the 
brilliant successes which Murden had met with. The lieu- 
tenant brought several newspapers, which contained flaming 
accounts of the commissioner's doings, furnished byan eye- 
witness, and about as reliable as some of the reports which 
found their way into tlie American papers during the late 
rebellion. As soon as Maurice had rested, I managed to ex- 
change a few words with him on a subject that interested me, 

" To tell yon the truth," the officer said, " Jenny returned 
to the Eed Lion as soon as she reached Melbourne, and I 
have not seen her since. Deuced pretty girl, but rather airy 
for one who don't know more than she does." 

" Where is her fatlier, the Manchester Pet ? " I continued. 
" You recollect we left him in jail for fiat murderous assault 
on me in his crib at Melbourne." 

" 0, the Pet was hold for a week by t!io beak ; but aa no 
one appeared against him, after continuing the case for three 
or four times, he was discharged." 

I was about to leave my friend when he continued ; — 

" Sir William is in Melbourne. I saw him the morning I 
left coming from the direction of the Eed Lion. Look out, old 
feUow, or the baronet will get the best of you. He is rick, and 
has a title, and women like titles. I!y the way. Sir William 
has something on hia mind, I wish I knew what it was." 

I smiled at the honest frankness of the police officer, and 
had no doubt but that he would soon have found oitt if ho 
had bid a clew to work on. 

" I suppose you know that Mother Brown is in Mel- 
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bourno?" Maurice continued. "I saw tlio old hag, drunk 
as a, lord, in a station liouse ; and slie asked me to let her 
out, on the ground of old acq^uaintance." 

" And she is still in custody ? " I asked. 

" Yes, and will remain in prison for a month or two, or 
until she has worked out her fine. She's a misorshlo old 
drunkard, ain't she ? " 

That she knew something of importance ahout Jenny and 
Sir William Bjefiold, I had not the least doubt ; but she had 
roanaged thus far not to lisp a word of it to me, saying the 
time would come when I should know all. I was now quite 
anxious to reach Melbourne as soon as possible ; so I left 
Maurice, and hurried to find the commissioner. 

" Let us leave this place at once," I said. 

"You've changed your mind rather quick," Murden re- 
marked, with an expression of surprise. 

" Of course I have, and you shall know the reason why. 
Maurice has brought news that the city is in a ferment about 
your successes. To beep alive the excitement, you had bet- 
ter reach Melbourne before the prisoners, and then give your 
own version of the matter." 

" And the gold ? You know Smith has all of our plunder 
in the cellar." 

" Smith starts for the city in a few days to obtain his 
winter supplies. He can bring the money concealed ia one 
of his OS teams.'' 

"And your fiiend Hackett — what will you do with him?" 

" Let him remain here until his wounds and bruises are 
healed ; then I will find something for him to do. He is too 
valuable a man to part with." 

Murden revolved the matter over in his mind, and then 
agreed to start at once for the eity, leaving Maurice and his 
strong corps of police to briag in the prisoners nest day. I 
entered the house, saw Mr. Smith for a moment, and found 
that Amelia .was doing quite well, having slept for nearly 
twenty hours, with occasional wakings, and had ceased to 
sob during the latter intervals, although she did moan, while 
sleeping, in a wild and random manner. 



o.led by Google 



A ROW AT THK KKD LION, 833 

Smith made Pomo serious objections to my moviag, but 
wiitdrGw them when he heard that we must go on important 
businesB, that wenld admit of no delay. We shook handa 
and started on our joumoy, and did not draw rein until we 
stopped at "Webher'a, We roused the old Dutchman with 
some difficulty, made him give us a " spider," or Bome 
brandy and hccr mixed, the best drink that he had, fed and 
watered our horses, and were off at full speed before the 
host had time to comprehend that we had arrived. We 
reached Melbourne at sundown. I changed my clothes, 
had a hath, and then stole from tho commissioner's house, 
while he and Hea were at table, and walked rapidly towards 
Mud Lane and the Red Lion, for I longed to take one look 
at Jenny, and to know that she was well before I slept. 
I pulled my hat over my eyes, and walked down the lane in 
a careless manner, and at ieni^th stood before the open door 
of the saloon. I glanecil in, and saw Jenny sitting at 
one of the tables, and opposite to her sat a man who ap- 
peared too respectable for such a place, and I wondered 
who he could be ; but tho instant he raised his cap, I saw 
it was Sir William Byefield in disguise, and that the old 
wretch was quite attentive to the girl, while the Manches- 
ter Pet did not appear to regard them in the leadt, as she 
dispen.sed beer and " spiders," 
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I don't know how long I remained standing at the door, 
looking at the couple ; but at last I was aroused from my 
reverie by some one driving his elbow into my ribs. I 
looked up and saw a rough, weather-beaten man-of-waj'a- 
man, who was steering for the bar of the Red Lion, detor- 
mioed to get rid of his money as soon as possible. I drew 
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back from the door, so that the sailor could pass, and 
declined his invitation to drink. 

"Well, my hearty, if you wont, some one eke will. But 
you re a tough one not to drink when you're ased. No of- 
fence, yo« know ; " and in the tar rolled, and was greeted 
with a grant of profound satisfaction by tho Manchester Pet. 

"Gin," said the sailor; and then turning to tho crowd 
of loafers and customers who were congregated in the room, 
he invited all to drink at hia expense — an offer that was 
not long in being accepted. 

The sailor swallowed hia liquor, and theu glanced around 
the saloon. His eyes fell upon Jenny's fair faee, and lin- 
gered there for a few minutes with much pleasure. Think- 
ing that he would like to kiss the girl, he rolled towards her, 
put one arm around her waist, before she knew what he 
meant, and then gave her a hug that must hare made her 
ribs ache, and bent his head to kiss her red lips ; but instead 
of encountering anything so soft, he met the hard fist of Sir 
William, sent out straight from his shoulder. The blow fell 
upon the sailor's face with much force. Jack released his 
hold of the girl and staggered bade, but did not fall, as I 
thought ho would. He rallied in an instant, and then made 
a rush for 'Sir William, two or three of the vagabonds going 
forward to assist him. Miss Jenuy, like a well- disciplined 
girl, or one brought up in a porter-house, did not utter a 
shriek or yell. She merely swept out of the room as quick 
as possible. I was at first inclined to bound forward and 
lend the baronet some assistance ; but jealousy kept mo 
quiet. So I remained at the door, and looked on. But this 
indifference was speedily changed to admiration at the pluck 
of the baronet, and tho coolness of tho Manchester Pet, 
The former repelled the three or four men who came upon 
him, striking at his head and face, and the latter did not 
eeem to care whether there was a fight or not. Presently 
ihePet said, " Close the door," and T knew what that meant. 
One of the bar-room loafers rushed forward for tho pur- 
pose of closing it and obeying the orders of tho Pet. Just 
as he laid hia hand on the door I determined to act. 
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I sprang forward, seized the loafer by the collar of his coat, 
and hurled !iim into the street, and with such force that he 
fell hia whole length. Then I put a silver whistle, which 1 
carried in my poeket, to my lips, and hlew a shrill blast. 
For a moment I iiatenod ; then away off, on the corner of a 
atreet, still near the purlieus of Mud Laue, came back an 
answer. Satisfied that the signal was noted, and that my 
retreat would be secared, I entered the Red Lion. , As I 
did so, the Manchester Pet caught a glimpse of me, and left 
hia position behind the bar. " The spy," he said, in a low 
tone, but full of passion, that moant mischief. Ho came 
Btriught towards me, his huge Bsts doubled up, and ven- 
geance in his eyes. I glanced around the room, saw that 
no one was near me, so that I could not be taJien at a 
disadvantage, took one step nearer a table stained with 
slops of beer, and then awaited the onslaught of the giant, 
whoso strength I had felt once before. But this time I de- 
termined not to be caught in a trap, and if the worst shoidd 
come, to use my revolver to some effect, and kOl the brute. 

" 0, you — " It was a temble oath that the man uttered 
when ho came within striking distance of me ; and he aimed 
a blow at my Lead that would have crushed my siull, had it 
hit me. But it did not, for I avoided it by a quick motion 
of my body, and consequently the Pet swayed one side, and 
reeled like a drunken man. I had expected this, and made 
preparations for it ; and before the giant could recover his 
upright position and self-defence, I seized a heavy pewter 
pot that stood on the table near my right hand, and with all 
the strength that 1 could muster, struck the brute full apou 
the nose, just between the eyes. I saw the blood spirt cut of 
the wound, and then the Pet reeled, and fell with a crash that 
jarred ihe room, and made the bottles on the bar shake as if 
with fear. For a moment I stopped to look at the fallen brute, 
and the next I rushed towai'ds the crowd that were pressing 
on Sir William, whom I found down, and receiving much 
punishment, without a cry for help or a murmur. 

*' Let the man alone, you scoundrels," I roared. 

At this stage of the proceedings, the sailor, and the loafei 
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wJio waa aasisting him in pommeUing Sir 'William, turned 
and made a furious assault on mo. I disdained to use the 
beer pot against them ; bo I threw it at the Pet's head, for 
the giaat was beginning to show signs of life. It hit him, 
and down went his cranium with a crash. 

" Board the land pirate," roared the sailor ; and at me he 
eamo, his compau'on a I'ttle in the rear 

I dodged the fi t n la ght b t d d n t h e t m t lo 
more, for I sudd ly f la t ut h nd uj n n y 11 ; 
and turning I saw Ih 1 1 wa n th h nd f h If a d n 
police officers, whil at th am m nt th 1 ud 

loafer were seour I 

" Put the darbies on em, said the sergeant of pohce. 
" They has had a preoioua fight, and must pay for it." 

The officer attempted to slip a pair of handcuffs on my 
wrists, but I resisted. 

" 0, it's no sort of use ; you must wear 'em," he said. 

" Let me alone, and loolc to the gentleman ivho is on the 
floor. I fear that the ruffians have injured him." 

I spoke in so authoritative a tone, that the man was con- 
founded, and turning to the sergeant, remarked, "Here's a 
queer sort of a cove. I wish you'd see what you can make 
of him. He talks like a big wig." 

The sergeant came bustling towards me, full of impor- 
tance, and all ready to condemn the officer for his want of zeal. 

" Who are you, air?" he asked, " A student on a lark?" 

" No." 

" Does any of you know the cove ?" asked the sergeant, 
pointing to me. 

Not one of the officers knew me. 

" We must take you to the station house. Put the irona 
ou 'em, lads ; " and the commanding officer lighted a cigar. 

" One moment," I said. "I do not desire to go to the 
station house, and I also wish to keep my friend out of it." 

The police consulted together for a moment, but I saw 
that they were like to act against mo unless I was prompt. I 
did not wish to send for Murden if it was possible to avoid 
it, for I did not desire to have the laugh against me, and I 
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iuew that he would quiz me most unmercifully if he waa 
aware of my visit to the Red Lion. This I meant to avoid ; 
so whoa tho sergeant had followed me to tlie other end of 
the room, I said to him, in a confidential manner, — 

" Sergeant, you must get me out of this, you kuow. Take 
the rest of your prisoners to the station house ; hut the gentle- 
man whom I saved from a had beating must go with me." 

" Why, you know that it ain't exactly regular to take hush- 
money," tho sergeant said, with a wishful look. 

" I am aware of it. I don't intend to injure your fociinga 
by offering money." 

The fellow's mouth began to open, and a frown gathered 
on his brow ; but I chased it away in an instant, by pro- 
ducing the small silver whistle which I carried in my pocket.. 
It was an emblem of authority, used ouly by those of high 
rank in the department. I continued : — 

" I gave the signal which called you hither. I shoidd not 
have done it if I had not thought the danger imminent." 

" Yos, but your name — what is it ? " 

I mentioned it to him, or rather the name by which I was 
known in tie department, and in many parts of Australia. 
The man was astonished. He raised his cap and saluted me 
in the most respectful manner. 

" Am I at liberty to go ? " I asked. 

" Certainly, sir ; and your friend also, or whoever you wish 
should go. You have but to say the word." 

" Thank you." 

I crossed over, and put my arm within Sir William's. 

" Oome," I said, " the path is clear at last." 

Thepeople assembled outside saluted us with a yell, for they 
thought we were prisoners ; but when they discovered their 
mistake, they wanted to injure us, and for that purpose 
threw mud and stones at us. They were indignant to think 
we were not dragged to the station, as some of them had 
been during their eventful lives. The police, who had mus- 
tered in large numbers, beat the rascals back, and enabled us 
to escape from Mud Lane, the only injury inflicted being 
spattered with dirt, and a torn coat. 
29 
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CHAPTER LI. 



IN JAIl. — A BELtlGEEEXX CABMAN. — A 
riQHT AND KNOCK-DOWN, 



As we walked along the well-lighted street, the baronet's 
arm still within my own, I determined to press him and dis- 
cover the meaaing of his visit to the Ked Lion. 

We entered a hotel, the Nagget Ilouse, where the prices 
charged were fahulous, and whore Sir William was quartered 
dm^ng his stay ia the city. He led the way to hia suit of 
rooms on the second floor, overlooking the street, rang tho 
bell, ordered a bottle of wine, invited me to a seat, gave mo 
cigars from which to take my choice, and then induced me 
to talk of the espedition in which I had been engaged, and 
kept me so well employed that it was late before I had con- 
cluded my yarn, and then I found that I had IcBxned nothing 
concerning the baronet's visit to the Eed Lion. As I lighted 
a fresh cigar, and arose to go, I asked, with American blunt- 
ness, — 

"By the way, Sir William, bow did it happen that I 
found you at the Red Lion, in sncb a disguiso aa you now 
wear ? " 

" 0, I suppose that I went because my feet took me 
there ; " and the baronet laughed in such a genial manner 
that I could not feel offended. 

" Tho answer is not so direct as my question," I remarked. 

" No, it ia not," And tben the baronet looked at me, and 
I returned his gaze. 

" The nest time you are attacked at the Eed Lion," I re- 
marked, " I shall not be near you to render assistance ; so I 
would avoid it, if I were you." 

" Perhaps I am aa reckless of danger as yourself." 

" You should not be, for the fire of youth had ought to bo 
quenched when Time kas shaken a dredging-box over your 
head." 



o.led by Google 



TEH MINUTES IN JAIL. 3S9 

" I see that you are curious, and a littlo jealous. Don't 
deny it, for I have felt it all along. Acknowledge that when 
you saw me talking with Jenny, you were at first inclined to 
let mo suffer at the hands of those bar-room loafers ; yet 
while you entertained those hard thoughts, I was doing all 
that I could to improve your stauding in the gbl's estima- 
tion." 

" And did you succeed ? " 

I was so eager in asking the question, that the baronet 
smiled in a tantalizing manner, 

" Well, perhaps I did. How can I tell ? Who can fathom 
a young giri'a heart? It is too deep for man's understand- 
ing. I will not tell you all that transpired at our interview, 
but your interests did not suffer, and I think that you stand 
in a better light than ever." 

I bowed and Emiled, and then the baronet looked more 
serious than I ever saw him look as he continued : " Do not 
let what I have said induce you to take advantage of the 
girl's position in society. I have an interest in her welfare, 
and shall watch over her personally, or else by agents." 

" And may I ask what that interest is ? " 

" Certainly, you can ask, but I am not yet prepared to 
answer. But you can rest assured on one point, and that is, 
that I have not been making love to the girl, and that I have 
no such intention." 

I took up my hat, and made signs of departing. 

" If you must go, let us shake hands before we part. 
Gocd night. I shall see you to-morrow, for I have busincsa 
that will detain me in town for some days. I will call foi 
you in the afternoon, and I hope that you will dine with me." 

I hesitated for a moment, and Sir William ooutiuucd; 
*' Tour friends, Mr. Hopeful and Mr. Commissioner Murden, 
ore included in the invitation. I should be delighted to see 
them." 

" I will deliver your invitation, and promise that it shall 
be accepted ; " and with these words I left the baronet, and 
walked home, as much mystified as ever. 

Hopeful and Murdm es'liangod signiflcant glances when 
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I entered the house, but said not a word as to where I 
had been. I simply informed them thai I had seen Sir 
William, and that he had requested the pleasure of our (com- 
pany at dinner the next day, at the hotel ; but I did not in- 
form my friends under what cireumstanecs the invitation was 
issued, or relate the conversation that had taken place be- 
tween UB. 

The nest morning, as the sun was out hot and strong, I 
called a cab, and told the driver to carry me to the prison. 
The governor of the prison was a large man, bald-headed, 
red-nosed, as tJiough beer and brandy were favorite drinks 
during his official career. 

" Well, sir, what is it ? " he asked, as soon as I appeared, 
as though already tired of my company, 

" You have a woman, called Mother Brown, confined here 
on the charge of drunkenness ? " 

The governor did not commit himself by a direct answer ; 
he merely said, " Well ? " 

" If she is here, I desire t p yh fie nd release her," 
I eontinned. 

" For what purpose do y w nt th w man ? " the gov- 
ernor asked, after a few mom t 1 

"Is it necessary that I sh W w D your c^nestioas ? " 
I demanded. 

" Well, go on and ask, and soon have an ending, for I 
have business elsewhere," I replied. 

" What kind of business ? " 

The question was so blunt that I was entirely taken by 
eurprise ; and before I had time to think, I replied, with 
some little arrogance, " That is none of your affair, sir." 

The governor started baok, horrified at the reply. At first 
he could hardly believe his ears, and he was compelled to 
polish his nose to eolleet his thoughts ; and when he had 
found them, he roared, — 

" Out of this, you gallus-bird, afore I locks yer wp." 

I did not move or look frightened, although the governor 
expected me to. 
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" Out with him," roared the governor, and pointed at me. 
" Chuck him out," he said. 

" Wait one moment," I cried, just as the men were about 
to rush on me. The rufBana paused, and looked at the gov- 
ernor, and the latter looked at me. 

" What is it ? " the red-faced official asked. 

" I demand the right to leave this place unmolested. If 
I am assaulted, I shall defend myself in tho beat way that X 
can, and you must suffer the conseijucnces." 

" Why, you cursed — " 

I did not stop to hear the remainder of the sentence ; for 
I suddenly stepped backward, touched the spring of the door 
that led to the court, threw it open, and passed out in as 
dignified a manner as I could. I had proceeded but a few 
steps when I heard the door open, and tho governor shout 
after me, — 

" You scoundrel ! the next time you come here I'll lock 
you up." 

" We shall see," I answered in a confident manner, and 
entered the cab that was waiting for me. 

"Yes, wo shall see;" and tho governor slammed to the 
door. 

" Where to, sir ? " asked cabby. 

"The city hall." 

" 0, you vants to go among the big vigs, do you ? Veil, 
recollect I ain't done iiothin' vot calls for a fine. Now, yon 
knows it, don't you?" 

" Drive on," I said ; " I don't want to talk so much. Yon 
bother me with your slang." 

" Veil, if this ain't high old times, then Tm blowod 1 " 
iud mattering his disgust, he mounted his bos, and lashed 
his Bteed into a run. 

As I left the cab at the hall, tho driver looked particularly 
disgusted and puazled at the same time. 

" Look a-here," he asked ; " is you goin' to complain of 
me. 'Cos if ye is, I'll fight yer for the beer, and no favors 
ased on either side ; or I'll fight yer for half a crown, money 

up." 
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All ttia display of ill-temper was on aeeount of my refua. 
ing to furnish him with drink- money. 

" How much ia your bill ? " I asked, " I will pay it, aud 
let yon go. You are too excitable for me." 

" Ten ehillin's," was the answer. 

I knew that was just double the legal charge. 

" Hero are six shillings," I answered. " Take them or go 
without yoar pay." 

He dashed tbo silver to the sidewalk, and called me a 
thief and a swindler, and all that was vile and hateful ; and, 
as I turned away from him, ho construod the action into 
cowardice ; bo he epraug forward, and laid Lis hands upon 
my shoulders, thinking that he could give me a lift, and 
sprawl me on the sidewalk. I swerved a little, turning so 
quickly that his plans were frustrated. This brought me 
face to face with the fellow, and for the space of one second 
we glared at each other. Then I mado a sudden blow, and 
down the rascal went. He struggled to his feet, roaring and 
swearing like a fiend. On he came, thinking that this time 
he would demolish me ; hut he was never more mistaken, for 
I stepped one side, out of his course, and then planted a 
crushing blow just under his left ear. He went over with a 
rush. I don't know how it would have fared with me at the 
hands of the cabmen who were in the vicinity ; for it is prob- 
able that they would have avenged their comrade's injuries, 
had not Murden run dowa the steps of the oity hall, and 
placed himself at my side. 

*' Yes, sir, that's him ; that's the cove vot done it," said 
the injured man, sitting up on the sidewalk, thinking I 
was under arrest. " I'll take my oatli of him. He's the 
cove." 

"I saw the whole of it, Barney," the commissioner re- 
plied. " You can't blind me. You commenced the assault, 
tind for it I take away your license." 

"Corns in and see us," said Murden, paaaisg his arm 
through mine ; and up tlie steps we went. 
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CHAPTER LII. 

MOTflEE BEOW^ltS PAE3J0N. — HEB CONCESSION. ■— MT 
ASTOKISHMENT. 

We entered a room where there were officials of high »nd 
low degree, who had congregated for the purpose of hearing 
the commiasioner's account of hia doings during his absence. 
We were congratulated on our exploits, and asked ianuraer- 
ahle questions ; bnt at length I remembered Mother Brown, 
and the object of my visit to the city hall, and then I related 
the particulars of my interview with old Harry, the governor 
of the prison. 

" ril toll you how to spite him," said one of the upper 
secretaries to o cabinet officer. " We'll have the woman 
pardoned out, and then old Harry will lose his regular fees. 
That will worry him in the most fearful manner." 

All in the room shouted out their approval of the plan, 
aad the secretary started off to find his chief and obtain a 
pardon, 

" Old Harry," a young man said, " will tear his hair out 
when he reads the order. He won't be able to relish his 
beer for a month. Ha, ha ! ■ I'd like to see him when he 
fiilly comprehends the meaning of the discharge." 

In the eonrse of an hour the secretary returned, with th» 
order in due form. It was handed to me ; and then two 
or three of the young men offered to accompany me to the 
jail ; but I declined their services, because I knew that I had 
much to say to Mother Brown, all of a confidential nature. 
In ten minutes I was at the gates of the prison, and the next 
moment I had entered the gloomy building. » 

" You 'ere agiu ? " asked one of the turnkeys, with a laok 
of surprise. 

" Yes, I am here again," was my qmct answer. 

" Vel, you'd better not let the hold wan see yer. Mo, I 
ghould think not." 
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As I did not manifest the least alarm, the turnkey looted, 
up from the stone floor, which ho had appeared to regard in 
the light of an enemy, and asked, " Ain't yon goin' to ent 
and run for it ? " 

" For what reason ? " I demanded. 

" 0, 'cos if the hold maa should see yer, he might pitch 
in, you know." 

"I'm not in the least alarmed. In fact T mean to wait 
here until I see him." 

Just at this instant the door opened and the governor 
entered. lie had been refreshing himself with beer ; but 
the extract of hops had not modified his temper in the least, 
for he uttered a roar and a growl when ha saw me. 

" Out with him ! " shouted the enraged governor. " Knock 
him down, somebody," 

As "somebody" didn't make his appearance to carry out 
the behest, I was enabled to call the governor's attention to 
the paper which I held in my hand, 

" It's a begging petition," the red-faeed man said. " It's 
no nse. It won't change my opinion in the least." 

" If you will have the kindness to look at the paper," I 
Baid, " you will see that it contains the governor's signature," 

" Hey ! what is that ? " and the ofEcial snatched the paper 
from my hand, and glanced OTer it in a rapid manner. 

His red face paled at the signatures which met his eye. 
He could hardly believe his own senses ; and, as he read, he 
mattered, — 

"A full — pardon — no — foes — no money — no chance 
to make — evea expenses. It's a d — d outrage." 

" I shall have to report such language to the governor," I 
remarked, hardly able to keep from laughing. 

" I'm sure you're too much of a gentleman to do that," 
the man said, changing in an instant from the rude bar- 
barian to the grovelling snob, which I disliked as much as I 
did the tyrant. 

" WiU yon release the woman ? " 

" Of course I will. Here, Sam, make ont Mothor Brown's 
discharge." 
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I did not care to eiieoimter Mother Brown in the preaenca 
of the governor and his ollicera ; so I asked them to send her 
to the carriage. In ten minutea' time Motlier Brown wad- 
dled from the doors of the prison, stared aronnd as though 
Htili laboring under the influence of licLuor, appeared unde- 
cided which way to turn, and at last saw my face, and came 
towards mo, grinning from ear to ear. 

"Ah, it's yer, is it?" she said. "I might have knowed 
tliat no onn but yor would do it." 

\\ th ut w t ng f an n itation, sho entered the car- 
n and pi nt 1 h b t tial form on the seat opposite 
m anlthntlin n fny hands in both of her own, 
k Itnpt fmy tanoe. Suddenly she dropped 
my hand anl n ff I th a which was impregnated with 
th d f t b 

" Ah," she cried, " that smells something like. You haven't 
a pipe?" 

" No." 

" Then a weed will do. I hope they is strong. Give me 
the hlaokest one you has." 

I handed her a cigar that would have made a Dutchman 
sick in less than five minutes. She lighted it, and puffed 
away with perfect content for a whilo. 

" That prison's a cussed hole," she said at last. " They 
won't allow smokin'." 

She puffed in silence for a moment. I saw that the 
turnkeys were grinning at us through the bars of the prison ; 
so I told the cabman to drive on at a slow pace. 

" You sent word that you had something which you desired 
to communicate to me," I remarked, as soon as she had be- 
came a little calm. 

" Yes ; I want to talk to yer. I want to tell yer how 
wicked I has been, and what I has done." 

" And I don't want to' hear it. I am not a confessor." 

" Ah, what things you men is ! You can't wait a moment, 
ttnlesa a pretty girl is in the e^e ; then yer smile and bow, 
and scrape and cringe, and kiss the ground on whioh she 
walks. 0, ye.i." 
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" Tou old fool," I said, losing all patience, " you raafti 
recolleet that you are neither young nor pretty ; so you can- 
not wonder if I show a little restlessness." 

" Ah, but I huows a lass what is young, plump, and 
pretty." 

" Well, what has that to do with me ? " 

" It depends upon yerself to say. I want yer to marry 
ter. Ah, that word mates the blood mount to yer ehceks, 
and yer heart go pitapat." 

.1 was silent, for I knew whom the old woman moant. 
Why did she want me to marry Jenny ? What interest had 
she in the business ? I could not eoniprehend her and her 
mysterious ways. I lighted a fresh eigar, and obedient to 
the woman's motions, handed her one. She was rather fond 
of tobacco, I thought, judging from the manner in which she 
rolled the weed about her mouth ; but I pardoned the fact 
when I recollected that she had lived for so many years in 
the midst of reeldess men, 

" Now," said Mother Brown, as soon as her eigar was 
fairly lighted, " I suppose that yer want to know my great 
secret." 

"If you have one." 

It was an unfortunate answer, for she commenced a tirade 
of abuse for my suspicions, but calmed down when she found 
tJiat I did not take any notice of her words. As soon as she 
Lad ran down, I said, " Now for the secret. Mother Brown." 

" Yes, now for it. But fust tell me one thing — do yer 
love the blue-eyed Jenny ? " 

I stammered over the question. 

" I mean, well enough to take her for a wife ; that's what 
I mean." 

" Under some eireum'itanees, I think that I should." 

" Yer as proud as the divil ! " the old hag remarked, in a 
blunt tone. " Yer men must have all the accomplishments 
as well as money, or yor turn up yer noses. Yer know it's 
so, man that yer are. Eut answer the question, and look 
olive about it ; 'cos on yer answer depends the secret I'm 
aboufc to tell yer." 
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" Well, then, if Jenny was accomplished and intelligent, 
I should love her well enough to take her for a wife, even 
WJttoat a cent of money; as she is not, I shall have to 
Ihink the matter over for Ecme time before I act." 

" And in the mean time attempt to make her yer mistress. 
Eah ! Yer can't do it." 

She chewed away at her cigar for some time, and seemed 
Tmdecided what to say, but at last burst out with, " I know 
yer Ioto her ; so I'll tell yer all about It. Stop the carriage 
nnder the trees out there where there's some shade, and I'll 
begin." 

I shall cot give Mother Brown's words in this chapter, be- 
cause she will have to repeat them in the presence of other 
people, and then I will introduce them. At length the old 
woman ceased, and then I had time to ask, — 

" Is this true that you have told me ? " 

"Do yer s'pose Td tell yer a lie, when I tnowed yer 
could prove it was a lie ? I has spoken the truth, and yer 
Bhall acknowledge it aforo many days." 

" You must acknowledge it at once," I cried. " This very 
day joa must prove to Sir William and me. that you have 
uttered true words." 

" So soon ? " The woman shuddered, 

" Why do you hesitate ? " 

" I dread the auger of the Pet. Ho will kill Die if he can 
lay his hands oa me." 

" But we will take care that he does nothing of the Med. 
We will look after him, and see that you are not hurt." 

" But what shall I say to Sir William ? " The woman put 
her face to her hands, and I saw tears stealing down through 
her fingers. 

" Tell your story jnst as you have told it to me. Tell him 
how you were tempted, and fell, and perhaps even he will 
forgive you, although I should not blame him if he did not." 

" I has wronged him, and I will do what I can to right 
him," Mother Brown said at length. " Just tell me what to 

do, and ni do it." 

" Then promise that you will not touch liijuor until I ofier 
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it to you. When you appear before Sir William, you must 
be sober and trutlifiil." 

She gaye a reluctant promise, and then I recalled tlio 
driver, and told him to take me to Murden'a place, where I 
could keep the woman under lock and key until I wanted her. 

In a short time, Murden and Hopeful returned to the house 
to dress for dinner. Both of them were in good spirits, but 
to neither did I say one word about Mother Brown and her 
presence in the house. I thought I would surprise tbem 
when the proper moment arrived, and I think, all things 
considered, that I did. Wo made our toilets, dressing like 
gentlemen, not gold-diggers, with glo'ves, patent-leather 
boots, white shirts, and black coats {torriblo uncomfortable 
things in Australia), and thea rode to the Nugget House, 
. where we were shown to Sir William's room without delay, 
and welcomed by the baronet in tlie most hospitable n 
But as we passed into the room, there glided from it on' 
the most desperate characters known to the Mud-Lai 
It was the " Brazen Boy," a tieket-of-leave man. 



CHAPTEE Llir. 



THE LOST CHILD, A. XABLEAU, 

I SAW that Murden gave the ticket-of-Ieave man a sharp 
look as we entered Sir WiOiam's apartment, at the Nugget 
House ; but the Brazen Boy returned the glance without 
manifesting the least confusion or guilt. He seemed to say 
that he had a right in the room, and cared nothing for the 
police of Melbourne, even if the leading commissioner did 
scowl at him. As the Brazen Boy (named thus for his im- 
pudence by those appreciative people, the Mud-Lancrs) 
passed down the stairs, Murden said to Sir William, — 

"Beg pardon, sjr, but of course you haven't kst any- 
thing, have you?" 
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" 0, DO," returned the baroEct, with a slight csprcsfiion 
of annoyance, 

"Sure your gold watch ia in your pocket?" persisted 
Murden. 

" Quite sure, sir." 

" And no hank notes missing ? If they are gone, new is 
the tinie to let me know." 

" 0, no, nothing is lost ; I am positive." 

Murden would have insisted upon running after the Brazen 
Boy, and searching him ; hut I stopped him by an emphatic 
pinch, for I saw at a glance that Sir William had some secret 
connection with the tickct-of-Ioavo man, and did not want it 
revealed even to the police commissioner, or his friend who 
had saved him tlie honor of a beating in the Red Lion. 
Dinner was soon served up, and for an Australian hotel 
dinner, it was a fair one, although a Boston host would have 
cried for very shame, if such a jumble of food had been 
displayed on his tahles. The liquor unloosened Murden's 
tongue. He commenced talking as I feared he would. 

" It is a peculiar thing. Sir WUIiam," he said, " to find a 
man like you, of wealth and influence, in such a helter- 
skelter country as this. There's nothing to he seen here 
that's worth seeing. No racing, no prize-fights, no boating, 
but little cricket, no nothing that rich men take to. In fact 
we are not celebrated for even possessing handsome women. 
There's only one real beauty in all Slelboumc, and she's low, 
although I am fearful that Mr. Jack will feel angry with mo 
for saying so." 

I niade no reply. 

Murden continued : " Come, Mr. Jack, acknowledge that 
you like the ^rl — that you have run some r: 
and that you will do so igain." 

"I havo a high opinion of the young girl 
fair face," I remarked, " Let that satisfy yi 
beauty enough to grace any station ; but she is 
Scient in one thing — her education." 

" Yes, she's ignorant, that is true ; but she could ba 



to see her, 

rl's virtue and 
)u. She has 
certainly do- 
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learned, TaJfe her for a wife, and see Low you could train 
hex. Be quiclf about it, or you'll lose her." 

" I will tliinli of your advice," I remarked, " and the 
more seriously, becauae I, this day, heard eometliing in rela- 
dou to the girl's history that aurprisod me." 

Sir Winiam waa about to lalse a glass of wine to his lipa j 
but I saw his hand tremhle, and he put it down untasted, 

*'You're allera hearin' somethin' about the women,' 
growled He a. 

" What is it ? " demanded Mardea. " Has aho loft her 
father, and eloped with a ticket- of-lea?e man ?" 

I knew that this was torturing Sir Williant ; so I hastened 
to relieve him as much as possible. 

" Listen to me," I said, " and don't interrupt me," 

" A romance ia coming," said the commissioner, and filled 
his glass. 

" Or a mighty tough' yarn. He's the greatest man for 
adventures," muttered Ilopofu], and lighted a fresh cigar. 

"What should you think," I remarked, "if I told you 
that a young girl was in this eity whose parents rank among 
the aristocracy of England ? " 

The commissioner uttered a scornful sniff. 

" The girl whom I allude to has no respectable station in 
Melbourne society. She has no rich and influential friends 
that she is aware of; she is constantly surrounded by all that 
is vile, and yet ahe is of good birth." 

Sir William was terribly agitated, yet managed to coneea! 
it from my friends. He listened with avidity to all that I 
Baid, and appeared impatient for me to continue. 

" Bah ! a romance," said Murden. 

" Bah 1 two or throe of 'em," Hopeful remarked. 

That young man was growing intoxicated very fast. 

" Gentlemen," said Sir William, in a low, trembling, yet 
earnest voice, " I am interested in our friend's remarks. 
Will you be kind enough to allow me to listen to them? 
Perhaps what he says is not such a romance as you think." 

" O, certainly. Sir William," the commissioner replied, 
with all an Englishman's deference for rank and wealth. " I 
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did not for a moment suppose that you cared to tear the 
yarn. We will keep silent, Sir William — never foar." 

" Two or three fears," muttered that wretched Hez, 

The baronet motioned for me to continue. 

" How I tccame acc[uainted mih the young girl does not 
matter — " 

" 0, but it does, though," muttered Hopeful. " Make a 
full confession. He always was the devil among the petti- 
coats." 

"Perhaps," said Sir William, "we had better talk this 
matter over in another apartment. Will you follow me, if 
you please ? " 

I arose and left the room, leaving the commissioner cha- 
grined at Hopeful's interruption. The police ofScer wanted 
to hear the communieation that I had to make. As soon as 
Sir William had closed the door, he said, his voice no longer 
firm, — 

" I suspect that you have obtained some knowledge of my 
secret, although in what manner I cannot comprehend, for I 
taye not lisped a word to you." 

" I am aware you have not ; but perhaps it would have 
been better if you had," I responded. 

" Tell me what you know," the baronet said, in aa impe- 
rious tone, as though I was bound to obey him. 

'' If you speak in that style I shall decline to answer you, 
or hold further oommnnication with you on the subject," 

" I forgot you aro an American — pray excuse me ; " ttai 
the Englishman held out bis hand, which I took, and was 
reconciled. 

" Now, let us talk this matter over in as calm a manner 
as I can command," Sir William said. I had no objection 
to that. 

"In the first place," he continued, his dark-blue cyea 
looking tender and appealing, " you will tell me aU you know 
on tho subject." 

" Provided we exeJiange confidences," I replied. 

" Agreed." We looked at each other in sileace, each 
waiting for the other to begin. 
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" Well," said Sir William, seeing tliat I did not epeak, 
" let me state, in the mo.jt frank and reliable manner, thiit I 
have visited Australia for tlie poi-pose of finding a lost 
daug'jter." 

" Aiiu you thinlt that you have found her ^ " 

" I think that I hayo." 

He uttered a deep sigh, as though he was not fully satis- 
fied in his own mind that it would not have been better never 
to have discovered any trace of her existence. 

" I am certain," I remarked, in a confidential tone, " that 
the young girl called Jenny is yoiu: daughter, and that she 
is Lofin the least related to the Manchester Pet, although 
he calls her his child." 

It was some moments before the baronet could recover 
from his agitation. At last he raised his head, and asked, — 

" How have you made your discoveries ? Tell me all the 
circumstances, so that I need not grope in tho dark." 

" Do you recollect, twenty years ago, at your residence in 
Iiancastor, England, that among year domestica was one 
named Mary Brown ? " 

" Yes, I have a distinct remembrance of her. She was a 
pretty, rash, headstrong thing, and did not listen to the 
advice which I gave her.. She left my service years ago, and 
is dead, I suppose," 

" No, she is still alive, but so changed that you would not 
know her. The old woman whom you saw at tho cave, 
hideous, repulsive, and dirty, was the same one who left 
your service twenty years since." 

" Yes ; but what has she to do with me ? " 

"Much. You recollect that you attempted to give her 
some good advice, do you not f " 

" I think that I did caution her against the advances of a 
rufBan known as a priae-fighter, and called the Manchester 
Pet, The girl was infatuated with tho brute, although she 
knew that ho was a married man," 

" You have a good memory. Sir AVilliam. "What you have 
Btated is correct." 

"0,yes; it is notdiffioult to recall such things to my mind." 
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" And you ffovrld romcmljGr tlie prize-figlitcr if you should 
Bee him agaiu ? " 

" Of course ; a man of his stature and peculiar looks is Dot 
easily forgotten. I have seen the fellow several times since 
t have been in this eoiiiitrj. He keeps the saloon called the 
Red Lion, where you saw me last night in conversation with 
the girl, Miss Jenny." 

" Be does not recollect you ? " I asked. 

" No ; and I don't mean that ho shall, just at present. If 
be should hear my name he would knew me immediately. 
Twenty years have changed me, making an old man out of 
a young one," 

" Before I relate to you what I know, mil you be kind 
enough to tell me the relations which existed between your- 
self and the Pet?" 

" Certainly, although it may cost me a blush to do so. At 
one time, before I was married and settled down to be a 
devoted Benedict, the Pet and I were great friends, and de- 
voted to each other ; that is, I backed tim in his fights, and 
he backed me in all the rows and nonsense into which I 
entered. Of eourse he was often at my house, and there 
saw Mary Brown, and took a faney to her ; and the wenoh 
was captivated by his bruised face and giant form, She 
knew tkat the Pet was married, but it made no ilifferenoe to 
her ; and at last I had to order the priae-fighter from the 
house, for the purpose of saving the girl. Shortly after- 
wards I married, and then dropped all connection with the 
Pet ; but Molly Brown did not, for she met the man quite 
frequently, unknown to me and to the rest of my family, 
I had a daughter born to me — a beautiful child ; and when 
she was two years of age the Pet met with some misfortunes. 
Then he sent for me, and wanted money. I declined to see 
him, but forwarded a hundred pounds for his relief; and the 
next that I heard of him he was sentenced to transportation. 
Once more he appealed to me ; but his appeal was useless. 
t did not answer it ; and that was the last I heard of the 
priae-fighter uutO I saw him in Melbourne." 

These few words had unravelled the mystery, and cor- 
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roborated Metier Bfown's Btatement. But I vam i 
and determmcd to proceed step by step. 

"Tour daugliter, v;hcn she was two years old, disap- 
peared, did she not P " I asked. 

Sir William was so agitated that he could not spealt for a 
moment ; and, while ho was struggling with hia feelings, I 
saw tears stealing from his eyes and mingle with his beard. 

" Yes, she disappeared ; but in what manner we coidd not 
tell," the baronet answered, after a loQg pause. " "We sup- 
posed that the gypsies had taken her ; but a large reward, 
and a careful examination of every tribe in England, failed 
to produce her. Then I feared that she had been drowned; 
but every stream was searched, and we failed to discover her 
body. At last we gave her up. From that time until within 
a year we have mourned her as dead." 

" Can you recollect whether Molly Brown left your service 
before or after the ehUd was lost t " 

" Some two weeks before." 

" Are you positive ? " 

" Quito so. I remember that she expressed the greatest 
regret at leaving the child, and asked permission to kiss it 
before she quitted tke house." 

Hero was more and more startling confirmation. I could 
only command my feelings by a powerful effort, so that I 
could continue the conversation. Sir William noticed my 
agitation, and extended his hand. 

" You feel this as keenly as myself," he said. " I thank 
yon for the interest you have taken in my affairs. It shows 
that you have a sympathetic heart." 

" Yes," I muttered, in a tone that he could not bear, " I 
am fearful that my heart is more deeply concerned than yon 
are aware of." 

" Do you recollect where Molly Brown went after she 
left your house?" 

" I heard that she amigratod to Australia, and that was 
the last information concerniag her until, a year or two ago, 
& returned Australian called at my bouse, and, while waiting 
in the drawing-room, saw a portrait of tlj^ child, taken when 
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she waa two years of age. He expressed tis astonishtient 
to my wife and myself, and declared tliat he saw tlio original 
oa board a ship, twenty years before, with steerage pas- 
eengera, bound to Australia. He was the more particular 
on this point, because he had often played with tho little girl 
on board the ship, and did much to amuse her and maJie her 
comfortable. She was then named Jenny Sjkea ; but what 
was singular, tho child did not seem to tnow her own name, 
and acted in a confused manner when called Sylics. She 
was in charge of two women, one of whom said that she was 
Mrs. Sytea, and tho other did not give her name, although 
ehe was a good-looking, smart-appearing girl, and was always 
called Mary." 

" Those two women," I said, " wore Mrs. Sykes, the wife 
of the Manchester Pet, and Molly Brown, your domestic. 
They went in one ship, an emigrant vessel, and the Pet went 
in a convict transport. The little girl whom they had — " 

" Was who ? " demanded the baronet. 

" Your daughter ! " Sir W'Uiam uttered a groan, and 
dropped to the floor as though struck by lightning. 



CHAPTEH LIT. 



When Sir William dropped to the floor on my announcing 
that Jenny Sykes and his long lost daughter were one and 
the same person, I opened tho door leading to the room 
where Hopeful and Murdea were still at tho table, smoking 
and drinking with the air of lords. 

"AVhat'sthe row?"tlie commissioner asked, startled at 
tho noise that tho baronet had made. 

" Tes, what's the row f " repeated that miserable Hopeful ; 
" don't you know any better than to disturb tia with your 
noise." 
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" SirWUliam baa fainted," I replieiil. ' Bring mo n glajia 
of water." 

The two mea started from tbe table. Murden with a glasa 
of water in his hand, and Hopeful with two pitehers — one 
containing hot water, witJi which to mis punch, and the other 
iced water. I hathed the haronot's head and face, while at 
the same time I loosened his craTat, and imbnttoned his 
shirt eollai. Sir Williaia opened his eyes. 

" You are better. Sir William," the commissioner said. 
"Shall I call a surgeon? Can I do anything for jou. Sir 
WiUiam ? " 

" Yes, hold jour tongue," was the brief rejoinder. 

"Certainly, Sir WiOiam," was the abject reply of the 
Englishman. 

Sir William raised himself up and looked around. 

" Bring me a glass of wine," ho said to the commissioner. 

"Give him two glasses — one might maie him sick," mut- 
tered that wretched Hopeful, who cared no more for a baro- 
net, unless he was a good mechanic, than he did for any 

Tho wine was brought and drank. Its influence was reviv- 
ing, for the baronot arose and took a chair, 

" Leave ua for a few minutes, my good fellow," the knight 
said; and at the words the commissioner bowed and retired. 

" Now, my kind friend," said Sir William, as soon as the 
door closed, " tell me all that you know on the subject," 

" But first inform me if you had not some suspicion that 
the girl was your daughter ? " 

" I have strongly suspected it, ever since I met her, after 
my release from the custody of the bushrangers. Her ap- 
pearance, her eyes, face, and hair resemble my wife's so 
much that I was confounded at the likeness, and deter- 
mined to investigate and learn all the particulars that I could 
respecting her history. I was engaged in that business last 
night when you saw me, and saved me from a terrible punish- 
ment at the Ked Lion." 

" Yes ; and for being there I was almost resolved to lot 
you do the best that you coiUd, all alone." 
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" A little jealous of an old maa lite me. Fie ! where is 
your pride ? " 

" It BCema that Miss Jenny docs not tliink much of me," 
I answered, a little hitterly. 

"To te sure she don't, and with reason. She aupposea 
that you. are in somo manner connected with thopoliee depart- 
ment, and that you are ashamed or fearful of acknowledging 
the same. KecoUect that she has heen reared in the midst 
of people, who, by their hahits and instincts, are taught to 
hate law, and those who support it. In time, her mind will 
become disabused of all such nonsense, and then she will 
estimate you at your proper worth," 

" I fear not," I sighed. 

" Haye no fear on the subject. If she is proved to be my 
own flesh and blood, she will know by instinct her friends. 
None from my house are imgratcful. Now," ho continued, 
after a moment's rcfiection, " will jou lay before me all the 
particulars of the plot by which I lost a daughter ? " 

" Perhaps you had rather hoar tho whole matter from the 
lips of the woman who stole your chUd." 

" Certainly. 'Who is she ? " 

" No less a person than Mother Brown, whom you saw at 
tho bushrangers' cave." 

" What 1 " cried the baronet, starting np ; " do you mean 
to tell me that that old hag was once the good-looliing do- 
mestic in my family?" 

" The same, sir." 

"The old she-de¥ilU I will have her beaten to death for the 
crime she has committed ! I will tear her limb from limb ! " 

" Sit down, and listen to mo for a moment," I said ; and 
at length Ee did so, although he still fumed and raved. " I 
have promised Mother Brown that if she would make a full 
ooufcssion, and undo tho wrong that she has helped to do, 
that you will forgive her Id the fullest manner, and insti- 
tute no proceedings against her." 

" I shall do no such thing," he cried, in a hasty manner, 
jumping up, and making the house shako with his firm tread 
a» he waliied up and down tho apartment. 
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*' As yOTi plcaso," I answered, and remained quiet. Pres- 
ently the baronet became more calm ; and then he once more 
resumed his seat. 

" Well," he asked, " why don't you go on ? " 

" I have finished my story," I said. 

" No, you have not. You have failed to givo me the par- 
ticulars of tliat hag's confession," 

" Yes ; but, nevertheless, I have said aU I intend to." 

" What do you mean ? " epokea most impatiently. 

" Just what I say. If you can't hind yourself to keep the 
pledge that I have given the woman, not another word passes 
my lips on tho subject of your child." 

" Do you mean what you say ? " ho asked. 

"I do, most emphatically." 

" I can open your mouth only by means of a promise ? " 
Sir William said, I bowed. 

*' Well, then, take it ; but I tel! you it is with great reluc- 
tance that I give it. She should be hanged for what she baa 

" I have no doubt of it ; but that same woman saved my 
life at the risk of bev own. I owe her a debt of gratitude 
for what sho has done for me. It ia natural that I should 
be her friend, and whOe thinking me one, she confided to 
me the secret of her life — the abduction of your daughter. 
But first she extorted from me a promisa that I would seo 
that she was not punished for her offence. Now you know 
all." The baronet extended his hand. 

" You are a noble young follow," he said, " and I am 
proud to call you a friend. K you had lost a child in the 
manner that I did, you would feel as anxious for revenge 
as I felt a few momenta since. Bjit go on with your story. 
Yon have my proHuse." 

"And youwUl apeak kindly to the old woman?" Sir 
William smothered his rising choltr, and said yea, and 
motioned to me to proceed. 

" Mother Brown made a full confession this morning, 
telling me the reason why she stole the child, and at whose 
dictation." 
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" Wlio oould have askod her to perform so moan a pait ? " 

" Do you think of no one who had a spite against you at 
the time ^ " 

'* No, for I had offended no one. I did not have an enemy 
in the country, that I was aware of." 

" But still you tad an enemy, and a most unscrupulous 
one. He was enraged a^ your refosal to use your influence 
to have his sentence changed from transportation to a ligLt 
fine or imprisonment at home." 

" You refer to Ell! Syltea, the Manchester Pet ? " 

" I do. lie coidd think of no other manner in whieh he 
could bo revenged, than by stealing your child. Ho did 
not do it himself — hut he employed Molly Brown ; and such 
was the influence that he possessed over her, that she con- 
sented to do his hidding, and leave the country for Aus- 
tralia. But I had better let the woman tell her own story, 
d you will listen to it with patience." 

" I will," the haronet answered. " But I must have ven- 
geance on that scoundrel. Bill Sykes," 

" With all my heart ; I am willing," I answered. " Shoot 
him or hang him, imprison him or pardon him, it is all one 
to me. I have no love for him, I assure you." 

" You are not so indifferent about my daughter ? " asked 
the baronet, with a ely glance of hia eye. 

Of coarse I blushed, because it was impossible to do 
otherwise on having such a, pointed question put to me. 
Sir William noticed my embarrassment, and said, — 

" Well, well, don't look so distressed. I noticed, on the 
day that wo met the girl on the plain, that you had a fancy 
for her. Let me say that I honor your tasto. Just such a 
looking lady was her mother at Jenny's age. But what 
nonsense I am talking, when I have work of so serious 
a nature before me 1 About this old woman. Mother Brown 
— where is she to be found ? " 

" You will see her without delay, will you ? " 

" Yes, the sooner the better." 

" But are you strong enoagh ? EememheT, you gave 
eridence of some weakness." 
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" Psbaw ! do you think mo a school-girl, ready to faint at 
the sight of Wood, or on hearing an emotional story. I am 
an Englishman, sir, and have a heart like a rock." 

" I want you to rememher jour promise. The woman is 
to escape all punishment, ezoept in the shape of words. 
Scold her as mucli as you please, but nothing worse." 

" A Byoficld docs not forget or forfeit his word. I have 
said what I would do; now let me see the old — " Ho 
meant to tave used a strong espression, but a glance 
Bileneed him. 

" I think it is better that you should see her here in your 
own rooms ; do you ? " 

Sir William nodded his head, and asked, " When can I 
see her?" 

" Within half an hour." 

The baronet breathed hard, and his eyes flashed ; but ia 
a moment all evidence of rage had passed away. 

" Remember that you boast of being a Byefield," I said. 

My companion laughed, and once more extended his hand. 

" I wonder if you can subdue your own passions as easily 
as you do tlt.ose of others ? " 

" I am afraid not," I answored. " But the roaming life 
I have led for ao many years has taught me coolness and 
audacity at the same time." 

" I believe you," was the reply, but spoken in a tone so 
low that it was not intended for my ear. 

" But the woman, the woman ! let me see her as quick as 
possible, and thus solve all vaj doubts," Sir William said, 
a moment afterwards. 

I obtained a carriage at the door of the Nugget House, 
and entering it, was soon in front of Murden's homo. As- 
cending the stairs, I found that I was none too soon, for 
Mr. Tom Spitman was attempting to pick the lock of the door 
leading to the room in which Mother Brown was confined. 

" Ton rascal ! " I said, " what do you mean by trying to 
open that door ? " 

"0, sir," the fellow replied, with a squirm to escape from 
my grasp, " tJie old voman is di-y, and I vants to relieve her." 
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" And if you had gained access to her, you would liave 
euppljed !ier witli lic[uor, would you not ? " 

" Yes, sir." 

" And what then ? " 

The rascal grinned as he replied, " I should have sper- 
imented with her a little." 

"Howf 

" Jistaeen if she could stand fire. She's so joUy "ily, yoa 
know." 

I took the young man by the neck, gave Lim a sharp turn 
to the left, and headed him down stairs. He picked him- 
self up, and said, — 

" You'll bo the death of me some day, if you don't mind. 
Ton seem to think that my neck ain't good for anything, 
don't you?" 

I shook my fist at the wretch, and he vanished in thb 
direction of the kitchen, and commenced some of his useful 
labors, interspersed with torturing and threatening the cook, 
so that the lower atmosphere was rather hot on that event- 
ful afternoon. Mother Brown had heard my voice, and 
subsided immediately. There were no more calls for liquor. 
She appeared to recollect her promise, and kept sober ; but 
I was not deceived in the least. I unlocked the door, and 
walked in. 

"0, my child," she said, "how I have wished you to come." 

"For what reason?" 

" Fm so dry," was the reply. 

" Ah ! you want water. You shall have some, as much 
as you can drink." 

" Well, I'm not at all particular. K thero ain't water, you 
can give me the fust thing that comes handy — gin or beer; 
one or both will do," Mother Brown said. 

" Do yon remember your promise ? " I asked. 

" What promise ? " 

" That you would not drink uutil this mystery was all 
cleared np." 

" "Well, ain't it cleared up. Haven't I told you my story, 
•nd ain't that enougl ? " 
31 
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" No ; you must do more than all that ; you must no* 
go with me to the Nugget House." 

" For what ? " 

" To see Sir William." 

" They won't let me see him. They'll turn me out. 
They wouldn't even trust me for a glass of gin that I trailed 
for one day," 

"No matter for that. Sir William la at the Nugget 
House, and will see you." 

" And haTO you told him all ? " 

"No, not all. I leave it to you to make a full confession." 

" And won't he punish me ? " 

" He has pledged himself not to." 

" The dear old master ! 0, how he must feel towards me !" 

*' He is calm now, and will listen to what you have to say. 
Come." 

" Not a step till I has a ' spider ' to keep my courage up," 

I saw that the old woman was resolute ; eo I went to my 
room and poured out a fair dose of gin. She took it at 
once, and then declared that she was ready. She trembled 
violently as I opened the door and led her into the presence 
of Sir WUliam, who was standing up ready to receive her. 
No sooner did she eatdi a glimpse of the baronet than she 
uttered a cry, hroke from my control, and threw herself at 
the feet of her former master. 



CHAPTER LV. 



MOTHER niMyWN's CONCESSION. — THE STOLEN CHILD. — 
THK LOCKS OP HAIE. 

Fob a few moments there was silence in the room, broken 
only by the sobs of the woman. That wretched Hopeful, 
who did not comprehend the meaning of the scene, managed 
to mutter some maudlin stuff; but no one paid the slightest 
Utention to him. 
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" Stand up," said Sir William, stooping dawn, and 
attempting to raise the woman ; but she shrank from his 
touch, and continued to sob and heg for mercy. 

By some exertion we managed to get the woman into a 
Beat ; hut we found it neoeasary to hold her thoro. la the 
mean time the scene was so confounding to the police com- 
missioner that he could only gaze at the old woman and at 
the baronet, and then turn his gray eyes upon me, as though 
asking for an explanation. I had schooled myself for the 
scene, and was prepared for it. N^ot so Sir William. In 
spite of his firroness, he trembled, and looked pale and hag- 
gard. I went to the tahle, and pom-ed out a glass of wine, 
and handed it to him. Ho thanked me with a smile, and 
then noticing Mother Brown's wishful look, he said, — 

" Will you give her a glass ? It will do her good at tha 
present time." 

" More blessed and truthful words yer never said afore 
or will agin," whined Mrs. Brown, with a gasp, and a clutch 
at her throat, a=( though to convey the impression that it was 
dreadfully parched. 

"It is many years since youleft my service, Mrs, Brown," 
the baronet said. 

" Yes, sir, and it was a sorry day for me that I did leave 
it. It would have been better for me if I had stuck by the 
old haU." 

"You know why I have summoned you hero ? " the bar- 
onet demanded. 

"Yes, Sir Willi am ; I kaows, and am sorry for what 1 
knows." 

"If you arc truly repentant I shall forgive you, provided 
you make a full and candid confession." 

Hez began to grow interested. Ho reached towards a 
bottle, but suddenly altered bis mind, and turned his back 
upon the table and contents. As soon as Slotber Brown 
had recovered from her agitation, Sir William motioned 
for her to go on. 

" 1 was a eouteiited girl, Sir William," she said, " when I 
lived iu yer household, till I met that 'ere Manchester 
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Pet, or Bill Sytes, — that was iiis name, — the prizo-figlitei 
what yer allera had liangin' at jcr heck, and followin' round 
arter ycr like a dog." 

The baronot winced a little, but did not interrupt her. 

'* Well, sir, as he was allera in the servants' tall, a drink- 
in' and a gnzzlin', and telliu' ns women-folks that he could 
whip most every one, and not moro'n half train at that, I 
kinder took a likin' to him, 'cause I was a young and foolish 
wom.an at that time, and didn't know what was best for mo. 
The Pot appeared so brave, and could lick men so easy, 
that I thought that he must be somethin' more than a man ; 
and so I just took a fancy to him. He road it, and took a 
likin' to me, and told me that when hia wife died he would 
marry me ; and I lived on, hopin' that she would pop off; 
but she didn't ; she lived, just to spite me, I used to think. 
But the Pet was just as pleasant, kinder, to me, as though 
she was dead, and I used to give him all the best pickings 
from the first table, and steal wine from the butler, so that 
he could wet his lips with the best that the house afforded. 
Yer didn't know all that was goin' on in yer house. Sir 
William." 

" No, I suppose not," groaned the baronet. 

"We used to be awful extravagant, Sir William, in the 
servants' hall, 'cause we had no missis to find fault and 
check the aecounta. But arter a while yer brought home a 
wife. Sir William ; and a boany thing she was, and she loved 
yer very much, aad spoke pleasant to all of us ; but I hated 
her, 'cause Bill Sykes told mo to. Yer turned a cold shoul- 
der to him after yer was married, 'cause yer didn't care so 
much for prize-fights, and dog-fights, and rat-terriers, and 
horse-racing, and sich like sport, arter yer bad sioh a hand- 
eome wife to love." 

The baronet blushed at having the secrets of his early life 
exposed ; but he did not interrupt the old woman. 

"All of yer people rejoiced at the change, 'cept Bill 
Sykes and ine. Yer was colder and colder to Bill, and no 
longer axed him to yer house, or backed him in his fights. 
He used to swoir at yer for it, and say that he would be 
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revonged, and all sich as that ; but still he wouldn't let mo 
leave ycr sarvice, 'cause he said I could ho Haeful to him 
where I was, some day. I liked him well enougJi to do just 
as he said ; so I continued to live in yer home until yer 
little Marie was two years of age. 

" Well, when the little gal was two years old, the Pet had 
a hig fight with another feller, and kOled him. Ho waa 
icabbed for manslaughter, and tried for it, and got a ticket 
in the shape of transportation for life. Then he sent for 
yer, Sir William ; and when yer didn't como, he writ to yer, 
and axed for money and help to have his sentence changed 
to a fine and imprisonment at home. Yer didn't mind him, 
and then the Pot grow raving mad. Me sent for me, and 
told mo, in the presence of his wife, what ho wanted me to 
do. Don't curse me, Sir WiUiam, or trample me underfoot; 
but tho big bully did want me to steal the ehUd, yer little 
Marie, and to go to Australia in a transport, while ho went 
out with the convicts. His wife she tolls me to do the same ; 
and when I refuses, they both say that they'll ruin me unless 
I does. But I still holds out, and then the wife she leaves 
us alone ; and, 0, law ! I couldn't refuse when ho took me in 
his arms and called me his darling Mollic, and said that he 
would splice me as soon as his old woman hopped the twig." 

Sir William uttered a groan, and was inclined to start up, 
in his wrath, and do tho old woman some damage ; but I 
whispered, " Remember your word." 

" I will," he said, " but it is hard to do so." 

" Sykes said that I must leave yer comfortable homo. Sir 
William, so that when tho child was missed I wouldn't be 
suspected. lie gave mo money, and told me just what to do, 
and whore the ship sailed from that started for Australia. 
After I had secured the child, I was to cut off her curls, 
dress her in poor clothes, and stain her skin with some kind 
of juice that his wife got from gypsies. She was to join mo, 
and help mo do tho work," 

"0 G-od, can all this be true?" groiioed the wohappy 
father. 

" Sa.'tin ; it's all gospel what Vm telUn' of yer. Yer don't 
31* 
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B'poae I'd lie, do yer ? No, Sir ■William, it's trutli what yoa 
gets out of ma. I'm determined to teil it if I chokes — ■ 
theie now. 

" Where waa I ? 0, 1 see. Well, I did just as the Pet 
wanted mo to do. I left yer Bouae, Sir William, and took 
board with a friend about a mile from tlie hall, I said I waa 
goin' to try my luck in Australia, where women was dear 
and men in plenty, and where moat any one could have a 
husband what wished, and didn't look too high. I waited 
there till I hears from Sykes's wife. One day she met me in 
the forest, and tells me I must grab the ehUd as soon as pos- 
sible, and start for Liverpool one week from the day that 
little Marie is took. The Pet didn't want me to run as soon 
as I took the gal, 'cos he was afeard that I would be 'spected, 
and followed. I was to steal the child, 'cos I knew she 
would go with me ; and arter I had done so, Sykes's wife was 
to help mo doctor her, and then run with her out of the 
county, and find a place to stow away till I jiaed her, and 
the ship sailed." 

" Do you mean to tell me that you carried out your hellish 
design ? " asked the baronet, in a low, weak tone, as though 
the confession was too much for him. 

" Yes, sir ; I did what I told Sykes Pd do. I took fie 
gal one motnin' when she was playin' in the park, and looked 
BO pretty that my heart almost failed me ; and if I hadn't 
told Sykoa Pd do it, I shouldn't have had the heart to lay 
hands on her," 

" For Heaven's sake, spare me the details ! " murmured 
Sir William ; and then rising to his feet, he ataggered to the 
table, and drank a full goblet of hock. 

"I have bwt little more to add, Sir William," she sdd. 
" I took the child, and we doctored it ; and then Mrs. Sykea 
(ahe waa an ugly old thing as ever lived — I hated her) eut 
for Liverpool, and arter the hue and cry was all over, I 
started for the same place. From there wo took a ship, and 
sailed over the ocean so blue for Australia." 

"And the child," gasped Sir William. "Did it not cry 
and moan for its friends ? " 



Hu.leuDyGoOgle 



MOTHKK RltOWK'S CORFESSION, 367 

" 0, yea, it almost Botbeii its blue eyes out ; bnt arter a 
wliUe it didn't seeni to mind it much, and played with the 
Bailors, and was as jolly as could be." 

Sir William's hands worked convulsively, as though they 
were inclined to fasten upon the old woman's throat, and 
choke the life out of her in short order. 

"What next?" asked the baronet, as soon as he dared 
truBt his voice. 

" Well, when wa arrived at Melbourne, Bill Sykes was 
there hard at work on his sentence. His wife she opens a 
public house with money that ho gives her, and I goes and 
lives with her as a bar -maid, and keep a watch over little 
Marie at the same time. In about six months, old Mother 
Sykes applied to the authorities for a servant, and she solocta 
her husband, and says that she will be responsible for him ; 
60 he is given a ticket-of-leave, and he marches into the 
saloon one day, and takoa charge of the Red Lion on his 
own account." 

Mother Brown at this stage commenced weeping, but still 
managed to talk. 

" Then began my trials," she said. " I had a hard 
trial with that Pet and his wife. He wanted me, and she 
didn't ; and betwixt 'em both it waa rather rough But arter 
my Bobby was born I had to cut 8t eks eo old Mother 
Sykes said that B 11 bykes wts Bo>by s father and I guosa 
he was. But the devil la med h r one day and took her ; 
aad then I s'posed the P t would do the r ght thing ; but he 
wouldn't marry me and so I had to s nk lower and lower, 
till at last I was noth ng but a poo m s rable, drunken 
cook for a gan^ of bu hrangcrs 

While she was sobb ng and talk ag ho tore of en the front 
of her dress, and produced a little bag carefully tied up. 
She ripped it open, and then placed in the baronet's hands 
several little golden curls out from Jenny's head on the day 
that she was abdud.ed. With a sigh and a groan, Sir William 
pressed the locks to his lips, and then human endurance 
could hold out no longer ; his head dropped, and had I nol 
diught him, ha would have fallen to the floor. 
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CHAPTER LVI. 

AN ABEE8T. THE PET ON THE WATCH 



MxiKDBN hastened to tie baronet with a glass of water. 
We wet the man's face, and at last had the satisfaction of 
seeing him open his eyes and look around, in a doubtful, 
uncertain manner, as though not esactJy realizing all that 
had taken place. 

" We must have the fellow arrested for conspiracy and 
abduction," the commisaioner remarked in a brisk tone, 
" Leave all to me, and Til see it done. Til get the warrant 
out, and see that it is served at the proper time." 

'* But we roiiet first estort a confession from the brute," 
Sir William remarked. " I want to be certain that it's mj 
child that I take to my heart and home." 

" We'll have it out of him. Sir William ; no fear of that," 
the commissioner replied. " Leave the matter to me, and 
I'll make him confess, or I'll make him suffer." 

" Then we had better start for the Ked Lion at once," Sir 
William remarked. 

" I shall have to differ from you on that point," the com- 
missioner replied. " It is too late to obtain a warrant, and 
if we did wc should create suob an intense excitement in 
Mud Lane by arresting the Pot, that the fellow would be 
likely to expect a rescue, and keep a silent tongue. No, 
Sir William, there is time enough to-morrow. He suspects 
nothing, so he'll not leave the city, and the lady knows 
nothing of what is going on." 

"No, of course not." 

" Then let us separate, and meet to-morrow forenoon, saj 
at ten o'clock, and then proceed to the Ited Lion, where we 
ean have an examination." 

' Would it not be better to have one in this room ? Can'l 
you bring the lady and the Pet to my cLuarters ? " 
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" Cei'taiuly, Sir William. I can do that in an easy manner." 

" Then Til thank you to do it. I sliould like to haye all 
of you breakfast with, me in the morning, say at nine o'eloei, 
and after the meal we can proceed to business." We all 
agreed to that, 

" MotJier Brown had better be kept in the background 
unto we are ready for her," I said. " She must not appear 
imtil we have ti'ied other means to compel the Pet to confess." 

" I like the suggestion. It shall be acted on. Now, what 
shall we do with her ? She must bo kept from liquor, and 
confined in some room where escape Js impossible." 

" I don't want to escape," she faid, in a, determined tone. 
" I wouldn't leavo this work undone for all the gold in the 
mines of Ballarat. EdI Sykes must feuffer for all wrongs 
he has couunitted on me and others. Don't fear my es- 
capia'. I'll drink, but not run." 

" We must be careful. Mother Brown," the commissioner 
said. " You can go home with us and spend the night, and 
then we shall know where to put our hands on you in the 
morniug. You shall have a ' spider ' for a night-cap, and bit- 
ters before breakfast." 

" I'll go with yer ; " and the old woman arose. 

" A parting glass before we separate," Sir William said. 

" I'm agreed," cried Hoa and Mother Brown with one 
accord. 

We emptied our wine-glasses, and ihen shook hands with 
the baronet, and took our departure. As tho night was 
pleasant and cool, we walked home, and had proceeded but a 
short distance when wo saw tho Pot on the sidewalk, look- 
ing up at the Nugget House, and in the direction of the 
tocm which Sir William occupied. The es-prize- fighter waa 
so much engaged that he did not notice us as wo passed 
near him. His eyes were too firmly fised on the room 
wliich we had just left to pay the least attention to our 
mjvements, although Mother Brown did express a wish (o 
punch his head, and to tear some of his hair out by the roots, 
ani would have closed with him, if wo had not held on 
to her and threatened her if she made the least noiso ot 
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attrac ed the slightest attontion. When we were Si>ine dis- 
tance from the Pet, I turned and looked back. He was still 
gazing at tlie windows of Sir William's room, as though 
inedita.ting upon some bold and desperate deed. Did Sytea 
Buspeol that Sir William was on his track, and determined to 
pursue him until justice and vengeance were satisfied ? It 
looked so ; but how had he learned the fact ? Had some one 
in the baronet's pay revealed the secret, aad thus placed the 
Pet on his guard ? I feared so, and wished that we had acted 
promptly that night, and thus brought the matter to a close. 
I hinted as much to Murden ; but the commissioner laughed 
at my fears, and contended that there was not the slightest 
danger of our missing the man. He would bo found in 
the morning at the Red Lion, behind his bar, doiug duty,, 
a^ usual. 

Leaving the Pet standing on the sidewalk, we started for 
home, each one thinking of the morrow, and how Miss 
Jenny would welcome so great a revolution in her cir- 
cumstances. To be raised from tho positioa of bar-maid in 
the Red Lion to that of a baronet's daughter, rich and pow- 
erful, would be something of a change ; and I was anxious 
to see if she would assume the position of a lady with a vul- 
gar flourish, or with a quiet dignity that would become her 
beauty and present education. 

We sat and smoked until the mantel clock struck the hour 
of twelve, and then separated for our respective rooms, 
with express orders to Tom to call us at seven — instruc- 
tions which he followed to the letter, confound him ! for I 
was terribly sleepy when he knocked at the door, and told 
me the time, and also intimated that Murden was up and 
dressed, and had been stirring round the house for an honr 
or more. I called to Hea, hut that genius swore at me in a 
frightful manner ; so I let him remain in bed, undisturbed. 
He was getting corrupted by contact with the natives of Aus- 
tralia in the most remirkable minner Miny and wooderfu] 
changes had taken pi ice m his disposition smce we landed 
ill the province of Victoria and I fcare 1 thj,t it would re- 
([uire all of my Ghristiau like resignati m to gt-t along with 
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him. IleftHopeMsnormg, waJlted down, and found Murden 
transacting some business with early callers, and sipping cofi'eo 
at the same time. He looked as fresh and energetic as ever. 

" We will move in a few moments," he said. " To tell 
the truth, I almost repent that I did not take your advice, 
and arrest the Pet last night. Somehow I don't feel qnite 
right about the matter. Some misfortune is about to happen, 
unless my nerves are unstrung with last night's drinting. 
Devilish good wiae, though, wasn't it ? The Nugget House 
can do up such things when it has a mind to." 

" If some blunder has occurred through your negloct," I 
said, with a quiver of apprehension, " don't ask mo to for- 
give you, for I never will. You know how strongly I urged 
you to act last night, and how obstinate you were." 

" Yes, I remember all that." 

" Well, continue to thint of it, for I shall bo angry if the 
Pet has made his escape." 

' No fear of that. If he has left the city I can bring him 
back, I wUl find him if he is in Victoria." 

Some one knocked at the door. 

" Come in," roared the commissioner. 

The door opened, and wo saw Lieutenant Maurice stand- 
ing before us, pale and weak-looking, with his arm in a sling, 
and the limb covered with blood, 

" For God's sake, what has happened ? " demanded the 
commissioner, 

" I have some bad news for you," the lieutenant replied, 
in a low tone. 

I saw that the man could hardly keep his feet ; so I went 
towards him and gave him an arm, and led him to a scat. 

"If you have a drop of wine in the house, I would be 
thankful for it," the lieutenant said. 

" Yen shal! have a gallon, only iet me know what disaster 
has hr.ppcned," cried the impatient commissioner. 

" Well, sir, it is hard news for you to hear, but last night 
MadDiek mik his escape, and w at lar^e 

The commi^aiuner spiang to his teet and roared with 
rage and disappointment He aworo in the most frightful 
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manner, and would oot listen to reason, unti! Maurice turned 
a sliade paliy, and tlien hia head fell forward, and tte man 
nonld have fallen to the groufid if I had not caught him. 

" Don't be a fool," I said, in an impatient manner. 
" Don't you see that the man is nearly dead with fatigua 
and a severe wound, which he has not even stopped to have 
dressed by a surgeon ? Come, be reasonable." 

The commissioner swore in a subdued tone, and then as- 
sisted me to restore Maurice, who was an old soldier, and 
could endure much without a murmur. We poured wine and 
water down his throat, dashed water on his face, and took a 
hasty look at the limb, which we found injured by a bullet 
having passed through the flesh of the arm, and escaped the 
bones, bo that they were not broken. We sent Tom for a 
surgeon ; but before the doctor arrived, the lieutenant opened 
his eyes, and expressed his thanks with a faint smile. 

" I did all that I could to recapture the scamp," Maurice 
swd; "but he vi&s too much for me. He had one of our 
carbines, and when I thought I had him, he lot drive, aud 
gave Hie this ugly wound as a keepsake." 

Juat at this moment there was a knock at the door, and a 
servant of the Nugget House entered. 

" Sir William Byefield wishes to seo you two gentlemen 
as quick as possible." 

Murden and I looked at each other in dismay. AVhat 
had happened to occasion such a hasty s 



CHAPTER LTII. 



A SrmEN DISAFPEABANCB. THE PUESTJIT. 



9 wrong, or else Sir William was over 
1, and wished to relieve his mind of some of the care 
that preyed upon it, in an expeditious manner. ISut at the 
present time we could not obey the summons ; we had other 
and important work. We had to attend to Maurice, and 
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then make somG arrangement for the pursuit of Mad D'vik, 
one of the most desperate of bushrangers, who, after a long 
course of depredations, had been captured by JVIurden and his 
men, and incarcerated to await his trial Neither Murden 
nor myself had the slightest idea that the bushianger could 
be immediately retaken. But puhbo opinion recjuired that 
something should be done, and the commiisioner was not the 
man to slight it. He loved praiie and tcaied censure too 
much for that. 

Maarice manifested some symptoms of shame at having 
fainted. 

" I never did such a thing afore," he said, " and hope that 
I shan't again. But this scratch does jump so like a kick- 
ing oolt, that I had to knock under. Excuse me." 

" Say no more, old fellow," Murden replied. " I dare say 
that you did all that man could do to bring Mad Dick in. 
He is a great loss, because he was a bold man ; bnt I think 
we shall secure him once more." 

"I sent four men — all that I could spare — after the fel- 
low as soon as he gave me this keepsake," Maurice replied, 
" But I have little hope that they wOI find the rascal. You 
know him. He is as cunning fa Old Nick himself." 

We left for the Nugget House, and were soon in the pres- 
ence of SirWilUam, whom we found pacing up and down his 
chamber, in a terrible state of agitation. 

" Well would it havo been if we had proceeded to the Rod 
Lion last night, when I could have claimed my daughter, and 
you could have arrested the Pet," Sir William moaned. 

" But I can do my part this morning," the commissioner 
remarked. 

" Too late," moaned the baronet. 

"Why too late?" I asked. 

" Because this morning the Red Lion is closed, and Sykes 
and my poor child have left the city." 

"lam glad to hear that affairs are no worse," Murden 
said. " I feared that some serious misfortune had occurred. 
We can easily put that to rights.. Never fear but thi.twa 
shaU find them. I'll ivarrant you that we shall." 
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*' But you do not think of my terrible misfortune — I, who 
tad longed to clasp a daughter to my heart ; to tell her how 
much a fond mother desired to see her. I must now post- 
pone that gratification. It is too hard, when by a little 
prudence all this might have heen avoided." 

" Are you sure that they have left the city. Sir William ? " 

"Quito sm'C. The Pet must have suspected that some 
designs were entertained on his liberty, or he would not have 
left 80 suddenly." 

" I thought so last night, when I saw him standing in front 
of this hotel. Even then I supposed it was desirable that 
he should be arrested, but Mr. Murdea thought differently; 
BO there was an end of it. Now, we must recover the young 
lady, and lose no time in doing so." 

" You give me hope," said Sir William. 

" If my friend will only join me, I shall have no fear of 
the result," Blurden remarked, giving mo a strange look. 

" YoTi will go with us ? " cried the baronet, with an anxious 
glance. 

" I am not a free agent," I SMd, in a tone that must have 
convineed both gentlemen that I was anxious to serve them. 

" For my sake, for my poor wronged child's sake, do not 
leave us at this extremity," Sir William cried. 

" For her sake I wiU not," I answered, " For her sake 
I will again encounter dangers and privations, and even 
death." 

" I will go to the Eed Lion, and see if I can trace the 
ffight of the fugitives," Murden said, 

" They have been traced by one of my men," the baronet 
remarked. " They left the city at twelve o'clock last night, 
in a vehicle. They headed towards Bondigo." 

" But I can pick up a few particulars. In the mean time, 
Mr. Jack, will you go to the house, and make preparations 
for our departure ? We must leave the city within an hour 
or two," said Harden. 

I left the room and hastened home, where I found Hope- 
ful eating breakfast. Ho uttered a dozen objections against 
my going, but when 1 told him he could load the crushers 
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■ad steam-engine as well as I coulil, he was somewliat modi- 
fied, and concluded that I had better go, and lot him manage 
the liusiness alone. My preparations were soon made, and 
at eleven o'clock we left the city, all throe of us on horae 
back, with provisions sufGoiont to last a week. But I made 
one great mistake. I left Rover with Hopeful. 



CHAPTER LYIU. 

1. — A miunioht 



We rode on in silence for an hour, raising olouds of dust 
which almost stifled us, until at last we drew rein at Perry's 
farm, where we dismounted to obtain a drink of water and 
to rest our horses, the heat beginning to tell on them in a 
severe manner. Ten or a dozen tcama were in front of 
the door, the owners having turned their cattle loose until 
eandown, when they intended to continue their journey with 
more comfort than they could during midday. I was just 
about to lift a tin pot of water to my lips when I felt a hand 
on my shoulder. Turning round I saw my kind friend, 
Smith, his face none too free of dust and dirt, hut looking 
as well as possible under the ciroum stances. 

"Who'd a thought of seeing you?" he cried, shaking 
hands with an unction that showed how delighted he was at 
the meeting. " What's in the wind now ? " 

I drew him aside, so that none of the loungers could over- 
hear us, and then asked him a few questions before I an- 
swered one. 

" Howlong have youbeenhere ? " was thefirst interrogation. 

" Ever since eight o'clock this morning." 

" You were on the road all night ? " 

" Yes ; I and my teams." 

" Bid you meet a man and a girl on the road, some time 
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" Yes," waa t!ie prompt answer. 

""VVhoro?" 
■ " At Fos'b station, where wo stopped for water at the sink 
hole at that place." 

" Did you notice them In a particular manner ? " 

" Yea ; because they seemed in a liurry, and would not 
speat with us. The man was a hig feDow. I've seen him 
in Melbourne many a time." 

" And the woman ; did you notice her face ? " 

"No; it was covered up, as though she was cold. The 
air was rather chilly." 

" Well, what else ? " 

" Nothing, only the man watered his horses, and then 
started as fast as ho could urge the animals. But what is 
up ? More adventurea and EpocuIatioBS ? If I could leave 
my teams — I havo four of 'em with me, for the purpose of 
carting your machinery to the cave — " 

" It won't do, Smith," I said, with a smilo ; " you are a 
steady-going man, married to your second wife — a woman 
who needs more protection and cherishiog than Becty, your 
first spouse. No, no ; you have sown your wild oats. You 
can't go with us." 

" But she would never know it," pleaded Smith. 

" What ! could you deceive your wife f For shame, sir I 
You don't deserve so excellent a woman," 

The honest fellow winked one of his eyes, and said, in a 
slow and measured tone, — 

" Gammon 1 You know you can't put on euch aira 
to me, and pretond that you would be a pattern. It 
won't do." 

Of course I wilted at once, and no longer attempted to 
rebuke him'; but, noverthelcss, I was determined that he 
ehould not accompany me on the expedition. 

" How did yon leave Amelia ? " I asked. 

" Slowly recovering ; but still woak, and agitated at the 
least thing. She would likcto seo you. Stop at the house 
if you havo a chanco. You know its doors are always open 
to you and j our friends." 
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I pressed the man's hand, and then along camo Murden and 
Sir Wilham to seo if I liad obtained any inteiligonoe. In a 
few words I informed them of the news which Smith had 
brought. Sir William was terribly impatient. 

At two o'clock we started, although it was against onr own 
judgment, and that of the stockmen who were waiting at the 
housauntiltheheat of the day had passed, before they under- 
took their journey to the mines, or towards Melbourne. We 
guarded as well as possible against sunstroke, by placing 
wet cloths in our hats ; but we had not ridden five miles be- 
fore the cloths were dry, our horses covered with foam, and 
in such a state of dejection that even the touch of the spur 
did not cause the least movement of an animated nature. 
Under the circumstances, there was hut one thing to do. 
That was, to find shade and rest until sundown ; and it was 
well that wo determined on such a course, for no sooner had. 
we obtained shelter than Sir William was so overcome that 
we had to help him from his horse, ponr wine down Ms 
throat, and bathe his head and neck with water ; and, even 
with such treatment, he was an honr or two in recovering 
sufficiently to enable him to speak. The first words that Sir 
William uttered were, — 

" My child 1 what will become of her ? " 

He made an effort as though to continue his Journey, but 
he was too weak, and his head troubled him ; so he sank 
back with a groan. 

" Your child will be as safe a month hence as she is now," 
I said. " She will be restored to your arms ; but it will take 
some little time to accomplish it, The man who has her in 
his power will remain concealed for a few weeks, perhaps 
months, or untU he thinks that you have given up the pur- 
Bnit." 

"0, why didn't we arrest the rascal last night?" groaned 
the baronet. 

" Because we were too stupid to do so. We shall know 
better nest time." 

This was not as good consolation as I could have wished 
to bestow, but it was the best I had ; and before the baronet 



Hu.ieuDy Google 



878 THE BOSHRARSERS, 

had time to fin 1 fault with it, I looked up and saw wilhla 
ten rods of ua a native of the Mount Barker tribe, armed 
with a long spear, a shield made of tough hark, and painted 
aionnd hia body with stripes of red oehre, found in some 
parts of Australia, and used by the natives for personal 
adornment. I signalized the native to approach, which he 
did very willingly, for he scented tobacco and liquor — two 
things which an Australian takes to. When within ten feet 
of ns, he stopped, leaned on his spear, took a survey of us, 
oommeneing with Murden, and ending with Sir William. 

" Ugh ! " he grunted, the baronet's white hair having at- 
tracted his attention ; " bissinaey." 

He turned to leave us, for he tliought he had stumbled 
upon a venerable missionary and two of his attendants, and 
if sneh was the case, he knew that he would have a dry wel- 
come and a long harangue. 

" Stop," I cried. " No mariiai." 

"No?" 

"No." 

The native drew a long breath, bnt still appeared unsatis- 
fied. Murdea thought that he would convince him ; he drew 
a bottle and held it up. The shrewd native shook his head. 
It would not do. Ho had seen missionaries perform that 
part of their duties with much greater flourish than Murden 
attempted. 

" You d — d fool ! " roared the annoyed commissioner. 

The oath settled the question instanter. The native 
stretched out his dark, dirty paw, and muttered in guttural 
tones, — 

" Gib mc lub." 

Murden poured out a little of the spirit, and handed it to 
the native. Then we commenced queBtioning the man, using 
English and the native language to make ourselves under- 
stood, and by tliat means we were enabled to learn that the 
fellow had seen the Pet and a lady early that morning, head- 
ing for Bendigo. . So at sis o'clock we thought we could 
Ventura to start, and by twelve o'clock we mad-* thirty miles, 
»nd were just thinking of stoppiug for the night, when we 
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were eomowliat surprised by hearing a peremptory cormaancl 
of " Hall." A 3 we cheeked our horses, the same voice that 
had bid us halt asked, — 

" Do you surrender ? " 

" To whom ? " I demanded, 

" No matter. Do you surrender ? " 

"Howlarge is your force?" Icontinued, in a bantering tone. 

" Large enough to take care of a dozen like yours," waa 
the answer. 

"I don't believe it." 

" Then dismount, and see for yourself," 

I was about to dismount, but not with the intention of sur- 
rendering, when Murden took up the conversation. 

" We surrender," he said, "hut we demand good treat- 
ment." 

" As good as you deserve," was the answer. 

" Who in the deuce can they ho S " whispered Mnrden. 
" I have heard of no gang of bushrangers operating on the 
Bendigo road. Blast the luck ! " 

" Put on the handcuffs and disarm the prisoners. Lead the 
horses to the camp. Close in, men," thundered tho captain. 

Murden was about to utter an indignant renionstranoe ; 
but just at that moment his eyes fell upon the costume of 
our captors, and he shook with silent laughter, as he whis- 
pered, — 

" By tho Lord Harrj-, if we aia't in the bands of the 
mounted police of JBendigo ! " 

" We swear to you," I cried, as they produced their hand- 
cuffs, " that we will make no effort to escape." 

" Bah ! bosh ! don't talk in that way. We are not to be 
blarneyed by such as you. We know you too well." 

Of course wc had to submit, although Sir William uttered 
a deep groan when he found a pair of steel bracelets on his 
aristocratio wrists, and the commissioner would have uttered 
roars of rage, if I had not restrained him. The police 
closed around us, and marched us through the bush for 
about a quarter of a mile. We then saw a lire, three men 
Bitting around it, aud drinking coffee with as much relish aa 
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if they tad been nithout for two days. This agreeiitle oc- 
cupation was BTJSpetided whea we were fairly within the 
light of the flames. 

" Well," said the man, who appeared to he in authority. 
Betting hia tin cup down on the ground, " you have secured 
them, hare you ? " 

"Yes, sir; here they are." 

" Did they show fight ? Did they injure any of our men ? " 
asted the chief, 

" No, sir. Lord, they was awful glma when we took 'em. 
They didn't raise a hand. They didn't seem to have no more 
spunk than so many sheep. I tell yer we took the fight out 
of 'em." 

" WTiat in the devil's name do they take us for ? " whis- 
pered Sir William. 

" Bushrangers," I answered. 

Whon tho chief spoke, I thought that I recollected his voice 
and form, and I was trying to think of his name ; tut just aa 
I answered the harouet, some one called the policeman Mr. 
Commissioner Brown, and then it struck me that I had thus 
singularly fallen upon my old Eallarat friend, whom I had 
not seen since I returned to Australia. The idea of our 
thus meeting was so laughahle that I could no longer con- 
tain myself, and I roared outright, to the intense surprise of 
my friends and the policemen who surrounded us. 



CHAPTER LIX. 



The Bendigo commissioner, a'ter he was once on his feet, 
surveyed us by the light of the flames with much com- 
placency. 

" A worse looking set of ruffians I never saw in my life," 
be remarked. "Eascal is stamped ou every feature," 
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Conaidering the darkness we did not thini tho criticism a 
fair one, so oaly laugted at it ; not low. in fear and tvembling, 
but with a hearty roar, as though we felt aU that we uttered. 
Tho commissioner started back, astonished and confounded. 

"You hardened wretches!" he said, "you'll cry before 
you laugh much more. Your crimes — " 

" O, gammon ! " I interruptod. " What do you thiiils: of 
yourself ? " 

" You insolent scoundrel, what do you mean ? " 

" Just what I say. I could tell some hard stories of you." 

" And so could I," laughed Mr. Murden. 

Brown was petrified with rage and astonishment. At last 
he broke out : — 

" You villains ! VH see yon hanged before many dayp. 
G-allowa is written all over your faces. I never saw three 
mcTi with such ugly mugs." 

We renewed our laughter at this. The joke was too good 
to remain quiet. 

" Shall I whaci 'em over the head with my oarhinc ? " asked 
tho man who had commanded the party that had captured usl 

" Do if you dare ! " cried Sir William, who could no longer 
control his indignation. " If you offer tho least violence 
beyond what you have committed, I'll see that the police 
department is. cleared of such abusive rufBaiis. These gen- 
tlemen," pointing to us, " may thint that there is something 
of a joke in being handcuffed, but I must say that I am un- 
able to see it as yet." 

Even Mr. Brown, the Bcndigo comnussioner, was aston- 
ished, for he stopped and pondered over the words of tho 
baronet, as though wondering if it were possible a bushranger 
eould utter them. Binally he managed to ask a question. 

" Who in the devil's name are you ? " ho thundered. 

We hesitated a moment, to see if we had carried the joke 
fer enough ; but Mr. Browa was impatient. 

" Speak, Who are yon ? " he cried. 

" This gonllemau," T said, pointing my manacled handa 
towards the baronet, " is Sir William Byefleld, of Lancaster." 

The polioe ui.tered a shout of laughter. They thought 
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(iat we were romancing. Even Mr, ISrown allomred his ddrk 
fefttures to rclas a very little. I waited until tbe mirth had 
subsided, and then continued in a calm tone, impressive as 



■' Thia gentleman," pointing to the commissioner of McI- 
bonrno, " tho man whoia jou characteriao as the ugliest 
looking ruffian that you ever saw — " 

There was a gesture of impatience from Miirden. Ho 
didn't liko such a compliment, 

" Is no less a person than Mr. Commissioner Murdeu, of 
Melboiiine, out on a scout." 

There was another laugli on the part of the police, but it 
was not so loud as before. Mr. Brown did not even smile. 
He began to meditate. 

" And who are you, sir ? " be astod, in a slightly sarcastic 
tone. 

" Will you allow me to whisper my name in your car ? " 

I stepped forward, and whispered the cognomen by which 
I was known at Ballarat during the first year of my residence 
at that iuterestiug place. Mr. Brown started back, perfectly 
overpowered with astonishment. For a moment be could 
not spealc. Then he rallied, sprang towards me, tore the 
tat from mj head, turned down the coat collar that shaded 
jny face, gave one long, earnest look, and the nest instant, 
with a yell of joy, ho threw his arms around me, and hugged 
mc witli as much zeal as though I were a woman, and he 
iu love with mo, and had just received permission to take 
Buch an important liberty. 

" You dear old cuss ! " laughed and cried the Bendigo 
commissioner in tho same breath. " How came you here ? 
Who expected to see you just at this time ? When did you 
arrive tn Victoria ? Speak to me. Tell mo something." 

" How can I do so, when my hands are ornamented with 
these bracelets, and when jou are squeezing me to death ia 
an embrace like that of an anaconda? " 

Mr. Brown suddenly rclased his hold, and shouted, — ' 

*' Tate off those irons this instant. Bo quick about it. 
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Wbat in the deyil do you mean by putting irons ou the best 
friend I ever Lad ? Off with them." 

" And mine too," cried Murden. " I've morn them lonj:; 
enough. Take them oIT." 

" Of courso 1 will. Old fellow, why didn't you Btter your 
name before ? If you had but said who you were — " 

"Butwhat are wetodonow?" aaked Sir William, when wo 
had explained matters, " Can't we oontiaue the pursuit ? 
Remember, we are losing time," 

" Which wo can make up at daylight," answered Mr. Brown. 
" The fox is heading towards Bendigo. There we can run 
him to earth in good time. There is no occasion for haate." 

" You don't know a parent's anxiety," murmured the baro- 
net in a low tone. 

Just at that moment a cry that reminded mo of the howl- 
ing of a pack of hungry wolves started us, and caused us 
to hold our breath, unoertain whether we were attacked by 
men or fiends, devils or natives. Once more the yell was 
uttered ; and then we heard the galloping of horses, tearing 
through the bush as though ten thousand devils were oa their 
backs ; but above the tramping of steeds I thouglit that I could 
hear a burst of sardonic laughter, as if some fiend were chuck- 
ling at our astonishment. The police, who were rolled up in 
their blankets and mosquito nets, struggled to their feet, and 
grasped their earbinea, as though to resiat a desperate attack. 
For one moment there was silence, and then the hoarse voioe 
of Mr. Brown was heard, as he shouted, — 

" Give them a volley, men ! Fire high, so as not to kill 
the horses." 

There was an irregular discharge ; but as the men could 
Bee notiing, and could only judge of the position of the 
horses by the noise, it was not very effectual. In fact, I 
don't think that a single animal was touched. For a 
moment after the guns were fired there was silonce, and then 
oame a ringing laugh, a regular ha, ha, ha ! of the mocking 
description, and the sound of horses' feet died away. The 
police started in pursuit; but BIi'. Brown called them back. 

"You fools," he remarked, in a complimentary tone. 
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" don't you know that it's of no use to run after a man 
who's on torseback F Come back, I tell you ! " 

The mea retarned in a sullen, dejected manner, as though 
they had not been treated just tight ; while the rest of us 
looked at the fire, and at each oUier, and wondered what 
we were to do hunting for the Pet and Miss Jenny on foot. 

" Tell ma the meaning of this confuaion, this sudden 
attack," Sir William said. 

" WeU, you see. Sir William," returned Mr. Brown, " the 
confounded bushrangers have rather Etolcn a march on ua. 
More's the pity, I say." 

" Amen to that," muttered Murden. 

" What are we to do for horses ? " demanded Sir WOliam. 
" We can't continue the pursuit on foot." 

" That's a question that I can't answer, Sir WiOiam. AH 
that I ean think about is the fact that we liave been sur- 
prised, and our horses stampeded. Now, who has done this 
bold, yet neat trick ? " 

Mr. Brown looked around upon his audience, and waited 
for an answer. As Murden did not speak, I thought I 
would utter my sentiments. 

" There are none BO blind as those who will not see," 
T said, " You have had repeated warnings of the sudden 
and stealthy attacks of the bushrangers ; yet you will not 
gain by espericncc. You knew that Mad Dick was near us, 
that he must be somewhere in tlie neighborhood ; yet what 
do I find? There is no guard set over the horses, although 
you have some twenty men. Al! lie down to sleep, and 
trust to fortune to keep Mad Dick at a distance. If you 
would find your animals, you must seek for them." 

" Then you think that that bushranger has done the job ? " 
asked Mr. Brown. 

" Yes ; ho and others whom he picked up on the road." 

" Then Til punch Mad Dick's head the very first time 
that we meet," said Mr. Brown, in an emphatic manner. 

With this resolution he threw out some pickets, while the 
rest of us rolled oar heads in blankets, and went to sleep ; 
for it was useless to pursue at that hour of the night 
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r. — ~ A SURFEISE. — A BLOW ON THE HEAD, - 
THE CONFEEENCB. — A PKISONBK. - 

" What shaJl wo do ? " asked Mr. Brown, as soon as we 
tad eaten breakfast and packed up our traps. 

" Push on for Bendigo aa soon as possible," was the gen- 
eral reply. 

In a sliort time we were off, eaoJi of us with our blankets 
(trapped on our backs ; wkile the rest of our traps were left 
tehind, under a guard of ten men, who were to be sent for 
It 'ft h 1 B 1 Wo wcro some time in 

g tt I f tl b h d t es ; but at last we struck 

th pi 1 th d nl Ithough the travel was bard 

ad Itmtfu tUwe trudged on most man- 

fully xmt ! t Ik wh wo found the sun so ovor- 

(w glyhttktww p lied to call a halt, and seek 

for rest and shade. Away on the right was a forest of gum 
trees, and towards that forest we directed our weary steps. 
Panting, thirsty, and covered with dust, we gained the 
'^hade and threw ourselves down, too much exhausted to 
•(sehange congratulations on the fact that we had found 
iBaves to screen us from the hot sun. The day passed most 
fclowly. Towards the close of the afternoon I wandered off 
tnto the dense forest for the purpose of looking up game ; 
for it seemed to mo that activity was better than mopping 
one's face, and brushing away flies and mosquitoa. I found 
eomo relief in walking. The insects did not bite as savagely 
while I was in motion as they did when I sat still ; so I 
continued on until I was warned that I had strayed far 
enough, and that it was time to join my companions. I 
turned to retrace my steps ; but just at that moment I caught 
my foot ia what seemed a vine. The shock was so great 
that I staggered, and in attempting to recover my upright 
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position, I grasped at some bushes that grew near ine. 
They were large and thick, and seemed capable of sustain- 
ing my weight. As I touched them they yielded, giving 
way so quick that I waa a little surprised ; but as I fell I felt 
that my feet were in something more than the curl of a viufli 
and looking down I saw, squat behind the hushes, the grio- 
ning and repulsive fa.ces of BiU Sykes and Mad Dick. 

" Give him a lurch. Bill," said the gruff tones of Mad 
Dick. " We don't want none of his backers here." 

The Manchester Pet, in obedience to the command, did 
give cje a lurch, and a disagrcoablo one it was ; for he sud- 
denly gave a pull, and over I went, head first, into some 
bushes, so that the free use of my arms was required to 
prevent my eyes from being destroyed. The cunning ras- 
cals had caught me in a trap. The instant I struck the 
bushes, I heard jho Pot say, — 

" Let me give him a shot and finish him." 

" And bring the whole gang down on us ? " growled Mad 
Dick. . 

" I should think I might put him out of the way," snarled 
the Pet. " He's a blasted spy, and don't desarve anymerey 
from me nor my gal." 

" Ain't there time enough for all that ? " asked Mad Dick, 
in a tone that savored of impatience. " Don't we want to 
learn a few particulars ? " 

" But, cuss him ! he's a sKppery customer, and he may 
get off." 

" There ain't no more chance for him than there is for 
you to go to heaven," returned Mad Dick, in a tone that ad- 
mitted of no argument. 

" Turn him over, and let's see what he's up to now," the 
bushranger continued. 

The Pet seized mo with -no gentle hand, took my pistol 
and knife, and then turned me so that tbey could look at my 
face. The prize-fighter must have seen something in my 
eyes that expressed the abhorrence with which I regarded 
him, for he assumed a savage, prize-ring look, and then, un- 
able to control his temper, raised my pistol and struck me a 
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violent blow upon the head, so haid that it seemed as though 
he-had crushed the skull, for I felt the hlood spirt ovor my 
face ; a dull paiu passed ovor my eyes and shot through my 
temples, and then all grew dark and silent. When I recov- 
ered my senses, I found that I was lying on my back iin tlio 
ground. My pains were so severe that I had some trouble 
in moving ; but at last I dragged my body about in the dark, 
felt with n.y hands, and found that I was in some kind 
i)f a room, which was small, and constructed in the rudest 
manner. 

• For s short period I cursed myself for visiting Australia 
for the second time. I thought, what a fool I was to knock my 
head against every obstruction that I met, and for meddling 
in matters that did not concern me. Why did I not remain 
in Melbourne and assist Hez, who was hard at work on his 
quartz-crushers ? 

While those subjects were passing through my mind, I 
thought I heard a movement in another room, and after a 
while I was certain that my surmises were correct; for some 
one uttered an emphatic oath, and damned the matches in 
he most energetic manner because he could not light a can- 
ijle with them. 

I remained quiet, and listened ; but after a oandle was 
lighted I crawled to one of the cracks of the partition, and 
peered through. The sight that met my view was a surpris- 
ing one. I saw, seated at the table as though they had just 
entered the hut, the Manchester Pet and Mad Dick ; while in 
a oorner, looking as cold and as haughty as ever, was Miss 
Jenny. The two men were eating boiled mutton, and be- 
tween them was a black bottle, suggestive of spirit. 

For a while the men were too busily engaged in eating to 
exchange a word ; but nt last tho Pet looked towards Jenny, 
and, with some show of affection, remarked, — 

"Well, lass, has you bin lonesome like, all alone ?" 

" JTou know I have," returned the girl, in a cold, calm 
tone. " How could I help being tired and lonesome, all 
Blone, out here in the brush ? " 

"Well, well, lass, don't scold. In a few days wc will be 
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off. We has thrown the traps off the scent. They has started 
for Bendigo as fast aa their legs can carry 'em," 

" And tliey has lost the number of their mess," chuckled 
Mad Dick. " Pass the rum." 

" Devilish lucky the young scamp left his dog in Ihe city," 
remarked the Pet, after he had tasted his liijuor. " We 
ehould have had to finish 'em both, and that might have been 
troublesome." 

There was silence for a moment ; and then Jenny raised 
her blue eyes, so cold and ealm, and asked, — 

" Who have you got in that room ? I've heard him groan 
all day, and if you hadn't taken the key I'd gone in and seed 
him. Who is it ? " 

" Never you mind," returned the Pot, " who it is." 

" But I does mind. Who is it ? " 

" Why don't you toll the kss," demanded Mad Dick. 
" She'll he as glad as we is to think that we has him." 

The Pet hesitated, and looked at the girl as though he 
would refuse her rec[uest if he dared. At last he said, — 

" It's some cove what you hates, Jenny." 

" Well, who ? " with an impatient gesture. 

" Well, it's that police spy, you know. The one what had 
your daddy nabbed, arter ho choked him at the-Red Lion." 

" 0," the girl said, and shut her finely-carved mouth in a 



"Yea, lass, it's him; and, now that wo has him, we don't 
mean that he shall get away in a hurry. His friends might 
just as well settle up his estate, 'cos I don't think that he will 
claim it." 

"0," was all the remark that Jenny made; but she- 
nodded her pretty head several times, as though she com- 



the cove has gin us trouble enough," continued 
the Pet. " It's time he was out of the way. He's hurt 
our business more'n any other man. Blast him ! He driv 
me out of Melbourne. But only for a short time, lass. I 
shall go back agin." 

" To be sure yon will," oried Mad Dick, in a hearty tone. 
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witli another pull at the liquor. " Arter we gets a few things 
Eettled we all three will jist leave thia country, and find a 
place whore we can live lite gentlemDn. Tm tired of being 
hunted like a wild dog." 

" That's the dodge," remarked the Pet. " I'll jist sell 
■what I has and eat stieli. Hut we has much to do afore 
that. "We miiBt throw the traps off the traok, and make 'em 
think wo is lost. Yes, we must keep out of sight, Dick." 

" You doa't 'spoae that I'm goin' to stand out in front of 
the station, and shout out OTir intentions, do jou ? " asked 
Mad Dick. 

" No ; but I thought that you seemed a little shaky to-day 
arter I had cracked the Yankee spy's skull." 

Jenny raised her eyes, and looked full at her father's face, 
as though suddenly interested ia the conversation. 

" Didn't I toll you that if we had dished the feller that the 
traps would have hunted for a week but they would have 
found as, and the place where we is tied up ? " Mad Dick 
asked, in an impatient tone. " Don't I know how much them 
commissioners sot by him ? They would have revenged hia 
death in some way, I tell you." 

The Pet gnimbied, and acquiesced in the opinion. Then 
he helped himself to liquor, and appeared to find consolation 
in the bottle. Jenny, I noticed, was listening to the conver- 
sation, although she did not appear to care for it. 

" Yes," continued Mad Dick, iu a musing tone, " arter all, 
Tm sorry that you smashed the young kito's head, 'cos I 
think that if we had been pushed that we could have used 

" Bnt he's a rat — a spy," hissed the Pet, 

" 0, gammon ! You has been a spy long enough for the 
traps to know better than that. He ain't no more a spy 
than I is." 

Miss Jenny raised her eyes to Mad Dick's face, and ap- 
peared more and more interested. 

" Well, what is he then ? " 

" He's what they call a ventcrsome Yankee — a feller 
what likea excitement, and helps his friends. That's what 
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he is ; and Tra sorry tLat you rapped liim, 'cos I tliinJi that 
we might have used him." 

He took up the bottle aa he spolto, but it was empty. 
Miss Jenny noticed the fact, arose, and took from a hox 
another bottio, apparently full, and placed it before the Pet. 

" Well done, lass. I thought that you said we shouldn't 
Bwill but one can ? " 

" I have altered my mind," was all the reply that she 
made, as she resumed her seat. 

" May you keep on altering your mind, if it Is as good aa 
this," replied the giant, and filled his glass, 

" It's too late to cry about spilt milk," Sykca remarked, 
as he tasted the liquor. " The feller's head is smashed, and 
there's an end of it. As far as I'm concerned, I wish that 
it had finished him ; but, as it didn't, why 1 'spose we must 
let him die where he is. He won't forget the blow in a 
hurry." 

The future did indeed look dark and gloomy ; and so over- 
come did I feel, that I was compelled to lay my aching head 
on my arm, and aOow a groan of anguish to escape from me. 

"Hullo! "Mad Dick said, " our bird is awake and singing. 
Wonder how he feels." 

■' Give me the key, and let mo go and see," Jenny re- 
marked. 

" No, you stay here," Sykes cried, m a stern tone. " Let 
the cove die. We haa enough to do to take care of our- 
selves." 

Jenny, when she was refused, did not manifest the least 
disposition to complain. I think that the pain I endured 
rather stupefied mo, for I lost all eonsoiouaness, or appeared 
to fall into an uneasy sleep ; and, when I awakened, the light 
in the nest room was burning dim, and the two men were 
resting their heads on the table, and appeared to be sleeping 
quite sound, judging from the snoring. Although the efforts 
which I made were painful, yet I managed to rest my head 
on my arm, aad peer through the crack of the partition. 
At first I thought that Miss Jenny was sleeping ; hut, whUe 
I looked, she glanced at the sluiaberiug men, then arose in a 
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#arefa] manner, removed tie candle from the table, trimmed 
it, and then put her hand in her fatJier'a pocket, and took 
out a key. It euddenly flaated across my mind that Miaa 
Jenny was ahout to pay me & visit. I was bo much agitated 
at the thought that I could hardly restrala myself. My heart 
throbbed wildly, and my noimd appeared to bleed afresh, 
Buch was my emotion. 

I had but just time to lay my head on the ground when 
Mis6 Jenny entered the room. For a moment she stood 
near the entrance, looking towards me, or endeavoring to 
discover in whioli part of the room I was. It was so dark 
that she could not see where I was lying. I remained quiet, 
watching her motions. I knew her disposition, and was 
aware that I must permit her to do as sho pleased, or she 
would have a fit of the sulks, and leave me in disgust. So 
I waited, with a beating heart and aching head, for her to 
speak to me, and make known iier plans. 

"Are you awake?" she asked at length. 

I did not answer, but managed to breathe as though I was 
in distress ; and, to tell the truth, I was, for my head ached 
as though it would split open. 

"Where arc you?" askod Jenny, in a whisper. 

I still maintained silence. 

She hesitated a moment, and then left me, but quickly 
returned with the light in her hand. Sho held it up, so that 
its rays fell upon my head, and thefi advanced, and knelt be- 
fiide me. 

I opened my eyes, and looked her full in tho face. 

" Do you know me ? " she asked, 

I murmured a feeble " yes." 

It was my intention to appear more injured than I reallj 

" Then don't talk, but let me help you. Hold still while 
I look at your wound." 

She examined the wound carefully, and I heard her sigh 
as she did so. Her hands trembled as she pulled aside tho 
matted hair ; yet her touch was as light and delicate aa a 
young girl nursing a lovor. 
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"Tou hive a terriUe injiiry," alie said. "No wonder 
your head aotes. Sarvea you right for not miadia' your owb 
business. "VVliat diii you want to chase after us for ? Didn't 
J ou know any better ? " 

I considered this rather a poor return for tlio trouble I had 
taken on her behalf; but I stifled my resentment, and made 
BO reply. I thought that, if she ever learned how much I 
had done for her, she would fool sorry for her words, and 
the manner in which she had treated me. 

" I jist learned from a friend of my dad's that you ain't a 
police spy. I can believG him, although the goyernor aaya 
you is iu witli the traps, and does their spyiug business. 
Tou don't, do you?" 

I thought that she spoke in a maimer thaft showed she 
wanted me to answer in the negative ; that she desired the 
question settled at once and forever. 

" I have always told you that I was not a spy," I replied ; 
"but you would not believe me. Give me some water to 
drink, for I'm parched with fever and thirst," 

She left me, and returned with a tin pot full of water. I 
WM BO thirsty that it seemed &s though wator never tasted 
as well. I emptied the pot, and uttered a sigh of relief. 

" Now wait, and I'll wash some of the blood from yer 
head." 

" And if tiey should wake up, and discover yon with me, 
what would they say ? " I asked. 

" I don't ears what they say. I ain't afcard of 'eia. If 
ibey talks to mo, TU jist talk back, and give 'em aa good 
as thoj send." 

I eould not but admire her independence, although I did not 
relish the manner in which she expressed herself. It was 
"Red Lion style ; but the girl knew no better. 

I had half a mind to tell her the secret of her birlh ; but 
I thought better of it, and concluded that it would take too 
long. Besides, I did not know how it would affect her. 1 
thought that my head was of more account, by the manner in 
which it ached, than a long history of her early misfortunes. 

She left me, and returned with water and rags. For the 
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latter I was inclined to tKiuk tliat she liad torn up a handker- 
chief; for I saw a little ncedle-woA in one of the corucrs. 
At any rate, the cloth was soft, and her touch light ; but Ler 
task was- dIfGoult. She had to ubo a pair of scissors quite 
freely, cutting off matted hair that oltmg to the wound, and 
had dried there stiff and hard. I bore the pain without a 
murmur ; but, in spite of my silence, lliss Jenny would con- 
tinue to whisper to me, somotimes in a tone of pity, and 
again in a manner that showed she wanted to aoold. 

" I don't know what's goin' to become of ycr," she said. 
" Here's one side of yer head all caved in. Yer might have 
known that the governor could lick a dozen jist like yer. 
He's a giant. He's strong. Didn't he give yer thunder one 
day at the Red Lion ? "VVan't that enough to last yer ? No, 
yer must try yer Laud agin. I don't know what's to become 
of yer ! " 

" Can't I escape from hero before the mea awake ? " 

" Tes, if yer can walk thirty miles afore they moves." 

" But I might ride." 

" Well, what is yer going to ride in or on ? " she asked. 

" Horseback." 

" Where is yer hoss ? " 

" I can take one of those which Sykes and Mad Dick stole 
from tho traps last night." 

"Can jer?" with a, sneer of contempt. "Why, them 
bosses is on the way to Dallarat, where they will be sold 
cheap for cash, and the money divided betwix the men what 
did the trick." 

" But can't I use the carriage and horses which brought 
you here ? " 

" Them is gone back to Melbourne by the hand of a trusty 
oove what had his directions how to move." 

I uttered a sigh. The Pet had masaged shrewdly. Ho 
bad acted in such a manner that all traces of his whereabouts 
would be lost. 

I had yet another question — one of importance. I was 
desirous of seeing if she suspected the reason why Sykeu 
left Melbourne so suddenly. 
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" I don't know as it is any of yer business," she said, in 
reply to my question ; " but I ain't afeard to tell yer, so now. 
The governor said that the perlice was arter him, and that 
unless we cut sticks they'd nab us." 

" I wish. Miss Jenny," I remarked, in a soft tone, " that 
you would bo a little more ehoiee in your language." 

" What do you mean ? " she asked ; and she suspended her 
operations on my head to look me full in the face, her large 
blue eyes extended to their utmost limits. 

" Why, don't use words which a young lady ought not to 
use. Learn to speak properly." 

" Why, blast yer impudence ! Pm a good mind to leave 
yer with yer head half dressed. Can't I speak as well as 
you can?" 

I thought that I had made an unfortunate attempt to cor- 
rect the lady's English, and that I had better postpone the 
subject until some more favorable opportunity. 

" 0, yes, you cao speak as w^Q, and your voice is sweet- 
er," I hastened to add. 

" Then what's the matter witlt me ? " and, as sho spoke, 
she gave my head a sudden jerk which sent such a thrill of 
pain through my system that I could hardly repress a cry of 
agony. 

She saw me put my baud to my head as the pain darted 
through my temples ; and, suspecting what she had done, an 
expression of sympathy passed over her face. 

" Did I hurt yer ? " she asked ; and I saw in her beautiful 
countenance the sweet, womanly feeling so peculiar to a 
young girl. 

"Forgive me," she whispered ; " I didn't mean to. Bu^ 
you hadn't onghter have made me savage by slurring me. 
Tou know it." 

" I won't again," I answered, finding that she grew worse 
and worse. She was like a young panther, all claws, and, 
unless you played with her in a careful manner, would get 



" You'd better not, unless you don't want to t 



more. 
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At tliia point of the eonversation sho arose and left me ; 
but it was only for the purpose of seeing if Sykcs and Mad 
Dick were still sleeping. Finding that they were, sho went 
to aboK, took out a bottle, some raga, and a piece of plaster. 
Witli these articles in her hand, she returned to my side, 
poured out some spirit, and mixed it with water, and then 
compelled me to drink it. I did not hesitate long about 
obeying her. Then she poured the spirit upon the wound 
on my head, saying as she did bo, — 

" Now grit yer teeth, 'cause it will hurt." 

I should think so, and the warning to grit my teeth was 
not lost, I found it necessary to grind them together in an 
emphatic manner, to prevent shrieking aloud when the hot 
spirit touched my wound. It seemed as though it would 
burn my brains out, shrivel up my flesh, and drive me dis- 
tracted ; and, while I was suffering all this. Miss Jenny re- 
marked, in a cool tone, — 

" Don't you make a noise." 

I believe that the little witch did it on purpose, to punish 
me for what I had done in tho way of correcting her expres- 
sions. If such was tho ease, she had a fien.dish revenge. 

"Does it hurt?" Jenny asked, after she had emptied half 
the contents of the bottle over my head, 

" Yes ; the liquor is very powerful," 

" I should thiiik it was. It even can knock over my gov- 
ernor, and it takes somethin' strong to do that. He's got 
more strength than two such men as you." 

" I have no doubt of it, yet if you wiU examine his face 
you will see my mark there." 

" Ah, where you hit him with the beer pot. How, if it 
wan't for that same lick I could get the governor lo !et you 

" But there's nothing to prevent me from leaving at tha 
present time," I remarked, in a quiet tone. 

" Ain't there ? " with an expression of scorn that waa 
highly amuBJng, or would have been under other ciroum- 
Btances, " Perhaps you don't tiiink me somethin'," tha 
yoimg girl continued. 
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"Yea, I think a great dcQl of you," IremaikeJ. 

" Wall, stop that. I dou't want no loTe-maJiing round 
tore. 1 knows yer and yer intentions." 

"You are mistaken," I rematked, in a quiet tone. "I 
was not thinking of love — I was considering how I should 
escape from thia place and join my friends." 

" Tkcm what yer has in the other world ? " 

" No, those on earth. I have no desire to see those in 
lieapen," 

" Humph, there ain't jnucli chance of that. But stop yer 
noise, and don't talk trash. If yer can cut stick, do it. 1 
should like to see yer walk off, 'cos I tell yer my governor 
will starve yer to death if he can." 

" And will yon consent to such a cruel course ?" 

" I don't kaow. Yer ain't much to me, 'Tain't so bad a.a 
littin' a cove on the head with a beer pot." 

She uttered the last words as though she had found an 
argument that could be used against me at all times, and with 
great effect. I quailed a little, but soon rallied, and told her 
that I would see what I could do in the walking line, for 
I did not dare to remain and trust my life to the tender mer- 
cies of the two men in the nest room. 

" Wall, let's see what kind of a fist yer'll make on yer 
feet." 

As sbo spoke she extended her hand, and helped me to 
stand up. As soon a? I was on my feet, I saw that it was 
impossible for me to walk any great distance ; that I was 
too weak and Aizzj to think of it. Jenny noticed that I 
could hardly stand, and with happy foretiought placed one 
of mj arms around her waist. 

" I let yer do it," she said, 'cos yer eick. If yer wan't, 
yer shouldn't, I know." 

I was enabled, by holding on firmly to the young lady's 
waist, to steady myself, and wait until the first parosysm of 
pain and weakness had passed away ; but still it seemed tliat 
T could not walk a mile, even to save my life. The blow on 
my head had been too severe, and I had lost too much blood 
to move for a great distance. 
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" Yer see yer can't walk thirty miles, don't jer ? " Miss 
Jenny said. 

» Yes." 

" Wall, what yer goin' to do about it ? " 

" Can't I hide in some of the bushes near at hand, and 
wait till I gain strength ? " 

She thought of the question for a moment before she re- 
plied to it. 

"You might do that. I could bring yer water and some- 
thin' to eat every time I had a chance." 

" Besides, I could take a supply with me," I suggested. 

" Wall, I think that'll work. Come out in the air, and let's 
see hoTV you move." 

With my arm firmly clesped around the waist of the young 
girl, so that I could walk steadily, I stepped into the room 
where Mad Dick and the Pet were sleeping. It would have 
been an easy matter for me to have killed the two brutes, 
for their pistols were io their belts, and I had no doubt but 
that they were loaded. As I moved on very slowly, I no- 
ticed that the Pet had my revolver in one of his pockets. 
As I needed it more than he did, I just took possession, 
Jenny making no objections. Quiet as I was, however, the 
Pet moved, and seemed as though inclined to wake up ; but 
he did not, while Mad Dick slumbered on undisturbed. 

In a few seconds we were in the open air, oool, clear, and 
fresh, so different from the interior of the hat, that I felt 
myself growing stronger. I removed my arm from the girl's 
waist, and attempted to walk without her support. In a very 
short time I was convincod that my strength was not equal 
tb such an effort, and I was glad to return to the tapered 
waist of Mies Jenny, while she saluted me with, — 

" There now, you see how groggy yer is ! Yer ain't got 
no wind, and a child oould knock yer out of time." 
34 
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CHAPTER LXt. 

X MOUSJSTOVS QUESTION. — A TEEItlELE sraTIOGlE. 

*' Come," Ehe said, after I had rested, " yer mnat cut out 
of thfa. Time's up. If the governor should suspect yer's 
out here, there'd he a jolly row. ' Yer must stow away in 
tie bushes till the coast is clear." 

" And starvo ? " I asked, as I walked by her side, an arm 
ott her shoulder to prcTent me from staggering tlirough ex- 
cess of weakness. 

"No, if I can I'll bring yer grub every day, and water 
4oo." 

" 0, Jenny," I cried, " don't say grub. It'a so vulgar." 

" Look a-kcro," she replied, in a fierce tone ; " I'll be 
dished if I don't drop yer if yer talk in that kind of style. 
Tm goiu' to use just such words as I please ; so don't come 
yor lingo over me." 

" But, Jenny," I said, in a soothing tone, " suppose yoa 
were rich, and occupied a good station in society ; wouldn't 
you want to speak as correctly as the young girls whom you 
would meet ? " 

" No," she answered, in a sullen tone ; hut I knew, hy the 
manner in which she spoke, that my words were having some 
effect, for as we moved along she looked up, and in a low 
voice rcmai-ked, " I shan't ever be fit for sieh kind of 
company as yer tells about. I never seed sich girls except 
the ones what would go by me in tJieir carriages, in Mel- 
bourne, and turn up their noses at me, 'cos I was a bar-maid 
and had to work." 

" And yet, Jenny, you would like to bo one of those same 
ladies, would you not? " 

" Of course it's better to ride in a carriage than to be handiii' 
out goes of gin, and misin' spiders, and drawin' 'alf-and-'alf 
for Mud-Laners, what thinks themselves pretty grand if they 
gives yer a sixpence of an evenin'. Bah ! Tm tired of all sich." 
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" And would you leave sucli a life witli pleasure, dear 
Jenny ? " I asked, in a low, pleading, affcctionato tone. 

" Look a-here," cried the fierce little Jade, with a sudden 
stop, and a stamp of her pretty little foot, " if you (iomes 
that kind of palavar round me, I'll jist rap that coooanut 
of yern till it aches — there now." 

" Well, what have I said ? " I asked, in a helpless tone, 
amazed at her sudden temper. 

" rd think yer'd ask," with a curl of her thin red lips au'l 
a toss of her head, while I could see a frown on a hrow that 
was handsome enough for a coronet. 

" I, don't understand." 

" WeD, I does, and if I ain't a girl of mueii edication, I 
can take hints without any kicks — so there now." 

" She grows worse and worse," I thought ; hut I didn't say 
it. " Dear Jenny," I remarked, in a soothing tone. 

" 0, bother, don't talk tliat way to a cove. Say what 
ycr'vo got to, and done with it." 

" I have nothing to say. What did you suppose I wanted 
to tell you ? " 

The girl did not look quite so indignant as she did a mo- 
ment before. 

" Well, I thought that it was sass yer was givin' mo. Two 
or three times yer've hiated that I needn't ho a bar-maid. 
Well, if I warn't such, yer mean that yer could take care of 
me; but yer don't intend that I should be yer wife — there 
now, yer mean thing." 

My heart gave a great leap, and I felt my head grow dizzy. 
I think that I staggered a little, for I was faint ; hut when I 
recovered I found Jenny's arms around mo, and my head 
was resting on her shoulder, as cosily as though we had heeo 
life -long lovers. 

■ " Do yer feel better ? " she asked, ia a low tone, and with 
all of a woman's tenderness, 

" Your cruel suspicions, " I managed to say, " made me 
faint ; you must know by this time, that I mean honestly by 
you." 

" Yes, I s'poso yer do," — and I felt a little closer contact 
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from her arms, — "but does yennean the marrying Mnd of 
hoaoKty. That's what I want to know." 

Here was a blunt question, and one that I shoulii have to 
answer, although Heaven knows I waa not prepared to ; and 
for the apace of about ten seconds, all the time that I knew 
the young girl, with her suspicioua nature, would givo me, I 



" I love you Jenny," I said in a low whisper. 

Her round, white arma pressed closer and closer to my 
Deck, and her head was turned so that I could feel her breath 
upon my cheek, aa though she was waiting for my decision. 

" Yes, but how much does yer lovo me ? That's just what 
I wants to know." 

I stole a look at her face, and saw that it was resolute, de- 
termined. She had broken through all maidenly rules for 
the purpose of obtaining an answer to her question. With 
her ideas of right and wrong she meant to find out if I loved 
her, and wanted her as a mistress or wife. And I was so 
pinned down by the little beauty that I must say yes or no, 
and lose aU of her esteem and respect, if I answered in the 
negative. 

The position was a moat unpleasant one. If I said that I 
waa willing to trust her with my name and some of my cares, 
her proper father. Sir William, would imagine that I had 
been false to him and the trust which ho imposed upon me ; 
that I had estorted consent from Jenny just for the purpose 
of forming aa alliance with his house ; and if I made lovo to 
the girl and obtained her consent, previous to informing her 
that she was born to a different position from that which she 
now occupied, wouldn't she think that I had deceived her a 
little, and that my affection waa increased by the thought 
that her father waa rich and ocoupied a high position in ao- 
ciety ? All these ideas passed through my brain while the 
young girl waa waiting for my answer. I had more serious 
thoughts than ever before in such a short space of time ; and 
in fact I waa only prevented from continuing them, by hei 
Baying, — 

" Yor don't talk much like a cove what cares for a lass." 
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" But I do care for you, Jenny." 

" Well, then, why doa't yer say so, and have done \fith it ? " 

"Because I don't want to take advantage of your posi- 
tion," 

" Humph," she replied, rather sharply, " I'd give yer a 
whack in the face if yer offered to take any advantage of me 

She jerked her arms from around me, and so sadden waa 
her violence, that I staggered and fell to the ground ; and it 
was rather a fortunate tumble after all, for the girl repented 
of her expression of anger, fell on her knees beside me, 
msed my head, from which the blood re-commenced flowing, 
Baid that she waa sorry, and hoped that I would forgive her ; 
and then it suddenly occurred to me that I conld postpone 
her momentous question, for a time at least, on the ground 
that my injuries were too severe to answer all that she wanted 
to know 

"Yer mustnt sfty here she said aftei a ■nliile; "do 
forgive me get up and tiko to the bush wheie yer can 
Btow aw^y tiD yer 11 stiong enough to tramp for it, Como, 
m help yer and Irng yer water an 1 gnb 0, I'm so 
sorry that I pushed yer down! But yer hadn't ought to 
have made me mad." 

"I shall see you to-morrow," I said, as I commenced 
preparing a place where I could lie down, sheltered from 
the sun. 

" Yes, If I can get away from the hut without the gOT- 
emor's seeing me. I must be shady, yer know." 

It was an awful night, the one that I passed. Befoio 
morning I had made up my mind to start on the journey to 
B^ndigo, trusting to luck to make my escape. Faint and 
dizzy as I was, I could not be very sure of my course, or 
walk long without resting ; and as daylight began to appear, 
I sunk down on some bashes, no longer able to stand. How 
long I remained in a semi-nnconscioiis state I cannot tell ; 
but I was awakened by hearing the tramp of many feet, and 
on raising my head and looking up I saw — 0, what a thrill 
went through my heart as I saw the blue-coated policemen 
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of Melbourne, headed hj ray old friend, Copmisaioner Mur- 
den, whom I had parted with a day or two before in an 
abrupt manner, through the instrumentality of Mad Dlofr 
and tho Manchester Pet! 

" Hullo, old fellow, is it yon ? " 1 asked, almost fearful 
that he would vanish from my sight. 

The commissioner sprang forward, astonished as a man 
could be. 

" My God ! " he cried, " who is this ? " 

" 1 should think you would ask, for upon my word I hardly 
know who I am." 

" Bring hither a glim ! " roared the commissioner, for it 
was hardly light. 

Murden snatched the torch from the man's liand, and held 
it to my face, looking at me most attentively, from head to 
foot. At last he seemed satisfied, for he esclaimed, — 

" It is he — it's no ghost, as I thought ! " 

He threw down the torch, flung his arms around my neck, 
and almost sobbed, so great was his joy at meeting me. 

" If I didn't think you dead, may I be d — d," blubbered 
tihe commissioner. " I don't know but you are now, but at 
any rate Til hold on to yon." 

" That's just what I want you to. do," I answered in a 
laughing tone, although I met the of&cer's embrace with one 
equally waim. " Be sure that you hold on to me. In fact, 
chain me as a prisoner, if you think it is best. Only ion't let 
me be spirited off again." 

"_rd like to see any one attempt it," was the reply, in the 
regular John Bull style of contempt for an inferior. " Til 
jlow 'em to pieces if they offer to lay a hand on you." 

" Fve been on the plains and on the hills, night and day, 
since we missed you," the commissioner said. " Tell me 
where you have been, and what has happened to you." 

I commenced, and, in as brief a time aa possible, related 
aH that had transpired; how Mad Di-jik and the Pet had 
ilamaged my head, and my escape by tho help of Jenny, and 
then informed the commissioner that a dish of coffee would 
not be amiss at that early hour in the morning. Now that 
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Murden had rcsoued me, I wondered if we could do nothing 
to save tlie gii'l, and capture Mad Dick aud thQ Man- 
chester Pet, They might be at the cattle station, «yeii 
at the present time; and if such was the case, conld we 
not ponuce tipou them, take them hy surprise, and thua 
restore Jenny to the arms of her fatlier, Sir William Bye- 
field? I suggested the job to the commissioner, while we 
were drinking onr coffee. 

" And can it be done ? " he asked. 

" I think that it can." 

" How far ia it to the station ? " asked Murden. 

" Hang me if I know. We may be neai it, or miles 
from it. Perhaps Maurice knows." 

The lieutenant was called and interrogated. He knew 
where the '.'Haunted Station" was located. He thought 
that the distance was about five miles, in a south-west 
direction. I had wandered and crawled eo far during the 
night, in spite of my weakness. 

" Cut our horses," said Marden ; " they are about used 
up ; for recollect, I have been wandering all over the country 
in search of you, and therefore have had no rest." 

" I know a place where there ia water and grass, out a 
short distance from hero," remarked Maurice. 

" Then jou had better lead us to it. We will remain 
there all day and recruit, and start in the evening." 



CHAPTER LXH. 

THE HAUNTED S 



Wk found the place where grass and water wore tu 
be obtained ; so, removing tlie saddles from our animals, we 
secured the horses in such a manner that thej could not 
easape, while at the same time they would have plenty of 
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feed during the day. Then we spread our blankuts beneath 
the branches of some trees, and went to sleep just as the 
Bun commenced darting its rays through the eastern horizon. 
I did not awaken until afternoon, and then, when I arose, 
more tired and stupid than when I lay down, I found the 
men hard at work over their horses, bathing their legs, rub- 
bing them down, and otherwise preparing for the journey 
which we were to undertake as soon as the sua lost some of 
its heat, and travel would be safe. 

" By the way," I asked of the commissioner, " what 
became of Sir William and Mr. Erowu ? " 

" 0,we all went to Bendigo, where we foundfresh horses, 
and started out immediately to hunt yo« up, while Sir 
William and Mr. Brown, with the Bendigo fellows, explored 
a different tract of country, because we hoped that if yoa 
were dead we could find your body." 

" And yet you did not go near the Haunted Station ? " 

"No, for I have always given it a wide berth. My men 
don't like it, and, to tell the truth, I don't." 

"I thought that the redoubtable commissioner of Mel- 
bourne was afraid of nothing." 

" Alive, I said nothing about the dead, I have a horror 
of being with the dead, or of passing a night all alone in a 
house where a deed of violence has been committed," 

I did not pursue the conversation any further ; but I mar- 
velled that a man of the commissioner's nerves should allow 
Bach matters to have any influence on his mind. It wa« 
tiie first time that he had made such aa acknowledgment. 

At sundown the horses were saddled, and we were ready 
to start. The night was starlight, although so dark that we 
could not discern an object as large as a man three or four 
rods from us ; so, when we were within a quarter of a mile of 
the station, Maurice checked his horse, and told us where 
we were. The signal to dismount was given, and obeyed. 
The horses were left in charge of two men, carefully con- 
cealed in the bushes, while the rest of us stole forward so 
that we could surround the hut, and if any one was is it, 
effect a capture. 
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It was a lonely place, milea from any habitation, a long 
distancB from road or trail ; and the very ground over whioli 
we passed had heen tlie scene of bloodshed and violence. 
No wonder I noticed more than one of the officers glaaoing 
OTer hia shoulder, as though fearful of finding some horrible 
spectre close to hia elbow; and yet all tho men in the cora- 
maQd were of tried and approved courage, and would not 
have trembled at facing any odds. At length Maurice sud- 
denly stopped and whispered, — 

" There's the hut ; but you gee no light in it. Every glim 
is doused, and there's no one there but goblins and demons." 

" We will surround the hut," whispered Murden, while we 
had halted for a moment to consider the best course to pur- 
sue. " If the brutes are in it, wo will nab them ; if they 
ain't, we will see how long they have been gone, and whether 
they are likely to return. If they come hack, we can take 
them." 

" Good. Dispose of your men to the best advantage ; hut 
mind and let me cover the entrance to the hut." 

" All right. It's just where I should have placed yon." 

The commissioner gave a few whispered directions, and 
the men, in obedience to them, separated, going to the right 
and loft, stealing through the bushes with noiseless tread, 
until they had assumed the stations which Murden ordered 
thorn to take. Then we approached the hut, crawling on our 
hands and knees, so that we should not offer a mark for ao 
enemy. In case one was concealed behind the walla of the sta- 
tion. We were determined to be cautious in our movements, 
because we knew how much there was at stake, and how 
necessary it was that we should effect the capture of two 
such desperate men, while at the same time 1 did not want 
a hair of Jenny's head injured, even by a chance shot. 

We reached the door after some effort, and placed out 
ears to the cracks, to detect the least sound that transpired 
within. All was quiet. No light was visible : not even a 
breath was heard. With a long-drawn sigh, I was forced to 
the conclusion that Dick and Sykes were not there. Mur- 
den, after ho was satisfied that no one was at home, arose 
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from liis knoos and triod tlio door, determined to make an 
csamination of tlie iaterior of the hut without a moment's 
delay. Ho plaeed liia hand upon the rudo latch, and gave 
the rickety door a push. It yielded, creaked on its hinges 
in a doleful manner, aa though uttering protests at beiaj^ 
disturbed, and tKea we entered tlie place. I lighted a match, 
and took a hasty survey of the interior of the buildiag. On 
the tahle was a half- consumed candle in the neck of a bottle, 
eorae bones, bread, a bit of cheese, and an empty bottie that 
had at one time contained liquor. I lighted the candle, and 
then examined the room where I had been confined as a pris- 
oner. In ono corner was a pile of straw, clean, and thrown 
up with some degree of order. I overhauled it, and found 
sundry articles of dress that had been worn by Hiss Jenny. 
I was folding them «p with religious care when that rude 
Murden snatched them from roy hands, and looked them 
over, or commenced doing so ; but I could not permit such 
sacrilege, and took them from him by force, and replaced 
the delicate articles of linen where I had found them, 

" Hang it, man, no harm in what I was doing," the com- 
missioner muttered, as though ho was more than half inclined 
to laugh. 

" Perhaps not ; but it seems so to me." 

" Pshaw ! What a ninny you are ! But hang the soiled 
linen. Let us estimate how long the rogues have been gone. 
Can you give a guess ? " 

I looked at the bones, and saw that they were compara- 
tively freshly picked. There was no mould on then, as on 
the cheese ; so I arrived at the conclusion that the game wo 
were in search of had not been gone more than six or eight 
honrs. But would the parties return ? That was a question 
that we could not reply to ; so, -after a few words of consul- 
tation, we concluded to extinguish the light, retire to the 
bushes, fight the mosquitos, and wait a day or two, and see 
what would happen. 

Carefully replacing everything that had been moved, we re- 
treated from the hut, closed the door, and once more gave in- 
structions to the men. They were to lie in ambush until called 
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out an 1 fin no aecouHt were to show themselvea, Bialso a 
n or t !] I ul r tl an I wliisper. Murdpri and I re- 

tiLcl to a cIlUhp of hnslioi whore wo stretohcil oiii'selves, 
an I coBver ed m a low tone Then he entered into the 
mo?t complctt. Jctiils of the manner in which he and Mr. 
Brown ha 1 seari,hed f jr me after I had disappeared througU 
the agency of Mad Dick and the Manchester Pet. 

" Sir William was wild about you," the commissioner con- 
tinued. " He couldn't have been more concerned if you had 
been his own son. He almost shed tears when we gave op 
all search for jou," 

I was gratified to hear this, for reasons which the reader 
can readily understand. I loved his fair, but rather coarse- 
tallring daughter, and I hoped she had some affection for 
me ; but I waa not certain on that point. I could only sur- 
mise that she had some idea of loving me, provided her mind 
was not warped by prejudice. Aad then we talked of poor 
Amelia, the sister of SmitJi's wife. I repeated the account 
of her abduction by Molooh, her sufferings, strength of mind, 
amiability ; and then I touched on her beauty and sweetness, 
and so well did I discourse that tha commissioner, to my 
surprise, did not interrupt me. He seemed to listen, as 
tiough he was really pleased to seo me so cheerftil. How 
little did I know what was passing in Ilia mind ! and bow 
little did he surmise the thoughts that agitated my heart ! 
Ent at last I fell asleep, even while I was making a compari- 
son between Jenny and Amelia. Both were very lovely; 
but I had my ideas as to which I thought the more outran uing, 
Murden had the same ; but he did not venture to give utter- 
auce to them. 

I must have slept two or three hours, when I was awakened 
by the cold. I was all of a shiver, for I tad lain down with- 
out a blanket to cover me. I got up without disturbitig 
Murden, and went in search of some of the men, who, I 
knew, had two or three blankets each. I found them on the 
alert, and ready to accommodate me. I took my choice of 
such as I wanted, and returned to my post ; but I was hardly 
eetiled. when the commissioner was awakened by the same 
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cause that had started me. He looked at the blankets ;hat 
encompaaaed me, shivered with envy and cold, and then 
muttered something about its being a rich thing for one laao 
to be warm ■while anotiier was freezing, made an attempt ti- 
deprive mo of one of my treasures, failed most signally, 
although I pretended I was asleep, and then the baffled 
policeman went off to his men, and bad recourse to tha 
appeal that I had used. He was successful, of course, 3Ed, 
with renewed caution to be vigilant, came back, aad went to 
sleep ; but, just as he was dropping off, I heard, or thought 
I heard, the name of Amelia upon his lips. 

The night passed- Morning dawned, and then up came 
the sail, with all its Australian brilliancy and power. But 
there was not a sign of Blad Dick and the Pet ; and, worse 
than all, I had not seen Jenny, except in my troubled dream. 
I was inclined to think the parties had escaped us. I, there- 
fore, was in despair ; hut the commissioner, with a tenacity 
that was like John Bull, swore that he would remain in his 
position a week, but he would catch tho rascals. 

" Yes," he said, " I'll have those coves if they come back. 
I want to place Miss Jenny in your arms, and then in her 
father's, and by that time I shall be satisfied. You know 
you are dying to see her ; so what is the use of denying it ? " 

" And for the help which you extend to me, of course 
payment is required." 

" Perhaps ; " and then the policeman turned away ; but I 
thought I detected a blush on his weather-heaten cheek. 

To prevent discovery, we moved back into the woods, 
where we could secrete our horses, malie fires, and be as com- 
fortable as the insects would permit us. We left one of ihe 
men in the brush to make observations, and report to us, by 
a peculiai' signal, if Dick or Sykes should appear. With 
this understanding, we cooked our breakfast and smoked 
our pipes, lounged under the trees, killed half a dozen 
Baakes, and chased as many more, slept, told stories, and 
Buffered the day to paes as best we could ; and yet there was 
DO sign of the parties we wanted. I grew more and more 
aonfidcnt that t!ie scoundrels had changed their quarters, 
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BDd Marden was equally sure that they would turn up in 
the course of the day ; and faith, to my great joy, he ijas 
right, for just about an hour before sunset one of tlio men 
signalized liat something was in sight. 

"Will you go and see what is the matter?" Murden 
asked ; " and, if there is need of an advance, let mc know it." 

I complied. I worked my way through the brush until I 
reached the spot where the guard was located. He select- 
ed the place so tliat he could command a good view of the, 
front of the station, no one being able to enter it and escape 
ohservatioa. , 

" What is it F " I asked, as I crawled to his side. 

" See for yourself," te answered, and pointed in the direc- 
tion of the trail that led towards Bendigo. 

I followed his motion, and saw a one-horse vehicle slowly 
approaching, avoiding the bushes, yet heading for the hut. 
If Jenny was in the wagon, I was satisfied ; and so I sat and 
wat-ched the horse as he crawled towards the station ; and at 
last I was convinced that Diclc, Sykes, and Jenny were near 
me, and that the animal that drew them had been driven in 
a most unmerciful n 



CHAPTER LXIII. 

THE rE'X'S REGRETS. - 



J the party leave the vehicle with jealous eyes. 
Fij-st Mad Dick jumped out; then Sykes followed him in a 
lumbering, heavy way, as though he was too ponderous to 
move rapidly. Mad Dick offered his hand to Miss Jenny, 
to assist her in leaving the carriage ; but the proud girl de- 
clined his aid, and I thought that I could see her expression 
of scorn as she pushed his arm aside, and leaped to the 
ground. Wo were not separated by any great distance, so 
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*hat I could note her handsome face, and almost thougti 
that I coTiM see tae color of her calm blue cyea. Miss Jenny 
gave her dreas a shato, spoke a word to her father, and then 
entered the hut ; while Mad Diet, after a coarse laugh, na 
though he waa pleased with her airs and scorn, turned en 
the poor horse, that was making desperate efforts to nibble a 
few spears of grass, gayo him a kick that sounded as thougli 
an empty flour haircl had been thrown from a window, and 
then swore for five minutes like a pirate of the olden time. 
Sykes made no attempt to restrain his rough eompanioa. 
The former entered the hut, but soon returned with a bottle ; 
and it must have contained lic(uor, for I noticed that the 
prize-fighter poured out some of the stuff, and handed it to 
Dick. He took part of it, put it to his mouth, threw back 
his head, and then returned the cup to Sykes ; so that I 
imagined that it was empty when it reached the burly ruffmn'a 
hand. At any rate, the drink appeared to soften the heart of 
the bushranger ; for he ceased swearing, and even was so 
much mollified that he commenced releasing the poor tired 
torse f om the wago Then he move 1 the hirnps's and 
allowel the bnte to tr y over the pra e £ d watc a d 
grass whe e t please 1 

"Go lack to tie comm is o er I sa ] to the giarl 
'* and tell h m that the game has arrived and tl at we awa t 
bis pleas re as to an attack 

In a m uute M rde cri vie 1 to my lo an I wa? rad ant 
with hapj n ss at tl e p osj cct befo e h m 

" I tbou^l t they woul 1 f rn p a^^a n sa d he Yoa 
know that I told you so 

Of CO rso I congrat dated h m on his foretl o ght t r I 
was too 11 please 1 to utte one wo d of 1 pa gement 
Jenny was eir me and I wai sat hel 

" Now the quest on s r m rke 1 the cu nmiss oner 
" whether we h 11 p/> nee on th m at o or wa t t U 

they a e isl ej If ve n ke a 1 «ou e of a w 11 get 
hurt. It w va t wo may eo e th m w tliout i fi ht 

" T uo Ht can t we ] lay a Yauke tr ck on them a td 
thus accomplish our purpose ? " 
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" HOTT ? " 

" I will tell jou. We must induce the fellows to separate. 
We don't want to kill them if we can help it. Let tlie hang- 
man do his work on them." 

" Tm. willing. State your plan." 

" It is this. Let Jackson imitate the hleatings of a, calf. 
I think that will call one of the scoundrels to tho woods. 
They would like a ohaHge from mutton to veal, and if they 
hear the hleating, wiO think that a good opportunity haa 
occurred for suhstitutiug one for tho other." 

" We could then amhush the fellow," muttered the com- 
missioner. 

"Tos, and serve him tho same way that he served me." 

" By the piper, hut there would be some fun ii\ that 1 " 
returned the commissioner, ruhbing his hands with signs of 
glee. 

" Of course thero would. Don't you think that I want 
my revenge ? " 

" And you shall have it. Here, Jackson, let me hear you 
cry as naturally as though you were horn a calf If the ras- 
cals take the hait, lead them to tho thickest of thu bushes, 
and then we'll take care of them. I hope that bat one at a 
time will come." 

Jackson chuckled as though ho had received a compliment ; 
hut after he had become more composed, he commeneed 
bleating in such a manner as to win my unqualified appro- 
bation. The cries were similar to those uttered by a youn^ 
calf, whose mother had deserted and left it without making 
proper provision for nourishment. After Jackson had ut- 
tered three or four mournful bleats, the two desperadoes oamo 
to the door, and looked in the direction from whence the 
sounds proceeded. They appeared to ozchange words on the 
subject, for we saw Dick point to the bushes, where wo were 
going, and then they listened, to be sure that they were 
not mistaken. 

" Keep it up, Jackson," whispered the commissioner. 
" They bjc biting in a beautiful manner. You'll draw 'em 
just lilte a Histcr, or I'm much mistaken." 
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Jaekiion; still crawling among the busies, uttered a few 
more plaintive cries. Tte listening dcspevadoes aeemecl 
Batisfied that a strange calf was in the brush, and that it 
would pay to capture the same. The question between them 
seemed to be, who should go ia search of the animal. At 
last it was decided in favor of Sykes, who was probably more 
tired of mutton than Mad Dick. The giaut took a piece of 
harness, from the wagon, and strode in the direction of tho 
bushes ; and as he adyaaeed, Jackson receded, while the 
men glided through the bushes, in obedience to signals, so 
as to be all ready for the assault, when it should be ordered, 
Sykes undoubtedly thought that it would take him but a few 
minutes to return with the prize which he was in search of; 
but he entered the first line of bushes, and then the second, 
but still the bleating calf was the same distance from him. 
I was near enough to the prize-fighter to see his face ; and I 
noted its expression. He hesitated for a moment when he 
was in the second line of bushes, and looked back, as though 
he was not satisfied to leave the hut. Mad Dick, and Miss 
Jenny without his commaading presence. But another and 
more plaintive bleat of tho imaginary calf decided the ruf- 
fian. He thought that a few more steps would not take him 
far from the station, and that he would certainly be rewarded 
for his trouble by having veal cutlets for his supper. In 
ten minutes' time, we were a quarter of a mile from the sta- 
tion, aad still Jackson kept up the delusion, whQe the ex- 
prize-fighter was no nearer the sound that lured hira on, 
than he was when he started. This seemed to enter his 
thick skull after a while, for he stopped, uttered half a dozen 
imprecations, and turned to retrace his steps. Then Mur- 
den gave the. signal to close in upon the man, and secure 
him at all eveuts, hut not to use firearms, except all other 
resources failed. Sykes had not taken more than a dozen 
steps, when two stout, active fellows sprang upon him ; while 
at the same moment, two more started up from some bushes 
that were directly in his path. 

Tho Pet was taken by surprise ; biit not so much so as 
to lose 'his presence of mind. He started hack a little. 
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tlion raised one of his ponderous fiats, and planted it full 
in the face of the police officer on the left, while at the same 
time, he shook off the man on the right, and rushed forward 
to encounter the two sturdy feilows who were close upon 
hira. At one of them he aimed a blow ; but the man under- 
stood something of the art of hosing, and knowing that he 
eould not ward off the huge fist, and that it was dangcroua 
to encounter it, dropped to the ground, with wonderful 
alacrity, and thus escaped a blow that would have knocked 
him out of )ime and shape. The force with which the Pet 
struck at the officer, caused him to swerve a little from the 
perpendicular, and before he could reeoyer his former posi- 
tion of defence the seoon 1 officer ha 1 larted forwaid and 
fastened upon tl e g ant throw ng both arms aiound bis 
neck, and hu^g ng as close as possible ^o js to avoid a 
blow, or a success on ot thom in return Toi a, moment 
the two men Btrzggle 1 and but foi a mo ncnt The I et ex- 
erted his huge strength, grasped the bo Jy of the oflic r in 
his immense hands, strained for a moment, and then raised 
his plucky adversary from the ground, and threw him at 
least ten feet, so that he landed in the bushes with a crash, 
as thongh every bone in his body was b 1 n I>u n all 
this struggle, the Pet bad not offered to h 1 r or 

knife, both of which were in his belt. Th p e fight waa 
BO much more accustomed to natural w aj n tb n a t ficial 
ones, Ihat he had not thought of drawing h p t 1 o sing 
hia knife ; but now, when he supposed, that all I en mies 
were vanqnished, that he could make a rush and escape to 
the hut where he could secure the assistance of Mad Dick if 
necessary, he laid his hand on his pistol, and would have 
drawn it, if Murden had not thought it time to interfere. 
Suddenly the commissioner, who was concealed in a clump 
of bushes near the scene of the struggle, arose, revolver in 
hand, and said, — 

" It's no use, Sykes. If yon offer to draw a pistol. Til 
shoot, and I need not say that my aim is certain. You 
know me. Surrender, and save trouble," 

I savi the brutal prize-fighter glare at the conimisisioner as 
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ttougH » eombat with fists would be desirable ; but the fel- 
low was evidently afraid of firearms, therefore hesitated fot 
a moment, undecided what to do. That moment of hesita- 
tion waa enough for MurdeQ. Holding his roYolver in one 
hand, he advanced towards the Pet, and I thought that the 
vietorj was won, that the giant would jield ; but I was rather 
disappointed in my expectations. 

" Come, Sykes, no nonsense. Give up at once, or yon 
will miss it. You know me, and know what I want. I havo 
force enough to take yoa, and a dozen just like you." 

"Tes, I knows, Mr. Murden," the pme-fighter said. "1 
throws up the sponge. Tm knocked out of time." 

He dropped his arms, in token of submission, and Mur- 
den putting trust in that sign, returned the revolver to his 
belt, and then took a step in advance, as though to put hand- 
cuffs on the fellow's wrists. Just at that moment, I left my 
place of concealment for the purpose of joining the com- 
missioner, and aa I did so, the Pet, with an angry growl, and 
an oath that came from his heart, bounded forward, caught 
the commissioner in his arms, and eonght to throw him 
among the bushes. But the commissioner had no idea of 
being treated in such a manner. He was small, but with 
muscle like steel wire ; so when he found the Pet was de- 
termined to be ferocious and treacherous, ho just clung to 
him with so tenacious a grasp that he eould not be thrown 
off, or oven moved, as expected. Sykes strained for a mo- 
ment or two, shook the slight form that he held in his grasp, 
but was unable to injure the commissioner, as he anticipated ; 
and before he oould proceed to extremities, I had rushed to- 
wards the parties, and all the men had done the same, 
determined to save the officer, even if we had to use 
our pistols, although orders had been given agiunst firing a 
shot. As I neared the parties who were struggling, Sykes 
caught sight of me; and so great was his astonishmeut, that 
he dropped the commissioner as suddenly as though he was 
a hall of hot lead, and had burned his fingers. 

" You here ? " he roared, and uttered an oath that soanded 
intensely wicked. 
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"Tin here," I answereiJ, in a calm tone. 

" Curse you ; you are my evil genius. I might liavo known 
that you was here, D — ^n yon, Fll finish you, aa I ought to 
have done some days ago." 

He put his hand upon hia revolver, intending to add mur- 
der to his other crimes ; but one of the men who was in the 
rear saw the motion, and interfered in time to prevent it j 
for as the Pet touched the stock of hie pistol, the police 
officer struck the giant a savage hlow with hia cutlass, and 
down he fell, with a gash ahout three inches long in his skull, 
nearly penetrating to the brain. 

" Very well done, Sam 1 " cried Murden, in a cheery tone, 
and with a smile of approval. " The blow was well Btruok, 
and juat in the right time. The least hesitation at snch a 
moment wouH hav? cost us dear. Raise the brute's head, 
and let us see how he fares." 

They turned the giant, and looked at the wound, and then 
at his face. His eyes were closed, and he breathed faintly ; 
but we were not in the least alarmed for hia aafety. In fact, 
with a distinct remembrance of the savage hlow that he had 
given me, and which had caused me hours of pain, and nearly 
a fractured skull, I did not have much pity for the wretch, 
and was half inclined to feel sorry that my hand had not in- 
flicted the blow ; for I owed him no good will after the treat- 
ment that I had experienced when we met. 

" Put on the bracelets," said the commissioner ; " ho may 
be playing 'possum. Bind up his head, some of you. So, 
that will do." 

The Pet opened his eyes when the irons were secured to 
his wrists. 

"Well, old fellow, how goes it?" Murden asked. "Do 
you feel like making a full confession, and s 
devil ? " 

" My head ! " tho giant n 

" 0, hang your head. Wc have got other things to attend 
to. If you intend to grumble in thia manner, I shall begin 
to tliink that we have caught the calf which you were in pur • 
suit of." 
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" You allers waa hard on mo, Mr. Murden," whined tlie 
Pet, whose spirit seemed a littie dashed by the trciatment 
which ho received. 

" Because you never stood up fair and sijuare, and fought 
like a man. You always struck foul blows when it waa just 
as cjsy to have given them above the belt. You furnished 
us with a little information, but you took good care that it 
didn't amount to muoh, unless you had a grudge against some 
poor devil. The fact of it is, Sykes, Tve got enough facta 
fa swamp you, and I mean to do it, unless you open your 
month on certain subjects." 

The Pet shut his mouth in a resolute manner, and scowled 
at me as though I was the author of all ilia misfortunes, and 
then, finding that it did him no good to make faces at me, 
tnrned to the commissioner. 

"I s'pose," he said, "that I can make terms, oven if I 
don't throw up the apongo ? " 

"I know about all that, you know," the oommissioner ro- 
joined, in an indifferent tone. " To be sure, there are some 
things respecting Sir WUIiam'a daughter which need clearing 
up ; but as Mother Brown haa peached, it don't matter much 
whether you blab or hold your tongue." 

" Curse the old hag ! " growled the prizo-fighter. " If 
she'd been put out of the way, this wouldn't have happened, 
and Jenny wouldn't have knowed no father but me." 

" It's in oonsec[uence of yom: own brutality, you big ras- 
cal," retorted the commissioner. " Had you protected the 
woman whom you ruined, you would not now be here with a 
broken head, and a ehanoe on the roads that will reijuire all 
your days to work out. Mother Brown has only acted like 
all human beings — she has turned on the one that spumed 
her, and means to have revenge. I don't blame her." 

" Had we not better postpone this discussion until some 
more convenient time?" I asked. "Already the ahades 
of night are falling, and wo are some distance from 
the hut." 

" Kight," answered Murden. " Wo must have Mad 
Dick befors many hours. It won't do to leave him in tha 
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company of Misa Jenny for any length of time. He is a 
dangerous miin." 

When we reached the clearing in which the station waa 
located, the ean was down, and darkness had already com- 
menced, so that a person moving through the bushes could 
not be seen unless you were close upon him. I saw a light 
in the hut, and suggested to Murden that we should crawl 
towards it, and see what was going on, leaving the men to 
follow at their leisure. To this the officer assented ; and ss 
we dropped upoa our hands and knees, and went forward as 
fast as possible until we reached the hut, when we eserciscd 
more caution, and moved deliberately, nntil we gained a 
position that enabled us to hear and note all that waa going 
on between Sick and Jenny, They were seated at the 
table, the former with a glass of grog in hia hand, and the 
latter, looking pale and melancholy, gnawing at a piece of 
bread as though she was hungry, tired, and out of patience. 



CIIAPTEE LXiy. 



Foa a few minutes, Jenny and Dick, the parties we were 
watching, did not speak, Dick was too much pleased to 
open his mouth, except to receive the liquor which he hold 
in his hand, and Jenny seemed too depressed to utter a 
word. But at last, the bushranger emptied his tin cup, and 
then remarked, — 

" Your guv'ner ain't up to time, lass. If he gets lost in 
the bush, while a lookin' for that calf, it '11 trouble hijn to 
find his way out agin." 

" He has been gone long enough to eat a calf," Jenny re- 
marked ; " ni go and see if I can't find him." 

She started towards the door, which stood open, bo thai 
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we coiild see all that transpired ; but Mad Dick sprang «p 
aud interposed. 

" No," he said, " yer can't go now. I don't care much if 
yer dad is lost, but I can't afford to lose yer. I loves jei 
too well, lass, for that. Me and you must know each other 
better nor we do now." 

The impudent scoundrel. I was almost inclined to shoot 
bim down like a dog. In fact I did have my revolver all 
ready ; but Murden restrained me, and kept me ijuiet. 

" Let me pass ! " cried Jenny. 

" No, girl, yer don't pass out of this hut to-night. I 
wants yer to listen to me ; so yer may as well equat down 
while I taJk." 

" I won't sot down ! " cried Jenny, in her haughtiest tone. 

" Tos, yer wUl, lass ! " and the ruffian advanced towards 
her, and attempted to throw Lis arms around her neck ; hut 
she retreated, manifesting, however, no signs of alarm. She 
was too proud to exhibit the least weakness. " Will take a 
cheer?" asked the bushranger. 

" No, :I won't — there now," was the answer. 

" Yer had better, lass, 'cos I has sometMn' to tell yer 
that will make yer think. Take that cheer, and let's have 
no more fiisa about it." 

" The governor must soon return," the girl said, and cast 
an anxious look at the door. 

" Never yer mind him, lass ; " and the ruffian commenced 
filling his pipe, " If he comes I shall cut my yarn short. 
If he don't I shaU jist make them blue eyes of yourn open 
wide. Xou see if I don't." 

Jenny looked a little scornful and incredulous ; ])ut stiH 
ehe had enough of woman's curiosity to listen. The bush- 
ranger lighted his pipe, and puffed out volumes of smoke ; 
but at last he said, — 

" Does yer know why yer guv'ner brought yer here ? why 
lie cut from the city ? " 

" 'Cos the traps was arter hira for soraethin'." 

" Tes, they was arter him, but it wain't for no commoa 
thing that they wanted to clap their mawleys on him." 
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Jenny looked at tho tuahranger in an attentive manner. 

" In fact, lass, it was all on your account that the trapa 
took a notion to trip the Pet." 

" Mine ! What have I done ? " 

" You ain't done much ; but it is all on your account." 

"How?" 

" Wall, lass, ye see the Pet ain't yer guv'ner, and never 
was. That's the long and short on't. You'd know it some 
time, and I may as well tell yer as another." 

" What do yer mean ? " 

" Just what I say. The Pot ain't yer dad, and never was." 

" Not my father ? " 

The girl arose from the table in' her excitement, and 
looked at the bushranger aa though she would read his soul. 

" It's a lie ! " she said, at last. 

Mad Dick BmUed, and stili continued smoking. 

"Yer gov'ner told me the whole yarn, this arternoon, 
while we was waitin' to pick up a team. It ain't likely that 
ho would lie to me." 

The girl still continued to gaze at the desperate man, un- 
certain whether to believe him or not. 

" Yer Just set down," Mad Dick said, " if yer wants me 
to contioue the yarn. Yor will find it mighty funny." 

The girl sat down, and prepared to listen. 

" Yes, as I said afore, the Pot did spin the whole yarn 
this arternoon, while wc was waitin' for the wagon what wa 
took from the miner. I hinted to him that it was rather 
tough for a man like me to fee without a nice little wife, and 
that I shouldn't object to takin' a lass like you." 

Misa Jenny started up, diagus' and passion on her face, - 
at the very thought of uniting her fate with such a ruffian aa 
Mad Diek. 

" Keep cool," the man remarked, and continued to smoke 
in the most placid manner. " I ain't got to the most in- 
teresting part as yet. You see, Miss Jenny, I ain't much 
of a pertie'lar mao, so I'd as lives take yon, as a gai what 
could do more work. I told the Pet so, and said that I d 
overlook some things, on account of your mug." 
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■' Did yer?" anj the girl sneered, aw alio asked the quea- 

" 0, yes ; I yarned it quite free with the Pet. Ho said 
ho'd like just such a brave cove as me for a son-in-law ; 
but that the fact of it was, he had no darter to give me." 

'* He said that, did he ? " asked Jenny, 

" Yes. And more'n that ; 'cos when I said that I thought 
youd do, ho said you wasn't no flesh and blood of his — 
that he stole you, when you^tasn't any bigger than a kitten ; 
and that you was the' darter of a rich nobleman in hold Hing- 
land." 

" Did he say all that ?" askod Jenny, after a long-drawn 
breath. 

" Just as true as anything I ever said," replied the bush- 
ranger, in a sincere tone. " IIo told me tte name of tlie 
nob what is your dad; biit I ain't got much ear for names, 
and so I disremembers it. At any rate, the Pet said that 
the old cock was in Melbourne, a lookin' for yer, and a 
huutin' up things, and that the traps, headed by that blasted 
old scoundrel of a rat, the commissioner, was all ready to 
lay hands on him, if he hadn't stepped out as he did." 

" 0, is that the reason why we left the city so sudden ? " 
asked Miss Jenny. 

" Yes, 'cos the Pet wanted time to make terms with the 
nob, and get a big haul of money. He meant to save his 
neck and £11 his pockets at the same time. He's a smart 
one, is the Pet, and can even cheat that confounded Murden." 

Here the commissioner uttered a grunt of dissent, which . 
attracted the notice of Mad Dick, for he sprang to his feet, 

" TiiG devil, here's the guv'ncr come back, arter all. 
Mum's the word, jer know." 

The bushranger came to the door, and looked out ; but 
we had taken the precaution to roll close to the side of the 
hut, where tlie darkness was so dense that we could not be 

"Is that you, Sykes?" asked Dick, listening for a re - 
Bpottse. There was no answer. 
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"It wasn't him, arte r all," tte fellow saiil, "But it's 
mo3t time he come along, if he means to come to-night." 

After this cool assurance, the bushranger returned to his 
chair and pipe. 

After a silence of a few moments, Jenny loohec! up, arnj 
said, " If what you haa blahbed to me is true, just jou taka 
me to my new guv'ner, and let me see what kind of a coye 
he is." 

Mad Dick puffed away at his pipe in a reflective mood. 

" It eau't be done, just yet, lass. If the Pet shouldn't 
come back, I'll think of it," returned the bushranger. " In 
the mean time, don't yer say one word of this 'ere to Iii.u, 
'cos he has hia pla»s ; and them 'ere plans ain't no good 

" I don't belicTe it," Miss Jenny cried ; " you haa some 
motive in tellin' me this." 

Mad ;6iek laughed in a subdued manner. Then he laid 
his pipe upon the table, went to a pile of straw in one cor- 
ner, took out a bottle of licjuor concealed there, opened it, 
poured out near a nug full, and said, — 

" I gives yer. Miss Jeimy, yer 'ealth, and may you soon 
be the affectionate wife of yer 'umble servant, Mad Dick." 

Miss Jenny started to her feet, her face all of a blaze 
with rago and excitement. 

" How dare yer talk to me in that'ere style ?" she asked. 
" Don't yer do so no more, or I'll. leave the hut." 

" And where will yer go, my daisy ? The natives is 
around ; and if you miss them, there is lots of bushrangers 
topiekyer up. Come, just he a little reasonable, my chicken; 
and listen to a man what has his ups and downs, as well as 
most folks." 

'-' Well, don't yer talk to me about such stuff ag'in," tho 
girl remarked, and down she sat. 

The bushranger smiled in a peculiar manner, but did not 
promise that he would remain silent. 

" Yer see, my deary, that I'se a bad man, as the traps 
says that I is, which don't signify, 'eos they is awftd lia,rs. 
Well, such beiu' the case, what can I do ? I must do tho 
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best I can ; tliat ia a sound argament, and no one will dis« 
putG it. Wall, wliat is the best ? Lot me see ; I am a 
Lontlaw, and a price is set on mj head. Very good. It's 
some consolation to know that my head ia wallabie ; hut it's 
worth more to me than it is to any other man. Wow, deary, 
listen to me sharp, 'cos here comes the whole pint of the 
argament. I've ti-ied bushrangin'. I've seen enough of it 
to satisfy most any white man. I wants a little rest, and a 
chance to onjoj the dosh what I has in the ground all over 
the country. Through you I can do it." 

Jenny loo!ked at him with a porter-house glare that re- 
minded mo of scenes in the Bed Lioi!, when she and 1 used 
to quarrel. 

" Yes, lass," the bushranger went on to say, not paying 
the least attention to the scowl that passed over the girl's 
faoe, " you is the one that I has set on to help me out of 
the bloody fix what I is in. I didn't think of such a thing 
tm the Pet told mo who you was, this arternoon. Then I 
saw a chance for my life, and Mad Dick isn't the one to 
throw it away." 

" What do yer mean ? " 

" I'll tell ycr, lass, in a few vords. I wants a vifn 
to comb my hair and viskers. You is the one for me 
Yer see, lass, if yer marries me, then I has ycr to save 
my neck. Yer tolls yer new guy'ner that yer loves me, 
and all that, and that he must use his influence to have me 
pardoned. Ho does so on your account, and then I becomes 
a moral and respected member, of society. Do yor see ?" 

" How dare yer make such a proposal to me, when yor 
know that I hate yer ? " demanded Jenny, in a fierce tone. 
"I will remain here no longer to bo insulted. Do yer think 
that I would marry sach a brute as you ? I scorn and detest 
yer. Never speak to me on such a subject again." 

" It's most time to interfere," whispered Murden. " The 
devil is being aroused. We must-be prepared, or harm may 
come to the gal." 

" Set down there I" said Dick, in a low but threatening 
tone, as Jenny moved towards the door. 
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" Do jor tiiuli I'm a nigger, to be t^ed to in {tat sort 
of manner ? " tie dauntleaa girl asked. " No, I'm no slave, 
I'll go wlierc I please, and for all yer 1 " 

Mad Dick loft liia chair and rushed towards the door, 
and so sudden ivas Ms movement that he reached it before 
Jenny. 

" G-o back I " he said, in a low, sullen tone. 

" I won'f ," she replied. " I'm goin' to look for the old 
man. He'll protect me, even if he ain't my guv'ner, as 
yer say." 

*' Yer can't leave this hut to-night ; and yer can't spealt 
■with the Pet, even if ho Bhoidd come baet. Sow go and 
take that cheer, and hear me, 'cos yer must be my wife. 
There's no gettin' away from it." 

He put out hia hands and suddenly seized Jenny around 
her waist, and pressed her to his rough bosom. She strug- 
gled fiercely to get free ; but the ruffian held her firm, so 
that she could not move her body, although both of her 
hands were at liberty. 

" Let me go ! " she said, in a threatening tone. 

" No, I won't," was the answer. " I likes this." 

The girl appeared to be aroused to a feeling of despera- 
tion at the answer. She turned a little, so that she could 
use her hands, and then, with a shrill cry, made a dash at 
his face. Her finger-naila must have been long and sliarp, 
for I saw a few drops of blood fellow her savage blows. Two 
or three times the girl drew blood, and at the same moment 
she called thj bushranger all the vile names that a long 
attendance in a beer saloon placed at her disposal. At last 
Mad Dick grew tired of such work, and all the devil of hia 
nature showed itself. He put one band around her slender, 
graceful throat, and hissed, between his clinched teeth, — 

" Blast yer for a ugly cat, what scratches ! You won't be 
kind to one what wants to be kind to you. Now take this, 
wOl yer ? " 

It was evident at a glanee that the man determined to mur- 
der bi;r. He was desperate — mad with her scorn, andfiirj- 
ous at the number of scratches she had inflicted upon him, 
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" Help ! " shrieked Jenny, who am-mised the man's mten« 
lion, and had no desire to die just then. 

" Thia has gone far enougli," I whisjsered to Murden ; 
" it is time for ns to interfere." 

" Yes, I think it is," was tho answer, 

" Come," I said, and arose and stole into the hut. 

I was within two foet of tho hushranger, and yet he had 
not noticed me ; neither Lad Jenny. I raised my pistol, in- 
tending to knock him down with it ; but just at that moment, 
Murden, who did not helievc in half measures, fired his re- 
volver, placing it close to the side of Mad Dick, so that the 
ball should pass completely through the man's body. Tha 
report of the pistol was clear and sharp. The bnstranger 
uttered a yell of sarprise, released his hold of the girl, 
staggered back a pace or two, and then plunged forward and 
fell to the floor, and tho next instant I received in my arms 
the insensible form" of Miss Jenny. 



CHAPTEE, LXV. 



AN AQUEEABLE SUEPHISE. FATHEIt AND DATJGHTBB. — 

IHE pet's KEGKBTS. 

The report of the pistol startled the men, who were in 
ambush around the hut ; so they poui'cd into the room in an 
unceremonious manner, pistols in hand, ready to shoot down 
all who opposed them. The police looked to Murden for 
instructions. They did not manifest the least surprise at the 
scene before them, for they were used to deeds of violence, 
and had seen too much blood flow to care for the little that 
oozed from the bushranger's body. 

" Take the fellow up, and carry him out of doors," said 
Murden — " carefully, for he has some life in him yet." 

" Not as much as I desire," groaned the bushranger. " I 
only wish I was on my feet, without this accursed hole in my 
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body, I'd serve you a triek that woald repay ma for aJl the 
sufferings I now endure. But Mud Dick's time is aJmost 
up, and what 's the use of his bouncing ? " 

" Take away his knife anfl pistol," tlie eommissioner said 
in a sharp tone, for his eye detected amovcment on the part 
of the bushranger that appeared aa though he was stiU 
anxious to avenge hia injuries. 

In fact, Dick had raised one hand in the direction of the 
butt of his pistol ; and, though the movement was a rapid 
one, the officer detected it. The men obeyed the order, and, 
Dick Buhmitted without a struggle, for it would have been 
useless in his condition. They bore the man out of the hut, 
and laid him on the ground, whDe one of the men, who un- 
derstood BomethiBg of surgery, stripped off the bushranger's 
clothes, and examined the wound by the aid of candle-light. 

" Well," said Murden, turning to me, " do you intend to 
Stand there all night, holding tie girl in your arms ? It is 
agreeable, Tve no doubt, but still rather ineoavenient to tho 
lass. I suppose that she would recover in a few minutes If 
placed upon that straw, and her faoe wet with water. What 
do you think ? " 

I thought BO too ; so I raised her in my arms, and carried 
her to the sti'aw and laid her down, then wet her face with 
water, and at last had the pleasure of seeing her large blue 
eyes open and rest on my face. 

" Do you know me, Jenny ? " I asked, in a low tone. 

"Tes, I know you." 

"And are you glad to see me ? " 

" Yes, 'cos yer come just in time to save me. But you ia 
atill with the traps ? " 

" Yes, and these same traps saved your life. Kemember 
that, Jenny." 

"I will. Now give me some of that water to drink. 
Yer needn't keep your arms around my neck; I can do 
without 'em." 

She wet her lips with water, and then asked, " Wliat did 
you go off for the other day ? I don't like it." 

" To save my life. Your father and Mad Dick would 
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tave IdHcd me, or kept me in custody as long as they ijonld, 
That is the reason wty I went." 

" YoTi ain't tellin' mo lies ? " asied thia charming maiden, 
looking into my eyea, as though to diacover if I spoke the 
truth. 

" I never tell lies," I answered, in a grave tone, as if to 
convince her that I was ahove the common herd. 

" 0, don't yor ? then yon is different from other men. I 
e'poscd that al! men yarned it a little." 

"Then consider me different from other men, now and 
hereafter. Whenever I epeak to you, it will he with a 
tongue of truth." 

" 0, hang yer sermons. I want yer to tell me how yer 
came hero ; you was just in timo, wasn't yer ? " 

" Yea, thank Heaven. A few moments longer, and it 
would have been too late. The ruffian had determined to 
murder you." 

" Is yer really glad that he didn't ? " aaked tlie young girl ; 
and a look of tenderness ahoae from her cyos — such a glance 
as I had never seen in them before. 

" Can yoa -doubt it?" I asked in a whisper; for I did not 
care to havo any one hear me when I was in a tender mood. 

" 0, 1 don't know; yoa coves tell the queerest kind of 
Etories .sometimes. I've heard a good many of 'em. Ail 
the coves — the flash ones, I mean — what come into the Bed 
Lion used to tell me all sorts of nonsense, when Td listen 
to 'em. Sometimes I'd hear 'em, and sometimes I wouldn't. 
It was just as I felt." 

"But you will never have occasion to again hear bad 
language." 

" Can yer spell all the hard words yer use ? " asked thia 
charming child of nature. 

"I hope so," I answered, although I could hai'dly keep 
from laughing at the question. 

" Then yer must know morc'n ray guv'ner, 'cos he can't 
gpell at all. But now I think of it, what did Mad Dick 
mean by saying that Sykes wasn't my guv'ner ? Yer can taU 
me nomething about it, can't yer ? " 
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" Yes, I know all about it, and could have told yon at the 
time I was a, prisoner liere." 

" 'Wlij didn't yer, then ? " 

" For eoyeral reasons. Yoa were cross with me, and sus- 
picious at the same time. If I informed you, I should not 
have been believed." 

" I don't know ; perhaps I should have thought your gab 
was all right." 

Just then Murdeu entered the station. He gave us a sharp 
glance, saw that we were quite satisfied with each other, 
whistled a bar of " God save the Queen," and then said, — 

" Dick is gone. Ho stuck out to the last, aad died like a 
bushranger. One devil the less on earth ; that's some con- 
solation." 

" Is he dead ? " asked Jenny. 

" Yes ; just slipped his cable, and went up. He died 
with a hardened heart ; for although I asked, even begged 
him to tell me where his money was buried, he said that he'd 
see me d — d first. And with that ho gasped, and went off 
on a new ranging expedition. Well, a man who won't tell 
the police where a treasure is buried will never get to 
heaven ; that is one good thing." 

" Well," said Jenny, with a shudder, " though the man 
abused me, atiU he had some kindness iu his heart, and I'm 
almost sorry that he's dead. He and the guv'ner was just 
as thick as two thieves." 

" Would you like to see Sykes ? " I asked. 

" Of course I would. Where is he ? Dick said he was 
lost in the bush, while chasing arter a calf." 

*' He was arrested by the police, while in pursuit of tha 
animal, and is now a prisoner. Let him come in, if yon 
please, Mr. Murden." 

"Certainly," said the commissioner. "BiO, bring in the 
Pet." 

The Pet did not present a prepossessing appearance, for 
the reason that the blood froBi the cut on his head had 
Gowed on his face, and dried there in spots, resembling a 
North American savage in the war path. 
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" You're the cove wliat hit me tlie rap on the Iiead," tha 
prize-figliter said, as soon as lie sawtliat I stood before him. 

" Wo ; I am sorry to state that mj hand didn't do that job ; 
but it is some slight recompense for the blow which you gava 
me a few days ago. You remember, do you not ? " and I 
pointed to my head, which was still bandaged. 

The Pet smiled, in a prizc-lighting sort of way, as though 
he thought we were OYCn, so far as punishment was con- 
cerned. And then he tm:ned to Jenny. 

" The traps has me, at last, girl, and I must do the best I 
can. They can't do nothin' to you, lass ; so you had better 
go where I told you, and keep quiet till I turn up again. 
They can't do much with me. They has no proof." 

" There is whore you are mistaken," I replied. " Here ia 
the proof," and I pointed to Jenny, 

" What docs you mean ? " demanded the bushranger, with 
a pretended look of surprise, for Jenny had manifested no 
sign of recognition since he had entered the hut. 

" It means," I answered, "that your crime ia discovered, 
and that Miss Jenny ia aware of it. Mother Brown has 
made a full confession, in the presence of the commissioner. 
Sir William Byfield, and myself. The game ia up. Yoa 
may as well acknowledge it, and make a full confession." 

The Pet appeared a little staggered at the thought that 
his rascality was known to the girl who had so long called 
him father. He glanced at her, apd his face wore an ex- 
pression which showed he was affected. That look touched 
Jenny's heart, and I was rejoiced to know it, for it proved 
that she had one, tender and true, but that circumstances 
of a peculiar nature were required to bring out the full 
expression. She went towards the Pet, and threw her 
arms around hia burly form, — his neck she could not 
reach, — and laid her head against his stout breast; 
and the prize-fighter raised his. manacled hands, and 
placed them on the girl's head, struggled for a moment to 
control his fceliugs, fouad that ho could not, and then 
allowed large tear-drops to escape from his eyes, and ta'iokls 
down hia rough cheeks. 
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" It's a pity yoa couldn't have had a little fceliag soma 
years ago," the commiasioner remarked, thinking that the 
display was a hj^ocritieal one. 

Sykes made no reply. He was not prepared to resent 
such sneers or taunts. He was too much humiliated for 
that. I gave the commissioner a look that he understood, 
and shook my head. He nodded in reply ; and then we had 
the pleasure of listening to the conversation that ensued 
hetweeft Jenny and the man she had always known as 
her father. 

" Well, lass, I is down now, and the traps is up, and it's 
all on your account. Bat I loves you, lass, just as well as 
though you was — " 

The hiishranger paused, and seemed reluctant to proceed. 

" I knows wliat yer mean," Jenny whispered. '■ Ter 
ain't my gtiv'ner." 

" No, I ain't, lass. I had you took when yon was a little 
wee thing, and I has kept you eyer since. Eut I lovos you, 
lass, just as well as if I was your own guv'ncr." 

" Yer havn't allers been kind to mo," Jenny inurmured, 
teara streaming down her cheeks, " and yer has sometimes 
made money out of me, 'cos I had a handsome face, and the 
men liked to look at it. Yer knows jcr has made 'em drink 
when they didn't need any more, simply by tellin' them that 
I should leave the bar, if there wasn't more calls ; but for 
all of that, I is sorry to see yer down in the mouth, 'cos I 
kinder cares for yer." 

" I hopes yer docs, lass," groaned the Pet, the tears still 
falling. 

" Yes, I does care for yer," the girl said. " If you ain't 
my guv'ner, who is ? " 

" I can't tell yer just yet," answered the Pet. " Give me 
a little more time,"' 

" No," she said. " There's no time like the present. I 
knows most all about it, now. Arter yer was gone for the 
cajf, Mad Dick told mo some things that caused my eyes to 
open ; and then he wanted mo to marry him, so that my new 
,;«v'ner could save his neek." 
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" The scoundrel," muttered the Pet. " If I'd been here, 
Td mashed him. I'd sent 3jiin to the deTil in no timo." 

" So you may as well tell me all. Peachin' will do you 
good." 

" You may aa well make a clean hreast of it," said I, 
stepping forward. " We know all the means yon have 
employed to steal the child, and transport her to Australia. 
Every movement has been traced, every act recorded." 

" I don't promise mercy," the commissioner remarked. 
*' But still I say, peach, and have done with it." 

" I know you has been on my track for somo timo past," 
the Pet said, in a reflecting tone ; " but I know'd all that 
was goin' on, and whon you got ready to strike, I cut and 
tun, 'cos I thought I could play shy for a time, and that oil 
would blow over." 

" You tliick-headed foe!, what nonsense that was ! " re- 
turned, the blunt commissioner. " You might have known 
better," 

The prize-fighter winced a little, but managed to remark 
that all were not so full of science as Mr. Murden. 

"But that has no thin' to do with my question," Jenny 
said, in an impatient tone. " Tell me who my guv'ner is." 

The Pet gave a mighty gulp, as though something waa 
sticking in his throat, and then sighed as he answered, — 

" Your guv'ner is one of the nobs of old Ilingland, lass. 
Mo and him was quite intimate at one time. Ho backed 
me when I fought the British Butcher, and I won that fight 
arter thirty rounds, wbat took just two hours and a half." 

" I knows all that," returned the impatient girl. " How 
many times are yer goin' to tell me of it ? " 

" Well, you see, lass, it was a game fight, and mado a stir 
in old Hicgland at the time. Well, the next fight I had waa 
with — " 

" Hang your fights 1 Will yer tell me the name of my 



" And yet you had no cause to hate him," replied a deep, 
grave voice, that I instantly recognized, although it fell upon 
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my aars so unexpectedly that it startled me as mTH!li as if 1 
bad heard a response frem tte grave. 

All but Murden were surprised. The commissioner 
3ooked as though the interruption was not entirely un- 
expected. We turned to got a view of tlio new-eoiaer, and 
there he stood, apparently as cgJm as when I last parted 
from him, his blue eyes looking humid with the emotion that 
stirred his heart to its foundation. The Pet released Jenny 
from his embrace, and staggered back as though a bullet 
had passed through his breast ; but as his eyes fell upon the 
baronet's face, he exclaimed, in a low tone, — 

" It is Sir William ! " 

" Yes, it is Sir William — the man whom you have so ter- 
ribly wronged, who has been on your track for some months 
past, and who now has evidence sufficient to bring you to 
justice." 

" Tes, I Lm wronged yon," returned the Pet, with an 
averted head, and with a voice that was husky with emo- 
tion." 

"And yet I had never injured you, as you well knew," 
answered the baronet. 

" You wouldn't back me when I was tryin' to make a 
match with the Northampton Slasher," said the old prize- 
fighter, as though that was an excuse for his conduct. 

" Because I had previously informed you I was to be 
married, and desired to break with all my old disreputable 
associates. It was no idle information that I sent. I meant 
it ; and in spite of the efforts that were made to draw me 
back to the vortex of a wild life, I remained firm. This 
you were aware of, and yet you thought that you could strike 
me to the heart by stealing my only child." 

Jenny started forward, her hands clasped, and her sweet 
face expressing all the internal emotions that she felt. She 
began to comprehend that her real father stood before her. 

" Yes, I took her, Sir William," the Pet answered. 

" I know you did, and misery enough you caused a happy 
household by such conduct. Kow do what you can in tha 
way of restitution." 
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" I will. Sir William," was the answer, tat iq a tone that 
showed that the heart of the Pet was touched. 
. " Then restore to my arms tlio daughter whom you stole 
from me." 

" And if I does, Sir 'WilHaia, will you overlook ^ill the 
faults what I has committed ? " 

" I will make no promises. You cannot keep me fi-om my 
child, even if you lie about the matter. I know her, and all 
about her." 

" She's a good girl. Sir William, and can sell more hcer 
and make change faster than any girl what I e¥er see'd. 
She can, indeed." 

The aristocratic face of Sir William expressed the deepest 
disgust at this information. 

" I don't want you to have me up afore the heaks. Sir 
William, on the charge of baggin' the lass, 'cos I hae allers 
treated her well, and she'll say so." 

" Tell me, is this the one whom you caused to be abduct- 
ei ?" asked the baronet, and pointed to Jenny. 

The Pet hesitated for ,a moment, as though he would like 
to tell a lie if he dared to ; but a stern glance from the 
police commissioner decided him, and he answered, — 

" Jenny is yer darter. Sir William." 

" I knew it all along," was the quiet response ; but a deep 
sigh escaped the father as he opened his arms. 

For a moment Jenny hesitated and blushed to her eyes at 
the thought of having a stranger's arms around her ; but at 
last she rushed forward with a glad cry, and fell upon her 
father's breast. Sykes uttered a howl and a snivel at the 
eight ; and upon my word I saw tears trickle down his rough 
face. 

" Come," I said to Murden, " let ns leave them alone. 
This scene is too sacred to be witnessed by us." 

" Right," was the prompt answer. " We'll go." 

He touched the Pet on the arm, and motioned to him to 
leave the hut ; and the fellow obeyed, although ho uttered a 
Boh that seemed to come from tlfe bottom of his heart as 
he did so. Outside of the hut 1 found cMup lives brightly 
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■burning, and a large nnmber of blue-coatod polici! ; aad then 
I loarucd for the first tiniG that Mr. Brown and his men had 
arrived in company with Sir WUIiam — a fact that was com- 
municated to Murden when he allowed the Pet to haye an 
interview with Miss Jenny. The commiasionor had planned 
tho surprise ; and an agreeable one it was ou Bome accounts, 



CHAPTER LXVI. 

A LITTLE LOVE. A FEW EXPLAXATIONS, AND A TABLEAXT. 

In the course of an hour or so, the baronet passed from 
the hut. Murden, who was all attention, went to meet 
him, and proffer his services. To my surprise. Sir William 
put his arm through Miirdcn's, and walked away from 'the 
camp fires. 

" The baronet is growing considerate," I thought. 

I re-filled my pipe, and commenced smoMng, wondering 
how Miss Jenny would now deport herself, since she had 
foaitd a new father, and a position in society that might turn 
the brain of many a young and giddy girl. 

" Well," I sighed, " it's nothing to me, after all. Her 
father wUI take her to England, will give her a good educa- 
tion, and then she will be introduced into society as la hello 
Australinnne, marry some one with a title, and forget her 
Yankee friends." As I thus thought, I looked up and saw 
the girl standing in the door of the hut, as if the wanted to 
speak to some one. I imagined that she was waiting for 
Ler father, so did not go near her ; but Mr. Brown did, and 
camo back saying, — 

" l>evilish pretty girl, ain't she ? Don't want to see me 
though. You're the one. She asked aft.er you, and said 
that she wanted to speak to you. Go and see her," 

I threw aside my pipe, and went towards Jenny, my 
heart trembling as though it would deprive me of strength. 
It was in vain that I attempted to regain composure. I was 



Hu.ieuDy Google 



434 THE BUSHEANGEKS. 

but a coward ia the presence of that girl, ignorant, yel 
handsome as a picture of the Madoima ; proud as a duchess 
when she was but a har-maid; wilful in her fancies in her 
lowly station, what must she be now that she has found her- 
self the heiress of one of the oldest houses in England ? 
These thoughts paj'sed through my mind aslwalked towards 
the young lady, as she stood in the door-way, shading her 
eyes with her well-formed hand, so that she could looit forth 
and scan the several groups of men who were clustered 
around the camp fires. 

" Mr. Brown informs mo that you wish to speak to me," 
I said, addressing the girl so unexpectedly tlmt sho started 
and retreated seTcral paces into the hut, as though myworda 
had alarmed her. 

" Law, how you frightened mel" she said. "I did not 
tnow jou was so near. Why didn't yer let me know you 
was comin' ? " 

" You might have known that I would come if yon sent 
for me," I remarked, in a low tone. 

" Would you ? Indeed ! Well, I'm glad to hear it.. But 
come in. I want you to see me, now I am a great lady. 
0, IVe had such a lOng palaver with my new guv'ner. He's 
ever so good, and he kissed me every time I made a mistake 
in talkin'. What do you think of that ? " 

" I shoiJd like no better privUege," I answered, with » 
low bow and a smile, 

" Jest like yer impertinence. Ton ought to be ashamed 
of yerself, that's what yer had." 

"I don't think there- is much cause to bo ashamed of 
kissing a pretty girl," I remarked, in a jesting tone. 

" Did yon ever kiss one ? " Miss Jenny asked, 

" Tes, several." 

" Then let me tell yon they was mean things, and that 
if I ever see'd 'em, I'd scratch their eyes out. I don't want 
any more to say 'to yer." 

She rctreai.ed into the house, and would have shut the 
door, but I followed and prevented her. 

" Ah, but let me esplain. Miss Jenny. It was before I 
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had the pleasuru of your acq^uaintonee that I iiased t!ie 
young girls." 

" I don't care ; it was a mean piece of business, aad yon 
had ought to be ashamed of yourself ; that's what you had," 

" But listen to me for a moiaeat I " I cned. " While I 
was kissing them, I thought I was kissing you." 

This appeared to confound her, and sho seemed not to 
know how to construe my words. At last she said, — 

" If you liked me you wouldn't havo kissed the mean 
things." 

"It is because I wanted some one to love that I kissed 
them. Now you should bo satisfied." 

"Well, won't you make such a mistake again?" the 
young lady asked, as she turned her diamond rings, which 
glittered on her fingers, and then stole a look at my face. 

" How can I teli ? I must have some one to love." 

" Well, haven't you got some one ? " and the large blue 
eyes were raised to my face with a look that expressed sur- 
prise. 

" No, Jenny, no one." 

She hesitated for a moment, and then took a step towards 
me, and held outher hands, while by the poor light which 
" the candle gave, I noticed that her face, so beautiful at all 
times, in anger and repose, was suffused with blushes. 

" Then you don't care for me, do you ? " 

She laid her hand on mine, and looked up in my face with 
an expression that an angol might have envied. 

" I do care for you, Jenoy," I said ; and there I stopped. 

" Well." 

My dccbration did not seem to satisfy her. Her faee ex- 
pressed a wish for more forcible language. 

" Well," she repeated, and seemed to wait for eomething, 

" I can't speak to you now, Jenny, as I could have spoken 
to you had your father been other than he is. It is useless 
for me to tell you the feelings of my heart." 

" I don't know about that. If you tell me how much yon 
like me, it seema to me that it would be pleasant wrt of 
gab. Come, go ahead." 
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She came close to me, so close that her red lips wera 
very near mine, ami I felt the sweetness of her breath as it 
touched my check. It was rather a tempting position for 
a young and enthusiastio admirer of hoauty ; but I managed 
to control my feelings, as I asked, — 

" What wonld you Lave me say, Jenny ? " 

" Say what ia nest to your heart," she whisperod, 

" I dare not. Better that I keep silent." 

"Why?" and her large blue ejes were opened to their 
widest extent, 

" On account of your position in life, since you have 
found a father." 

" 0, gammon ! " she cried, in a petulant manner, " I'd 
rather have a husband than a father. I'll go ten to one on 
it. You can't ki- s a guv'ner likes what you can a lover." 

What could I do or say after such a blunt speech ? It 
was evident that the expected a declaration ; and was I 
ready to make one ? T felt her breath fan my check, while 
her red lipa were advanced an inch or two nearer my own, 
and one of her haudu found its way around my neck, and 
the other rested on my shoulder ; and then a pair of blue 
eyes, the handsomest the world ever saw (I thought so at 
the time, and even at the present moment I Lave my ideas 
on the subject), were raised in such a beseeching, seductive 
manner, that all my self-control vanished in an instant, and 
I found that I was but a poor, miserable mortal, after all, no 
more capable of withstanding the blandishments of a haod- 
Bomo girl, than a hungry man can refuse food when it ia 
offered him. In an instant my stout arms were around her, 
and she was clasped close to my heart, while on her red lips 
and beautifully formed mouth I rained down kisses, the first 
ttat I had ever taken, and the sweetest that I ever knew. 

At length, after I had kissed her a dozen times or more, 
I began to realize what I was doing ; therefore was inclined 
to pause ; but the little jade nestled closer, and whispered, — 

" Don't throw up the sponge jist yet, I'm game to the 
ast." 

What a horrid way to express her feelings, and to tell mo 
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that alie ■was not tired of the caresses ■which I bestowed upon 
her ! But I was too much in lovo to think of her words just 
at that present time. I only thought of her handsome face, 
and the remarkable change in her manner. But all things 
must have a termination ; and so at last Jenny raised her 
head from my shoulder, and asked, — 

" Do you love me ? " 

"Yea, I have loved you for a long time, although I WM 
bardly conscious of it." 

" But I mean, do yon love me as a wife should bo loved f " 

" Yea." 

'• Then you may have me ; " and the enthnsiastio young 
lady throw her arms around my neck, and put up her lips to 
he kissed. 

" But yo^u forget that you have a father, who may enter 
his protest against the arrangement." 

" I don't care if ho does. I likes you better than I does 
him. If he ain't satisfied with the match, he needn't bet on 
it. I stake everything, and run all risks. Don't I ? " 

" Yes, you encounter some risks, for you have not been 
acc[nainted with me more than two months." 

" Well, I'm certain that you is a gentleman ; that you'll 
treat me well, and won't love any body else but me." 

*' And what will you do to insure all this ? " I asked, wiill 
a smile at her earnestness. 

" 0, rH go in trainin'," was the prompt answer. 

" Do what ? " 

" Why, I'll make myself worthy of yon." 

" How ? " 

I began to see that she had more character and more 
feeling than I gave her credit for. 

She raised her head from my bosom, placed both her 
Braall, delicately shaped hands on my shoulder, and said, — 

" You see I ain't had no advantages, don't yon ? " 

" I fear that auoh has been the case." 

" You must see it, 'cos a bar-maid don't know much 
except how hard most men drinks." 

*' But I think that most men drink very easy." 
87* 
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" Don't biab just now, but just listen to me," tte young 
girl said. "I never had any larnin', of any account, and 
now is the time I misa it. If I only knew ever so much, I 
should he more happy, 'eoa you would love me more ; so if 
you want me, you must promise me one thing." 

" I will promise you most anything you aak, Jenny." 

" That's right. Now hear me. My new guy'ner wants m3 
to return to England with him ; but I told him I couldn't, 
'cos I likod you better than I did him. He cried when he 
heard this, and said that he'd only found a child to lose one." 

" No wonder he shed tears." 

" Well, you know, I w^ sorry for him, and I said so ; and 
I told him that I would do most anything to make him 
happy ; and on that, he again ased me to go to England 
with him and see my mother." 

" And what answer did you give him ? " 

Jenny laid her face against my heart, before she replied, — 

" I said I'd go, if he'd talte you too." 

" And what did Sir William reply ? " 

" Ho asked me if you had spoken to me about love, and 
ill that ; and if you had, at what time." , 

" And what did you say to that, Jenny ? " and as I spolce, 
I held the sweet girl close to my breast, for I saw the drift 
of Sir WUIiam's questions, and dreaded her answer. The 
baronet evidently thought that I was a fortune-hunter, and 
had made love to his daughter after the secret of her birth 
was discovered, 

" 0, 1 told him that you had loved me ever so long (and 
you have, hain't you ?) hut that you had never spoken a word 
about it." 

" Such an answer," I thought, "-must disarm all his sus- 

•' Did I speak right ? " and the sunny face was lifted to 

" Quite right, Jenny. But tell me what else he said." 
" 0, 1 don't want to ; " and she made a feeble effort to 

twist herself out of ray arms ; but I held her fast, ao that ahe 

could not move. 
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" Tell me," I whispered, and tiased her. 

"He asked me if 1 loved you;" and tlie fair face was 
cnce more buried in my bosom. 

" And what was your answer, darling ? " 

Slie raised her head, and looked me full in the face, with 
her large blue eyes, so full of truth and sincerity, that 1 
could not doubt but that it was satisfactory, in every respeet- 

" What would you give to know ? " whispered Jenny. 

" A kiss ; " and I bestowed a hearty one upon her swee*., 
red lips. 

" Ton won't laugh at me ? " 

" Not a Bmile sliall be seen on my face." 

"Well, I told him that I had always loved you and hated 
you at the same time." 

She was serious enough now. 

" I don't understand you. Explain to me how such feel- 
ings could exist." 

" Well, when you first came to me, I took a shine to you, 
and liked you, till the old maa said you was a perlice spy; 
and arter that, I hated you and loved you at the same time. 
Now, do you understand ? " 

" Yes." 

"And — aiid you love me a little, don't you?" and the 
round white arms were thrown over myneck, and that hand- 
some face was pressed close to mine. What man, with blood 
in his veins, eoidd have remained in a quiescent state, when m 
much beauty was near him ? I could not ; so I proved it 
by catching her ia my arms, and holding her in a close em- 
brace, until she begged me to release her, for fear of juf- 
fceation. s, 

" Then you do love me ?" she whispered, as soon as she 
could speak. 

" Yes, darling, most dearly." 

" And you don't want me to go to England ? " 

" No, not unless I go with you." 

" 0, that would be so nice ! How happy we should be ! 
You eould learn mc how to talk, and lots of things I know 
aothing about, couldn't you ? " 
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I smiled and nodded. 

" Then " — and tie handsome face assumed a determined 
expression — "I alial! tell my nowguv'ner that Til stay here 
with yon ; and when you go, TJI go," 

" Cf-ently, darling ; your father is a very proud man, and 
mnst be approached with caution. He is aware that I love 
you, and have loved you for some time. I will speak to him 
on tie subject, and see what he thinks. We must not let 
him soppose that his child cares nothing for him ; that would 
mortify him exceedingly," 

" Wei!, but you know I love you," in a petulant tone. 

" I hope that you do ; and to secure it, I must win your 
father's respect." 

" I don't see what he's got to do with it," pouted Jenny. 
" If he likes me he must let me have my own way. When 
I tell him that I want a husband, and that you are the man I 
have picked out, he musn't make any objection. If he does, 
I shan't love him." 

" Be governed by me in this matter," I whispered, and 
kissed away the frown that was gathering on her brow; for 
I may as well own it, Miss Jenny had a will and temper of 
ter own, Laving been unchecked all through her childhood. 

"I will; but remember, I'm not to leave you. If they 
offer to send me to England without you, there'll be a row, 
and a jolly one at that, I can tell you." 

I soothed her in the best manner possible, and at last 
obtained her consent to remain passive foT the present, or 
until I could sound Sir William on the subject that was 
neatest my heart. I had but half accomplished my purpose, 
vhen Sir William entered the hut, after his long conversa- 
tion with the inspector, 

"You here?" he asked, in a tone of some little surprise, 
when his eyes fell upon me. 

'Yes, I have been conversing with Miss Jenny," I 
answered. 

" Indeed." 

The baronet's face expressed a little annoynupc. -Tenuy 
telegraphed me with her blue eyes to c 
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ject nearest to my heart ; but I signalized her to te silent 
for a while. 

"1 suppose the poor child is tired, and desires to retire," 
hintei Sir William. "Her accommodations are not on a 
Tery grand seale, nor sueh as a baronet's child should have, 
hut I think she ean endure them for one night. Here, my 
poor child, let me overhaul tkis straw, and see that no insects 
are concealed in it." 

As he spoke, he took the candle from the table, and 
approached the straw, where the young lady had made hei 
.bed for several nights past. According to all rules of good 
breeding, I should at that moment have retired from the hut, 
and closed the door, so that the father and daughter could 
have been together, and exchanged such confidences as they 
pleased ; but somehow, I was forced in a measure to remain 
where I was, although I could not account for the circuni- 
etanees. I knew that I was offending, hut I silenced all 
scruples by attributing my feelings to love for the handsome 
young lady, who was holding the candle while her father 
stirred up the straw. Suddenly the baronet uttered a star- 
tling exclamation, and jumped back ; and as he did so, I saw, 
by the aid of the light, a glittering- coated, hissing little 
snake dart through the air and strike for one of the fair, 
round arms of Miss Jenny, Heavens ! how the blood 
rushed to my heart, and then receded, leaving me faint and 
cold, with the perspiration oozing from every pore of my 
body, BO great was the shock to my system ; for, as I looked, 
I saw the snake, a reptile not more than ten inches long, 
with spots on its back and sides, of a bright orange color, 
while its belly was of a creamy white, fasten upon the deli- 
eato arm, and then endeavor to enfold it in its embrace. 
The brave girl uttered a piercing shriek, and turned as pale 
as death; but still she did not drop the candle, nor faint, as 
many young ladies would have done. After she uttered tha 
one shriek, she turned her eyes on me, and murmured, — 

" Save me, if you love me ! " 

That appeal restored me to my senses, and once mora 
rendered me firm and determined. 
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As far as Sir William was concerned, from the time that 
he saw the anako, until it darted from the straw and eeizcd 
npon the arm of his child, he had displayed a most shocking 
want of presence of mind ; for ho could only clasp his hiinds 
and tremble while he looted, not moving ono step to kill the 
reptile and save the child. With no thought for myself, I 
rushed forward, seized the little leptde near its neck, tore it 
from the arm upon which it had fastened, and then dashed 
it upon the floor of the hut, and ground it to pieces with the 
heel of my hoot ; and not until the last quiver left the snake's 
body did I turn to Jenny, and juit m time to catch her in 
my arms, for she h iJ fainted 

" My poor chUd," moaned the bironet ; " she is dead, 
she is dead ! Give hpr to me ' 

I did not notice the arms which were outstretched for the 
purpose of receiving the young girl. 

" Man," I said, looking up for a moment, and speaking 
slow and determined, " if you would save your child, do as 
T bid you." 

" Yes, yes. Til do anything." 

" Quick, then, bring me a bottle of brandy, which you 
■rill find on the table in the other room. No words, but go." 

Sir William hurried from the apartment, and while he was 
gone I tore a handkerchief from Jenny's neck, fastened it 
just above where the snake had inflicted its poisonous bite, 
tying it so tight that the blood could not circulate in the arm, 
causing the poor child to moan, even in her death-like faint, 
and almost unmanning me for the task which I knew was 
before me. By the time this was completed. Sir William 
had returned with the bottle of liquor. As he handed it 
to mo, I caught a brief glance at hia face. It waa pale 
fta death. 
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" Can you save her ? " the unhappy father iSeinande il, 

" Heaven has her ia its kecphig," I answered, in a solemn 
tone. " We will hope for the best." 

I poured a few spoonfuls of the lif[uor through the clinched 
teeth of the girl, and it was so strong that it caused her to 
gasp for breath, and show signs of reviving. Then I ex- 
amined the wound in the arm ; and I loolied at it most 
anxiously, and with a heart full of apprehension. There 
were tho marlts of two small teeth, perforations not larger 
thaa the point of a darning-needle, red spots that would 
hardly have been noticed were it not for the swelling just 
around theni — a swelling that seemed to grow larger and 
larger each moment, and to turn black aa thoy increased 
in size. Heavens, what agony I experienced, as I looked 
at the fair round arm, so soon to be drawn out of all shape, 
and become a bloated mass of corruption ! for the girl 
had been bitten by one of the most poiaonoua reptiles in 
Australia. There was but one way to save her, or rather to 
attempt to save her, for without assistance death was certain 
in leas than au hour's time. But if I saved her life, I run 
some risk of losing my own; for I'cncountered much dan- 
ger iu showing my devotion. 

"Can she be saved?" gasped tlie baronet. "Do give 
me some hope." 

" Hold tho candle for one moment," I replied. " If she 
is to be saved, time must not be lost." 

He took the light wltli a trembling hand, but did not 
remove his eyes from the pale face of his insensible child. 
Hastily I swallowed a mouthful of brandy, and then with a 
hope that Heaven would support me, and save us both, I 
aj J lie 1 n J lips to the wound Sir William uttered an ex- 
clamation of astonishment He now began to comprehend 
me and to unleistand how much I waf wilhng to .iaerifice 
for the sa! of hii ehdd I pres^e 1 my lips firmly to the 
s[ ot where the snak ht 1 inserted its teeth, and then 
attempted to "niX tlit p iboh from the wound. Every 
moment oi t^ I wo iH i.e<ihe mj labois ml qect the sahva 
fium my muuth I toiccd moit Uquoi dcwn the girl'a 
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throat, and at last had the pleasure cf seeing her open 
her eyes. 

" What has happened ? " she demanded. " Have I been 



" Drink," I said, and placed the liquor to her lips. 

" It scalds my mouth," she replied. 

" I am sorry, but you must drink." 

" For what reason ? " 

I could not tell her; but I pressed her in my arma, and 
let a tear drop on her face. 

She looked up in a startled manner. 

" Ah, now I remember," she cried ; and a shudder passed 
through her frame. " I shall die." 

" No, dear, you must live for your father's sake." 

" I had rather live for yours," she replied. 

Sir William uttered a sob ; but the girl did not heed him. 

" I don't like to die yet, when I have learned to like 
jofi, and to expect your love in return. 0, I cannot give 
jou up." 

" Courage, darling. I hope there will be no occasion to 
despair. Swallow the liquor, and attempt to compose your 
feelings." 

She took a deep drink of the strong brandy, and then 
closed her eyes. In the mean time I stole a look at the 
wound on her arm, which I had kept wet with the liquor. 
To my intense joy, I saw that the siifclling had not in- 
creased ; that it was not near so black as when I had first 
attempted to suck the poison out of the bite. From that 
moment a feeling of hope arose in my heart, and encouraged 
mo to persevere. 

In a feii minutes Murden and Mr. Brown, who had been 
informed of Jenny's accident, entered. Their faces were 
fidl of ansiety and trouble, for they feared the worst. 

" For (Jod's sake, what does all this mean ? " demanded 
the commissioner, kneeling by the girl's side, and taking one 
of her little hands, on which sparkled two or three diamond 
rings, reminding one of the vanities of this world, and the 
uncertainties of the next. 
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I iuformed him in a few words. 

" But why was I not told of this as soon as it occurred ? " 
Mr. Brown asked, in an excited manner. 

I pointed to tho remains of the snake, which had biien 
gathered up, and were Ijing in a heap in one corner of tho 
room. The commissioner shuddered as he looked, then 
eagerly folt of the girl's pulse, 

" It is the most venomous suake in the country," he whis- 
pered ; " yet she is alive." 

" Yes." 

The commissioner appeared more and more astonished. 

" I wiU send an express to Bendigo for a physician. We 
must save her." 

He started up to despatch one of the most trusty men and 
fleetest horses, but I detained him, 

" It would consume twenty-four hours to obtain a physi- 
cian from the city," I remarked. 

" Well, what of it ? " 

" Only this," I whispered in his ear ; " she will bo out of 
danger, or death will ensue long before that time," 

" True ; I had forgotten the nature of the reptile." 

He examined the arm long and earnestly, and then glanced 
up with an assuring face. 

" There ain't the least trace of poison here," he said, 

" In the name of Heaven, say that again ! " cried the bar- 
onet, springing forward, and placing a hand on the officer's 
ahoulder, 

" I repeat it ; there ain't the least sign of poison here 1 " 
Mr, Brown cried in a positive manner, 

"What do you judge from ? How do you know?" 1 
aakod, trembling with hope, fur I thought considerable of 
Mr. Brown's judgment. 

" In the first place, Tve seen several people after tbey 
were bitten by these pests of the bushes — more dangerous 
than escaped convicts, and more efficient in keeping the ra aks 
of the latter thin, than all the poliiemen of Melbourne," 

" Or Bendigo," echoed MurdeL, who thought that a re. 
flection was intended. 
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Mr. Brown did not notice the interruption. Ik con- 
tinued : " I've seen men, after they were bitten by tJiosa 
Bpotted devils, Bwell up until tlioy nearly burst. I Liive 
also taken particular notice of the wounds made by the teeth, 
and I never saw one that looked like this — never." 

He held the candle close to the white arm, and lo, and 
behold, there was not a particle of swelling to be seen ; the 
inflanunation had left, and the bliick blood had disappeared. 
Sir William uttered a cry of joy, and then threw himself on 
his knees by the side of his daughter. 

" Darling ! " he cried ; " do you know me ? Do you feel 
any pain f Speak to me." 

Jenny turned her eyes, now wearing a peculiar look, upon 
the baronet, made an eiFort to speak, but no sound issued 
from her lips. 80 once more she closed her eyes, and only 
by her slight breathing did we know that she was alive. 

"0, my G-od!" exclaimed'- the distracted father; "to 
think that I should find her o^y to lose her. Speak to me, 
my chUd — only a word to eay'^t!iat,you love me." 

It was with much difCcalty flhat Jenny managed to open 
her eyes; but they were void of expression, and glassy; 
not radiant with looks of love and happiness. Eor one mo- 
ment she allowed her glance to rest on oui' faces ; then, with 
a hiccough and a sigh, she said, — 

" Don't bother me — let me a-1-o-n-e." 

" She's dying ! " and the baronet wrung his hands as he 
uttered the words. 

I bowed my head, and attempted to conceal the scalding 
tears that fell from my eyes. Never had I loved Jenny so 
well as at that moment, when I was like to lose her for- 
ever. Guided by impulse I could not control, I pressed my . 
lips to the young girl's; but as I raised my head, expecting 
to heai- an indignant exclamation from Sir WUliam, I noticed 
that Jackson had seized the bottle containing the brandy, 
and was in one corner of the hut, pouring it dovu his throat 
with wonderful gusto and rapidity ; delighted (0 think tbat 
att one was interfeiing with his actions. I was about to call 
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Murden'a attention to the matter, when Jeany nestled in mj 
arins, and murmured, jiitermpted with many a hiccough,— 

" Close the Red Lion ; it's time to go to bed. You get no 
more swipes h-e-r-e ; now I tell you; so start your stumps." 

Mr. Brown had the cruelty to laugh at this incoherent 
speech. I gave him a glanee that I meant should freeze his 
Houl, and compel him to ask a thousand pardons for his in- 
discretions; but, to my surprise, the man did notaeera to 
be any the less joUy than beforo I looked at him. He stooped 
down and put his hand on Jenny's pube, and for a moment 
felt its beating. Then he asked, — 

" How much brandy did you pour down the lady's throat ? " 

" About two thirds of a tumbler fiill," was my quiet answer. 

" Humph 1 not even a giant could carry such a load. The 
girl is not dead in one sense, but she is dead drunk in 
another." 

" What do you mean ? " we all asked, siirprisod and in- 
dignant. 

" Just what I say. There is no poison lo her system, and 
consequently the liquor has acted on her brain, and intoxi- 
cated her. Or else the brandy counteracted the poison, and 
then seized upon the blood, and is feeding on it. At any 
rate, the result is intoxication. I don't understand the 
thing ; but be assured there is no longer any danger. If the 
poison remained in her system, the brandy would not have 
affected her in the least. I've seen it tried in the bush at 
least a dozen times, and never knew it to fail." 

" Perhaps we owe her life to this young man, after all," 
Sir William said, assuming a composure he hardly felt. 

" You certainly do, if he gave her the liquor," muttered 
Mr. Brown. 

" No, not on that account; for before the brandy was ad- 
ministered, he applied his lips to thfl wound, and attempted 
to extract the poison." 

" And he did it ! " cried Mr. Brown, with enthusiasm ; 
" although J would not have risked it. However, he lovea 
the girl, I suppose, and was willing to sacrifice his life to 
save hers. If he escapes, he deserves her." 
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" Tate yer noise out of the Ited Lion," muttered Jenoy, 
who seemed to be droaining of her bar-maid days. 

Sir William did not reply to this hlunt speech ; but I saw 
that he was in a reflecting mood. 

" Come," said Mr. Brown, after a moment's silence, " make 
up tie girl's bed, and let us leave her alone. She will come 
out aU right by morning." 

As the advice was sensible, — for it was now evident to all 
of us that Jenny was under the influence of liquor, and 
therefore needed rest, — we spread some blankets on the 
straw and made &s comfortable a bed as possible. When we 
had prepared everything, and were ready to leave the hut. Sir 
William said that ho would remain and watch by tlie side of 
his ehUd all niglit, and let us know if there was any ciiango 
for better or worse. 



CHAPTER LXVm. 

A PEIVATB CONPEEEKCE. — A PIAIN TAIK. A STBKN 

Upon awaking at daylight I saw Sir William standing 
oyer me. I thought that Jenny was worse, so sprang to my 
feet, anxious and trembling. 

" She is dead," I said, thinking of tKe snake bite, and 
the condition in which I had left her the uight before. 

" No, my friend, she is safe. She is out of all danger, and 
now sleeping off the effects of the liquor which she imbibed. 
Gome with me. I wish to talk with you before breakfast, 
and on matters of importance. Can you spare the time ? " 

" Certainly, sir." 

I shook myself free of the blankets, and arose ; following 
the baronet to the edge of the woods, where we could eon- 
verse free of interruption. 

" Sii down," he said, ** We may as well be at our ease." 

Down we sat on some dried grass, first stirring the ground, 
(0 that we should not sit on an t.-itJiill; and then I awaited 
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the communication wliicii tiie baronet had tc wake. It was 
Bome time before ho uttered a word ; but at last ho turned ta 
me, and said, in a most abrupt manner, — 

" You love mj daughter, do jou not ? " 

" Yes." 

" How long has this passion lasted ? " 

I thought I detected a sneer in the tone in which the ques- 
tion waa asked ; so I continued : — 

" Ever since she was a bar-maid at the Red Lion." 

The baronet, proud of his name, his wealth, and position 
in life, felt the shot that I had directed, and it made him 
quiver and flush like a newlj-flodged lawyer rebuied by 
the bench for iadulging in flights of fancy not in accordance 
with the rules of the court. 

There was another pause. The baronet appeared to he 
concentrating for an attack. At last he opened his battery. 

" Have yon spoken to the young lady on the subject that 
19 so near your heart ? " 

"Yes." , 

" May I inquire when such conversation ensued ? " 

" Certainly. As her father, I have no wish to conceal 
anything irom you." 

Sir William bowed, as much as to say, ' That is quite right 
and proper." I continued: — 

" L^t evening, when the lady was rescued from a most 
perilous position, and fell into my arms. After she revived, 
she spoke her sentiments quite plainly, and I replied to her 
at some length." 

" And will you be kind enough to give me the gist of 
your reply ? " 

" Certainly. I said that she had a father who must be 
consulted on all that related to her welfare." 

" Very proper language. What was her answer to that ? " 

I looked at the man for a moment, and saw that he had 
assumed a manner that was offensive in the extreme. In an 
instant all my pride was aroused, and I determined to pay 
him bajk scorn for scorn. 

" You wiU excuse me. Sir William," I returned, " if I 
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decline to answer stijIi direct questions. Tho lady has re- 
posed some little confidense in me, and I am not tlie person 
to violate it." 

I saw' an angry flush mantle his brow; but he did not 
burst out ia a torrent of passionate reproaches, as I ospectod 
he would. He had a purpose to accomplish, and he kept it 

" Of course, when you spoke to the honored scion of the 
house of Byefield, you tnew that she was an heiress ? " 

This made me mad. I eould not contain myself. 

" The honored fiddlestick," I replied. " The young lady 
is charming, illiterate, brought up in the most menial of em- 
ployments, and has no more idea of your position in society 
than a bushranger. Do you suppose that I would marry 
her fo;' your money, or that I would take her at any rate 
unless I thought I could improve licr mind. Limited aa 
my sphere is in the world, I should blush to ask your child 
to enter it unless she would resolve to learn new habits and 
ideas." 

" But you are willing to admit that the lady is capable 
of great improvement under proper training and discipline ? " 

" Certainly. She has a strong and active mind, and 
would apply herself to learning with remarkable enthu- 
siasm, after she once saw the necessity for it." 

" I am glad that you admit so much. Now for my con- 
clusions. She is the heiress of an old and honored house ; 
yet, in her present state, she wotdd do neither me nor my 
wife much credit if we should introduce her to the circle 
which she is destined to adorn- Two years of eareiul in- 
struction would give her such advantages that any nobleman 
in the land would be glad to aspire to her hand." 

" I do not doubt it," in a cold, calm manner. 

" Well, such being the ease, do you not think it would be 
folly on her part to bestow her hand on you ? — a fine, gen- 
erous fellow I admit, but still not her equal in position or 
fortune. Come, answer me frankly." 

" I will, as frankly as yoa have spoken ; and I hope that 
you will not be offended if I talk rather plainly." 
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" Of course not." 

" Well, then, let me revert to yourself, and contrast you» 
position with mine, and see which deserves the most praise 
for character. You were bora to inherit a title and a for- 
tune, were jou not ? " 

" Certainly. ThB ByefielJs came in with William the — *' 

*' Never mind particulars. Being placed in so favorable 
B, position, you had the advantages of wealth to secure an 
education." 

" Of course. I went to Cambridge." 

I did not hoed tho interruption, but continued : — 

"Iliad no great advantages of wealth, and spent but a 
year at Harvard CoUoge. To pay for the same, I earned 
money in various ways ; yet after I left college, I did not 
disgrace my name, and that of my family, in tho way you did," 

The baronet almost sprang to his foct, and his eyes flashed 
fire, 60 indignant was he. 

" Do you mean to insult me ? " he demanded, in a voice 
that trembled with rage, 

" Such was not, and is not, my intention," I returned, in 
so calm a manner that the baronet resumed his seat, and 
apparently made up his mind to hear me. 

" Listen to me patiently," I said. " You have had your 
say ; now give me mine. I intend to prove to you that aa 
American sovereign is fully equal in position, if not the 
superior in some respects, to an English baronet," 

Sir William drew a long breath, and motioned for mo to 
go on. I should have continued to speak my thoughts with- 
out such encouragement, for I had got started, and was 
bound to free ray mind, at all events. 

" Yes," I resumed, " I worked hard for a livelihood 
from the time that I was able to work, until within a few 
years; and during that period I committed no act that my 
ancestors would have disapproved of, could they have been 
allowed to revisit the earth, and take part in the affairs of 
life. But how was it with you ? " 

Sir William looked as much as to say, " Whst the devil ia 
ke driving at now?" 
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" Tes, wliilc I was striving for an honoralili; position, you 
were doing all in your power to obtain an infamous reputa- 
tion. The lowest characters in London were your common 
associates ; and you ate, and feasted, and rioted with prize- 
fighters, dog-fanciers, horse-jockeys, giving no heed to the 
position to which you had heen horn. Come, tell me which 
has the best record to show, aa far as youth is ooaeerned." 

" Tou don't understand that my position — " 

" I understand all that you would say on the point. Pray 
let me continue to the close." 

" Your argument is not a good one ; but go on ; I will not 
interrupt you. My money — " 

" Can your money secure exemption from just censure fot 
crime ? or can your title protect you, and make virtues out 
of vices ? Poor as I have been, I never yet stooped to the 
company of a prize-fighter." 

" But you associate with police officers, and think nothing 
of shooting a bushranger." 

The baronet thought that he had hit me hard ; but I did 
not think so, and thus answered him : — 

" The police officers of Victoria are a bold, independent 
corps of men, honorable in most respects, risking their lives 
for the sake of freeing the oountiy of dangerous characters, 
never hesitating to relieve when they see distress, and always 
ready to assist women in their peril. Such are the men 
with whom I associate ; and I leave it to you to say whether 
they are not superior to such vile brutes as the Pet, whom 
you made a companion of." 

The man winced a little when I mentioned the promptness 
with which the commissioner and his men avenged injuries 
inflicted upon women. Ho knew that the night before, Mad 
Dick had fallen by Murdeu's band, because the bushranger 
had oifered violence to Miss Jenny ; but. Englishman-like, 
he was not disposed to give credit to any one for a noble 
act, now that he was in an argumentative mood. 

" Uut you don't understand that the customs of Great 
Britain sanction a liule wildness on the part of a rich 
joung man." 
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" Tea, I understand all that, but must contend that the 
man who would turn tj prize-fighters, instead of intellectual 
training, must be incapable of sound judgment and moral 
observation." 

Thunder ! how m 1 th m w^ ! He sprang to his feet, 
his face expreasi f tt t t rage ; but all euch mani- 
festations did not 1mm the least. I had determined 
to prove to him th 1 1 ild turn scorn for scorn, insult 
for iasult ; concil t I f d, only placed me in a false 

light, and gave the baronet a pretence for trampling on me. 

" Do jou mean to deliberately insult me ? " the baronet 
asked, as soon as be could recover his breath. 

" No, I wish to speak plain with you." 

" Devilish plain you have spoken, I must say," muttered 
Sir William. " You mean that I shall understand you, at 
all events." 

" You have spoken your mind, and why should I not do 
the same ? This interview would have amounted to nothing 
unless we understood each other." 

" Do wo now comprehend each other's meaning ? " asked 
Sir William, in a tone which showed that ho desired to bo 
comprehended. 

"I think wo do." 

" Please to niime some of the important points we have 
touched upon." 

" Certainly ; it is best we understand each other. In the 
first placo, you do not think it any honor for me to unite my 
fate with your newly-found daughter." 

Sir William bowed. 

" Because you desire that she shall contract a marriage 
with her equal, or a superior." 

" Yes, such is my intention at the present time." 

" And you do not intend to let her have a voice in the 
premises ? " 

" She does not know her own mind." 
, " I think that she does, and that you will find it out before 
many day.*." 

"But I tvust that you will do nothing to iucile her to 
disobey ray commands." 
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" Sir William," I replied, "I am a gentleman, and .evef 
ftssociated with members of tLe prize-ring." 

I tkought for a moment that he would seek to punish me 
for tiio speech ; but he choked down hia rage, and said, — 

" I pardon all your rudeness oa account of the treatment 
which you extended towards my daughter." 

"I am glad that you have a memory," I replied. "During 
our conversation I thought that you had lost all that you 



" No, sir ; I know how to be grateful, as you shall dis- 
cover. I have money, and will reward you for all that you 
have done." 

" Keep your money," I returned, with such a gesture of 
contempt that the baronet actually blushed, and looked un- 
comfortable. " I have no desire for any part of it. I have 
more than I kaow what to do with." 

" But I wish to show you gratitude for the care you have 
taken of my daughter. Remember, last night you risked 
your life for hers." 

" And would again, because such is my nature ; but don't 
talk to me of your gratitude, for you don't know what it 

There was a moment's silence. I still remained on the 
grass, plucking it up by the roota, and throwing it into little 
piles, while Sir IViUiam was on his feet, stanipiug about im- 
patiently, and evidently desirous that the interview should 
terminate, for he had played his best card, and felt that he 
had lost the game ; that he had not satisfied himself or my 
honor by the words which he had uttered. At last the bar- 
onet turned his back upon me, walked off a dozen steps or 
so, and then returned to my aide, as though one more effort 
was to be made to appease my wounded pride. 

" Let me ask you to pledge your word that you will make 
DO attempts to hold converse with ray daughter, unless with 
my consent. Do this, and I will part with you as one of my 
best frieads." 

" I make no promises to a man who has changed so much 
Rs you have within the last twenty-four hours. I ehaU 
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neither seei nor avoid your dauglite.'. If slie ooniea near 
me, I will taik witli her, and tell her why I am so apparently 
indifferent to her charms. It is bnt ~ight that I should do 
this, after what has passed between ns." 

"Let me beg yon to assume all the blame — to teU her 
that you don't care ao much for hBr as you did a few days 
Eicee." 

" I shan't do any Buoh thing. I won't lie to her to please 
you or any other person." 

"But consider, my dear sir, how hard it is to lose a 
daughter's loTe after you have gained it — after you have 
been years without it." 

" Nonsense ! " I replied ; " it ia not near so hard to lose 
as a lover's. Tour sacrifice is nothing compared to mine." 

The baronet turned away from me impatiently, and walked 
towards the camp. I followed at my leisure, but encoun- 
tered Murden and Brown, who had seen me with the bar- 
onet, and suspected what our conversation had been about. 
As Sir William entered the hut where Jenny was housed, 
the two oiBeers fastened upon me. 

" Is it all settled ? " asked Mr. Brown. " When is the 
wedding to take place ? Give me an invite, won't you ? " 

" If you get her," said the worldly-minded Mr. Murden, 
" it will he a great lift to yoa in the social scale." 

" Social fiddlestick ! " ejaculated tho blunt Bcndigo police- 
man. " Isn't he as good as she is, for all of her blood and 
beauty ? " 

" But still you know she has rank through her father and 
mother," urged the commissioner. 

" Well, how did she rank before Sir William picked her 
ap ? " asked Mr. Brown. 

" Rather low," was the honest confession. 

" And if our friend had married her, not knowing but 
that the Pet was her governor, what should you have said ?" 

" That he had made an ass of himself." 

" Plainly ; and I should have said the same, and I don't 
know as I shall alter my opinion oven now, if he takes the 
lady for a wife." 
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" Tliero's not much danger," I remarked; " Sir William 
has asked me to relinquish all claim, and even offered lae 
money to do so." 

"Did yoa knock him down?" demacded the impulsive 
Brown. 

" Did you explain who you were, aad how much money 
you were worth ? " inijuired the cautious Murden. 

" Neither." 

" Then what in the devil's name did you do ^" both men 
demanded, in an eager toue, 

" Why, I did nothing, except to tell him that I was as 
good as his child, and that I should not dishonor her by 
marriage." 

" G-ood for you," was the answer. And then I repeated 
1 portion of the conversation which had ensued between Sir 
William and myself. 

Both of my friends were somewhat indignant at the trcat- 
Kftent which I bad received ; and yet Murden was not entirely 
.(wprepared for it, as he informed me that Sir WiUiam had 
tju versed with him on the subject the night before, — had 
asliibJ many questions as to my past history, and the reputa- 
tion which I sustained, and seemed a little disappointed that 
all thai was uttered was so much in my favor. 

" I leil you what 'tis," said Mr. Brown, " if you want tho 
girl and she wants you, just taJie her, in spite of the father. 
Hang me if I won't help you." 

Murdca shook his head. 

" Better have the consent of the baronet," the cautious 
commissiov.br replied. " Keep cool, and I think it can be 
obtained." 

" Hang tLs baronet ! " the impatient Mr. Brown es- 
eUimed. " We can't afford to wait his motions. Run off 
with the girl, aud marry her in spite of him. If that won't 
do, I'll let some of my men play bushranger for a short time, 
and take the young lady in spite of the father. Blast it, 
we'll manage some way, you see if we don't. Your firionds 
won't desert you in this hoar of nr ed," 
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But, to Mr. Brown's astonishiaeiit, I deelined all such 



" No," I said ; " if I marry the young lady, it must bo 
without force and violence. She must come to me and say 
that my life is as valuable to her as her own, and that with- 
out mo riches and station were useless." 

" Devilish exacting ! " muttered Mr, Brown, who did not 
liie such a cool way of reasoning. " The girl won't think 
you have much lovo for her unless yon are warmer." 

" We shall see," I replied. " I only want a chance to 
speak to her while we are on the march, and I think that I 
ehall be able to set matters all right," 

" 0, you shall have chance enough this forenoon," both 
my friends remarked. And then we proceeded to get break- 
fast, which was awaiting us. 

Miss Jenny joined us, looking a little thin and pale after 
her night's suffering. She was rather inclined to be moody, 
or sullen, as though something had been said to her that she 
did not approve of; yet, tho instant I bade her good morning, 
she looked up, ran towards me, and threw hor arms around 
my neck, 

" You saved my life ! " she sobbed, " and I'll never forget 
you. No, never ! I had rather have you than all the men 
in the world." 
, " Pretty little dear 1 " mnttered the sentimental Mr. 
Brown, almost scalding hia mouth with hot coffee ; " what 
a shame to part 'em ! " 

f Snob a fine eouple ! " Mi. Murden remarked, with a 
glance at Sir WiUiam'a fitce, as though he was fearful of 
taking too great a liberty with such an eminent man. 

Compliments did not soften the baronet's heart. He put 
tut arm on his child's shoulder, drew her away, and said, — 

"Your breakfast is waiting, my dear. Better think of 
that at the present moment. You need it more than such 
nonsense as you have just exhibited." 
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CHAPTEE LXIX. 

ON THE TRAMP. - 



At daylight the police comineiiced saddling their horaea, 
and packing their effects, and by eight o'clock we were on 
our way to IJondigo, by the way of Smith's farm, where we 
meant to stop all night, and part of the afternoon, in ease 
Miss Jenny should exhibit signs of fatigue ; and I thought 
that she would be likely to. 

Tor the first hour we passed over the prairies without ex- 
changing a word, each officer being occupied with the thought 
that it was decidedly ungrateful oa the part of Mad Dick to 
die in such a hurry, and leave no sign behind him as to the 
exact section of the country where his treasures were buried. 

"Yes," said the commissioner, who was riding by my 
Bide, in moody silence, suddenly awakening to life, " PIl 
never forgive the cuss — never. He might have made us 
happy, if he had had only a little common sense. I didn't 
ask much from him, and the least he could have done would 
have been to make a sign. But he's gone, aad with him all 
knowledge of his money. It's a ahama — a swindle — a 
cheating of honest men out of their rights. But what could 
you expect from such a low-born villain ? " 

" Mankind is pretty much alike," I replied. " Peer or 
peasant, they all look after their own interests before tailing 
care of their neighbors'. You woidd do the same thing; 
so don't preach." 

" I don't intend to ; but you know it was devilish aggra- 
vating oa the part of Pick ; now wasn't it ? " 

I admitted that it was, although I hardly knew what T was 
saying, for my eyes were directed towards Jenny, and I saw 
by her motion that she wished to speak to me. But the 
baronet kept close to her side, and did not seem inclined to 
budge an inch, much as I desired him to. 
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"Are yow ilying to bill and coo a little?" aakcd Mr. 
Brown, with a knowing sniilo. " Well, you ehaD, because 
she's a doTilisli handsome girl, bright enough to turn the 
head of any young fellow with a fancy for a pretty face." 

" Cease your bantering, and give me the opportunity you 
said that you wovdd," I replied. 

"All right. Just see how I'll do it; keep your eye on 
mc, now." 

He fell back a little, and beckoned to Jackson. For a few 
momenta the commJeaioner and his man whispered to each 
other, and tien Jackson trotted to the front, and Mr. Brown 
once more joined me. I kaew that some plan was on foot, 
but asked no queationa, content to wait develop moots. Jack- 
son rode far to the front, then suddenly wheeled his horse, 
and cama towards us on a run. 

" What's up ? " shouted Mr. Brown, aa soon as the man 
came within hail. 

" Nothin' pertieular, sir ; only if you wants to see one of 
the wonders of Australia, now ia the time." 

"Hey? What ia that?" asked Sir William, suddenly 
interested, and for the moment forgetting Jenny. He called 
her by the name by which she was christened; but I ignored 
it, and stuck to "Jenny," as most famlHar. He touched the 
horse which he rode, and left Jenny's side. Mr. Brown winked 
in a peculiar manner, and continued to question Jackson. 

" What is the wonder yon speak of, Jackson ? " 

" The Devil's Lake, sir. You must have heard of it, sir." 

" Of course I have. Who has not ? How far ia it from 
here ? " ■ 

" About four miles, sir." 

"And pray what kind of a lake is the Devil's Lake?" 
asked Sir William. 

" Jackson can tell you," was Mr. Brown's answer. 

" Sure, air, it's a lake that is all covered with salt during 
the dry seasons, and in it you'll see lots of alligators, wedged 
in as though in pickle, and not a bit can tkoy moye till the 
rains come. It's funny to see 'em," 

" Is it possible?" asked Sir William. "I never heacd 
lit such a thing. Did you ? " 
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He forgot himself for a moment in turning to speak to 
mo ; but not waiting for an answer, continued to address 
Jackson, 

"I've seen tie lake many times," the man said, in a, sober 
tone. "Evorynob who travelatliis way takes a sc[mnt at it." 

Sir William looted a little irrosolnto ; biit tho next words 
of Jackson decided bim to go, 

"No man ever seed such a sight but once in Lis life- 

., time," Jackson continued. " Tlicm 'ere alligators is wedged 

in tbe salt just as though it was marble, and thore 'em lays 

all the summer, winkin' 'em eyes, and carin' no more for a 

man than a 'sketer." 

"Will you go with mo and see this wonderful lake ?" 
asked the baronet, turning to Mr. Brown. 

Mr. Brown said that he would ; and after whispering the 
following words, he called to four of his men to accompany 
him, and left us. 

" Now, old fellow, go in and have a good time. Talk to 
Jenny as much as you please, and if you don't win her to your 
way ofthinking, I shall believe that you don't care for her. I'll 
keep the old nob at a distance till after you arrive at Smith's." 

He galloped off, and was soon lost to view among the 
bushos. Then I wasted no time. I dismounted from my 
horse, threw the bridle to one of the men, and took a seat 
by the side of Miss Jenny, in the miner's cart, disturbing 
her reverie by tho suddenness of my appearance. 

" My goodness, where did you come from ? I thought 
you'd forgot me." 

" Your father says that I must forget you, Jenny," I re- 
plied, meeting the glance of her mild blue eyes with one of 
such sincere admiration that tho girl blushed, and attempted, 
in a playful manner, to rap me on the knuckles with the 
handle of the whip which she carried. 

" Did my new guv'nev say that you couldn't have me ? " 
asked Jenny, desisting from her rapping project, and looking 
It little sorry beca.uso she had started the skin from my hand. 

" Yea ; we had a long talk this morning, and he informed 
me that you were aljove me iu station, and I must not think 
more of you." 
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** 0, gammon ! " was the cry. " He knows better tliiin 
that. He said somethin' like it to me, but I stopped him 
by jest tellin' him that I was a poor ignorant girl when yoit 
fiist made love to me, and that I wasn't goin' to throw you 
aside now that I was somethin' better than a bar-maid." 

" He will never listen to my prayer,^," I said, in rather a 
despondent tone. " His pride is too great to permit him to 
look upon me as a soii-in-law." 

" Hang his pride ! you is bettor than me, anyhow ; now 
ain't you?" 

I shook my head. 

" You know it's so, for I can't talk like you. and yon 
would never have thought of me if I hadn't had a decent 
face. Now ain't it so ? " 

"I tell you what itis,"Jennycontinucd, in a plow of delight 
at the prospeet before her, " if the gnv'ner is stiff and won't 
back down, we can make a livin' in Melbourne by openin' a 
porter-house. I can tend bar, and force the customers to 
drink when they has had enough." 

" 0, Jenny, Jenny ! " I cried, " God forbid that we should 
be reduced to such a strait. I would rather see you in & 
coffin than behind a bar." 

" I shouldn't," was the prompt answer. " I don't think 
I'd look so handsome in a box as I would behind a bar. 
Besides, you wouldn't love me half as well dead as alive. 
Ton know you wouldn't. Men never do." 

" Perhaps not, but still I don't think you will have occasion 
to hand around beer and pipes to blear-eyed customers. I am 
able to support a wife if I am fortunate enough to find one." 

" And do yon still feel that you want me for a wife ?" 
asked Jenny, laying one of her hands on mine, and looking 
in my face with a glance that told of aficotioa, confidence, 
and love. 

" Certainly I do." 

" With all my bad ways, all my ignorance ? " 

" Ves." 

" Well, then, you shall have mo, in spite of guv'ner and 
aO his yarnin'. TU marry no one but you. Btit — " 
39* 
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" But wtat ? " 

" Tou muat let iqg do aa I ploaso till I'm marriei 
Aiterwards I s'pose jou'U want your saj." 

I did not contradict her ou tliat point. 

" One thing more." 

" Yes, let me hear it," 

" You knows I ain't fit to bo your wife just now, don't you ? " 

I looked at her in surprise, and wondered what she meait. 

" You see, I ain't never had no edleation, and that's whaf 
I wants most of all. I can bo as good as you, and sich com- 
pany as yon would want. Yon needn't shake your head ; you 
know you'd be ashamed to introduce me to your friends 
now ; wotddn't yoa ? " 

" No, Jenny." 

" I knows hotter, 'cos once or twice you has said some- 
thin' to me about my had grammar — just as though I knew 
what you meant. But it showed me tiat I did not talk 
straight, and I want to learn, aad I will learn." 

I waited for her to conclude her remarkahlo statement, 
for it proved to mo that she was much farther advanced than 
I imagined her to be — that she possessed solid sense as 
weO as great beauty. 

■' Now don't you think that it would be a good thing for 
me to learn a little arter I was spliced, or afore I was spliced?" 

" I should rather commend such an idea," was my reply. 

f Then we think alike oa that point. Now for my plan. 
Arter the guv'ner says I may havo you, I'm goin' to school 
a year or two." 

" And leave me ? " 

" Yes." 

" But that is hard and cruel." 

" Well, we'll manage so that we can see each other every 
two weeks. I studies one or two years in some seminary — ■ 
there's one jest near Melbourne, where any gals is took in 
and hoai'ded aU the time they is there — and then I gets 
eome knowledge of books, and music, and other things, and 
has a course of study marked out for me, so that I can learn 
all the time arter I has left school. Kow, ain't that good ? " 
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" Yes, as far as it goes. But how can I spare you for 
Buch a length of time ?" 

" Why, you goose, don't yoii see me once in two weeks by 
such an arrangement ? " 

" Yes, but that is small in comparison to seeing you a 
dozen times a day." 

" Ah, but think of the object of my exile. It's to be 
worthy of your love." 

I glanced around, and saw that none of tho men were look- 
ing in our direction, and then I plucked tlio freshness from 
a sweet mouth ; and Jenny uttered a sigh of satisfaotion 
as I did so. I was just about to repeat the exploit when 
Murden rode up. I wi'fhed him to the devil, but still had to 
tolerate him. I believe that he saw me kiss Jenny, and 
was determined to interrupt me in the business, fearing 
that I was progressing a little too fast. 

" Ahem 1 " he cried ; " it's growing a little warm. Don't 
you think bo?" 

I understood him. Sir William might find out that Jack- 
son had humbugged him, and so return and put an end to 
our pleasant chat. 

" Trot ! " shouted Murden to his men ; and on we went, 
as fast as I could urge tho horse that was attached to the 
wagon. 

For an hour or two wo dashed on, raising great clouds of 
dust in our course, causing the animals to foam aad pant 
under the heat, until at last wo began to notice evidences of 
cultivated soil, eiviliaation, irrigation, and broad pastures. 
In ten minutes after making this discovery we drew up 
before Smith's house, with a cheer that brought all the 
iumates to the door in double quick time, rather astonished 
at the noise we made. 1 looked up and saw tho grinning 
face of Hezekiab Hopeful, my partner, the jolly phia of 
Smith, and the pale, sweet countenance of Amelia, the young 
lady who had received such barbarous treatment at the hands 
of Moloch, before we were able to re^ieue hei', and punish the 
villain as he deserved. Amelia did not remain more than a 
eecond or two at tho door. She gave one hurried glance ; 
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her eyes met mine, and tlien she vanished from ^ight, and 1 
eaw nothing more of her till towards night. Hopeful uttered 
a shout of joy, and rushed towards me. Smith ruhhed his 
hands and laughed ; then, inspired by a bright idea, seized 
bis baby, which was in his wife's arms, kissed it until it cried 
in terror, and then returned it to the lady, and rushed out 
to welcome his friends and the company. 

Hardly had I set foot to the ground before a solid body 
dashed against me, nearly overturning me in its struggle to 
reaoh my faco. It was my brave dog, Rover, that I bad not 
seen fcr a .week or two, and now was testifying the joy ho 
felt at the reunion. Mrs. Smith welcomed Jenny to the 
hospitalities of her house with a kindness and tenderness 
that placed the girl at ease at once ; whOe the police, who 
knew how to proonre oomfort at a cheap rate, fed their 
horses, gave them water, rubbed them down, and then began 
to look after provisions for their own stomachs. Miss Jenny 
was treated by the hostess to a bath, clean linen, and a fresh 
muslin dress ; and when I saw her, after she had under- 
gone some changes, I thought that I had never seen so 
handsome a girl ; but before I bad opportunity to tell hei 
that such was the case, and to prove it to her by word of 
mouth, I heard a voice in the yard, and looking out, I saw 
Sir William, Mr. Brown, Jackson, and the four poiieemen, 
ali of whom bad been in search of the wonderful lake, which 
Jackson was certain "laid off that there, a little ways to the 
right." 



CH.VPTBR LXX. 

A WOTTDEHrOL LAJCE. — THE QUARTZ CKtrsHEES. - 



SiE William did not look remarkable for his good nature 
t^ he dismounted from bis horse and entered the house, fol- 
lowed by Mr. Brown, the inspector. 

" I hope you enjoyed your visit to the ' Devil's Lake,' Sir 
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WiUiam," I said, as the frowning man entered tLe room 
where Jenny and I were seated. 

" No, sir, I did not enjoy it," was the curt answer. 

" May I ask the reason why ? " 

" Tea, sir, you may. The wonders of the late have been 
greatly exaggerated. I saw nothing remariiablo about it. 
There was a mass of mud, and a mass of salt ; but not an 
alligator to bo seen, nor any appearance of one." 

" The fact of it is," said Mr. Brown, " Sir William feels 
thJt he has been imposed upon by a traveller's yam, and 
that he has wasted time in going out of the way." 

Sir William disdained to answer, or to bandy words on 
the subject. He sat down by the side of Jenny, put his 
arm around her waist, and kissed her. 

" My dear child," he said, " I hope to place you in a dif- 
ferent position, in a few days, where you will be surrounded 
by members of yotir own sex, and no longer exposed to the 
wandering life which you have witnessed for the last fortnight." 

As this was intended as a hint, I gave Mr. Brown a wink, 
and left the room, the commissioner following me ; but as I 
closed the door, I heard Jenny say, — 

" I don't want to have a lot of ogly old women round me, 
and I won't — there, now." 

"He'll have some work to tame her," muttered Mr. 
Brown. " She's got a will of her own ; now ain't she?" 

We met Smith and Hopeful in the front yard. They 
wore relating the trials which thoy had experienced in 
moving the crushers and steam-engine ; so I had to listen to 
their account of the journey, the hardships which they had 
endured ; how their teams broke down, their osen strayed off 
at night; how some of their men deserted; and a number 
of other matters that a lover is not supposed to care about. 

"And now," incLuired Hez, " whar do you suppose the 
engine is ? " 

" On the carts," I answered, at random. 

" No, sir, it's on the ground, at the foot of Quartz Hill ; 
and in two or three days we can fire up and see what tha 
rock? ia made of, and how much gold there is in 'em." 
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I was rejoi.'ad to hear that such was the case. 

" Yea," said Hez, " wo has worked rather spry, all tilings 
considered. I has hired sis mea to help us get out the 
quartz, lug wood, and do other work ; and I has stowed 'em 
^1 away in the cavo. You renieraher it, don't you r " 

Should I ever forget it ? Had I not been a prisoner In 
that cavo, surrounded by ferocious bushrangers, and saved 
from a violent death by the aid of Mother Brown ? 

"If you have time, we might ride over there this aner- 
noon, and see how things is working," Hez said. 

I was about to reply, but Mr. Brown said, — 

" Of course, I shall be delighted to go. We have time 
enough. We don't move from here till to-morrow. Come, 
I'll find fresh horsea." 

Off he went, levied on some of Smith's animals, and first 
making Mnrden promise that ho would keep Sir William and 
Jenny at the station until we returned, started across the 
country on horseback, reached the cave at three o'clock, saw 
that the men were laying a foundation for the engine and 
crushers, cutting wood, while two experienced miners were 
wheeling huge blocks of quartz, the sides of which were 
speckled with flecks of gold. 

" It's just the richest vein that I ever wqjked on," one of 
the miners said. " There's a mine of goold in this 'ere hill. 
I only wish I had a claim hero, and tho tools to work with." 

Mr. Brown was delighted and astonished at the evidences 
of wealth that were around us. On the whole, I was well 
satisfied with what I saw, and what had been done, and so 
I'ode back to the farm house, 

"Hopeful," I said, as we neared the house, " how do you 
stand towards Amelia ? " 

My friend colored a little, and did not look towards me aa 
he replied, — 

" Wal, the fact of it is, I rather thinks I ioves Martha 
Poland better nor 'Mealy." 

" Indeed ! When did you arrive at such a conclusion ? " 

" 0, this forenoon, I guess." 

" How does it happen that such is tho case ? " 
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"Confound it! yeoa Ib mighty inquisitive &11 at once," 
retorted Hopeful, with a guilty laugh, his plain face suffused 
with blushes, 

" Of course I am when your interest is concerned." 

" Ahem — wal, then, if you must know, I don't mind tellin' 
yeou that me and 'Mealy hitd a talk to-day, afore you got 
along, ajid eho said that — 0, go long; I ain't goin' to 
tell yeou." 

" Yea, you will ; go on." 

" How curious you are ! Wal, then, she said that she 
ehould allora like me as a friend, and all that, but I hadn't 
better think of her no more as a lover." 

" Did bhe mean it ? " 

" Wal, I guess yeou'd have thonglit so if yeou had seen 
her face, I tell you she was in arnest, if ever a gal was." 

" I am glad to hear it." 

"Yes, 'cos you want her yourself! " cried the blunt eon 
of New Hampshire. 

" There is where you wrong me, Hez. I have no design 
on the young lady. I have already pledged my heart and 
hand to another." 

" And that other is who ? Not Miss Jenny, the barrow- 
night's darter t " 

" The same." 

" Whew ! " whistled Hez ; " she's pretty, but won't she make 
things fly ? I tell yeou, she's got a temper of her own." 

" Most women have, Hez, Even your peerless Martha 
Poland could show a little if sho was disposed to," 

" Yes, I s'pose so. But what does the daddy say ? Is he 
willia' ? " 

"No." 

" More fool he ! You is as good as he is, if not a darned 
sight better ; and m tell him so if he talks to me on tha 
subject." 

" Thank you ; but tell mo about Amelia ; what else did 
she say ? " 

" 0, not much, only that her life was blighted, and that 
she could never be happy again, and that I mustn't speak 
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to her about love any more, 'eos her Leart mas a ruinei] 
heart; and then she shook hands with me and left. 1 
tell yon I pitied lier. So, that's the way, yer see, that my 
love all went back to Martha." 

I had no further opportunity to speak with Jenny tliat 
liight. Her father complained that she was tired, and needed 
rest ; so hurried her off to a spare room, and, I think, locked 
her in; but of that I won't be sure, as I did not venture 
moar her apartment during the evening. But I bad an 
hour's uninterrupted conversation with Amelia, and found 
the poor child in better spirits and health than I could have 
supposed. She still remembered the injuries which she had 
received, and shuddered as she thought of them ; but all 
danger to her mind had passed. Insanity no longer threat- 
ened her active brain. But I missed all of her little coc[uet- 
tish airs, which at one time were so charming, and so well 
calculated to drive a lover or a sensitive person to the verge 
of distraction ; but instead, I found a quiet, womanly grace, 
a grave, dignified manner, that was full as engaging and 
delightful as the girlish manifestations which I had so much 
admired, yet at the same time detested on account of their 
being so trying to the feelings. 

" And now, my dear friend," Amelia said, as she laid her 
hand on mine, and looked up at my face with an earnest and 
feeling glance, " they tell me that you are experiencing 
some trouble. I have told you all that concerns myself; lot 
lue have your confidence. Toll me in what manner I can 
assist you. You know that ray gratitude and will are strong 
enough to do so." 

" I know that they are ; but still I do not see how you 
can help me, Amelia. Time may render me some assist- 
ance, but at present I am fearful my happiness will be 
wrecked through the obstinacy of one person," 

" That must not be," she said, with a gentle pressure of 
her hand. " Sir William is not acc[nainted with your worth, 
or he would not refuse hia consent to yonr marriage, I am 
Bure that you arc as good as she is ; in fact, as good as any 
woman in the world; andraostof them would be proud ofyoq 
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as a husband. I will "^ee ''ir William and tell him all that I 
know about you II m st lower hi pride. He shall. I 
will talk to him n su h a maaner th t he will listen to me." 

"Ifearthat t w he n va a my 1 ar. Better let hira 
pursue his own urse I th nk that I can count on the 
strength of Miss Jenny effect on an I tat, when the proper 
time arrives, she will male her choice, and cling to har 
father or myself. Of course I thank you for the interest 
you manifest in my affairs, but I think that daylight will 
be seen before long." 

" But I may speak to Sir William ? " pleaded Amelia, 

" Certaialy, my child. You have full permission to say 
what you please. Only don't praise me too much. He may 
think that you are overdoing it." 

" I will be careful ; " and with these words I bade her good 
night, and retired to rest. 

The nest morning the baronet stole a march on me ; for 
he arose at an early hour, aroused his daughter, compelled 
her to dress, and then started for Bendigo an honr or two 
before we were up. I was astonished when I heard of 
the movement, and threatened to pursue the parties ; but 
Mr. Brown and Mr. Murden laughed at the idea, and coaxed 
me to remain and keep cool. 

Murden sent the Pet, a most miserable looking specimen 
of a prize-fighter, all knocked out of time, and no longer 
able to stand on the defensive, to Melbourne, under the 
charge of two officers, with orders to make a complaint 
against the man, and hold him, on the ground of abduction, 

" Sykea," I said, as the follow mounted a hnrse and wa*" 
then secured so that escape was impossible, " I may never 
flee yon again. I boar you no malice, old fellow, even if 
you have ill-treated me at different times. Let me hope 
that you will escape punishment, and live an honest life in 
the future." 

" I don't know what has come over me," answered the 
Pet; "hut I feels like throwin' up the sponge and retirin' 
from the ring, doclarin' all beta ofF, and no more fights ex« 
Ecpt with the gloves. That's the way I feel." 
40 
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" I am glad of it. Then there shall be peace between as." 
" Yes, I suppose m, 'cos I'm down, and it's hardly fair to 
hit a cove when he's on his baok. Oood by, old fellow- If 
yoa splices my little Jenny, you gets a clipper, and no mis- 
take. She is as good and pure as old Fay's brandy. I 
knows it, 'cos I has watched her. At first I thought I'd 
wait till she growed up, and then I'd sell her ; but I has 
thought better of it, and now I'm glad of it, 'cos much as I 
hated her guv'ner, I liked the gal. She was just like niy 
own flesh and blood ; " and, with a tear in his eye, the prize- 
fighter rode off, and I did not again see bim until he 
was free, and then he let himself to the missionaries, and 
travelled round the country distributing tracts, for the 
charge of abduction was not preferred by Sir William, after 
he reached Melbourne, for some reason or other. The min- 
isters got hold of the ex-prize-fighter, and made an impres- 
sion on his mind, and enlisted him in their cause ; and a 
valuable aid he was, going among the miners and natives 
Bnd conipelling them, for fear of his huge fists, to read his 
religious papers, and to abstain from profanity. It was in 
this manner he lost his life ; for, one day, while insisting 
that a drunken miner should turn from the wrath to come, 
should read one of his tracts, and contribute liberally of bia 
wealth for the benefit of the church, they had a quarrel, as 
the miner differed from the Pet on the expediency of so 
doing. Sykes was inclined to be fanatical on certain points 
of divinity ; so he called the miner hard names, took him by 
the collar and shook him in a surly manner, — and then 
dropped to the ground, with a bullet in his left side, in the 
region of his heart, the miner thinking that cold lead was 
the proper manner of ending an argument. It did end it 
and the Pet's life at the same time, for the wound proved 
mortal ; but before the man died he made a will, and left all 
his property — some five thousand poxmda — to Jenny, free 
of all control. The ministers begged him to remember tlie 
church, but the Pet refused ; and so he died, a repentant 
man, and a better one than his friends expected. Thus 
terminated the career of a desperate man, and at one time 
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A very had one. Let us hope that he met with some litlla 
fa^for in tl 3 next worW, for tia life was a hard oiie in this. 

After hroakfast we started for Bendigo ; hut when we 
arrived, we found that Sir William, aad his daughter were 
not there, as we expected. He had met one of the Mel- 
bourne stages, seeured seats, and sent the horses which 
they had ridden to the station. Of course this was a great 
disappointment to me ; hut I concealed all evideneea of it 
as well as possible from mj companions. 

" I tell you what it is," said iVIr. Brown, while we were 
seated at the tea-tahle, and I was admiring the domestio 
life that he led, " you had ought to he married, and settle, 
instead of wandering round the country, trying to get your 
neck broken ; that's what you had," 

"So he had," remarked Murden; "I quite agree with you." 

" You are worse than ho is," retorted the amiable lady ; 
" you arc older ; you should have been married ten years 
since. It's a shame." 

" If you will spare us both, we'll promise to get married 
at an early day ; in fact, as soon as we can find girls to 
have us," Murdeu remarked, with a laugh and hlush that 
puzzled me, for he was not accustomed to that sort of thing, 

Mrs. Brown graciously promised to comply ; so there was 
no more said on the subject of marriage. We passed the 
night at Mr. Brown's house ; and the next morning, after 
breakfast, Murdeo and I prepared to separate, with no ex- 
pectation of seeing each other for some weeks to come, as I 
should he engaged at the mines, and he with the police force 
at Melbourne, At last, we grasped each other's hands, jnst 
before we parted, and then Murden said,— 

"I shall keep an eye on the doings of Sir William, and 
will let you know if there ia any news of interest. So, 
good by, old fellow. Take care of yourself." 

He mounted his horse, and was off ; and after a few words 
with Mr. Brown, I too turned my back, on the town, and 
slowly cantered towards Smith's station, feeling foT- the first 
tiarn that X was homesiuk. 
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CHAPTER LXXI. 

GEHEKAL EVENTS. — HASTY WEDDINGS. CONOLTjaiOIT. 

I lUEACHED Smith's house at a late hour in the afternoon. 
I found the ladies at home, but the men were hard at work 
putting the roaohinea in order, and getting ready to com- 
raencD operations. I sat and talked with the ladies until 
Hopeful and Smith returned, which they did just at dark, 
tired witk their day's labor, but in most csccllont spirits at 
the prospect before them ; for the quartz looked richer and 
rielier the farther they advanced. In fact. Smith and 
Hopeful were so convinced that there were millions of 
dollars in the mountain, that they had staked off additional 
claims, intending to sell them as soon as the work com- 
menced, for WB could not hope to keep our operations secret 
many days ; and we knew' that as soon as the news spread, 
thousands of adventurers would flock to the mine and com- 
mence work. 

The nest day wo were up and had breakfast by daylight ; 
and just as the sun showed its face we were on our way to 
the mine, where we found our men hard at work, and with 
considerable zeal ; for we had engaged a stout young fellow, 
an American, from Vermont, to act as foreman of the gang 
and he did not allow idleness when good wages were paid. 

In about a week, I received a letter from Murden which 
contained important information. He stated that Sir Wil- 
liam had engaged state -rooms on board the steamer 
" Bounding Billow," and was to leave for England in a 
short time. Jenny was reported as being dressed in the most 
fashionable clothes, and looking quite content at the prospect 
before her. I don't think that I slept much that night. J 
thought of the deep love which I entertained for Jenny, and 
how singular had been our acc[uaintance ; and then I made a 
resolution not to think of her again, and found that, like 
most resolutions which men n ake when a woman is con- 
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cerned, it was broken as soon as entertained, I think that 
it w^ about f n hour after daylight that I hDard a great eom- 
motion in the yard, as though some ouo had arrived most 
unexpectedly; but as it was a matter that did not concera 
me, I turned ovor and tried to obtain a nap ; for since we 
had got our stamps to work, and a full set of hands, it was 
not necessary that Hopeful or myself should be on duty at 
all hours. The labor went on whether we were present or 
absent. The quartz was crushed and the parts were sepa- 
rated just as rapidly as if we were standing near the 
machines. In the course of half an hour, after all was quiet 
outside, I heard some one coming up stairs, and the foot- 
steps sounded like Hopeful's. A knock at tho door assured 
me that it was my friend. 

"Hallo!" he cried; "do you intend to sleep all day? 
Come, rouse up and get breakfast." 

" What is your hurry ? " I asked ; and stepping out of 
bed, let my friend enter the room. 

" 0, 1 don't know ; come down stairs." 

"Has any one arrived?" I asked. "I thought that I 
heard a team enter the yard." 

Hopeful did not hear me, or, if he did, failed to reply, for 
he was looking out of the window. 

" You'd better put on some of your good clothes ; them 
store clothes, I mean," Hopeful said, when he saw that I 
was about to mount the suit that I commonly wore at the 
mines. 

" For what reason ? " I asked, wondering what possessed 
the man. 

" 0, 'cos you've looked rather slouchy of late, and I want 
to see you spruce up. Come, do it to oblige me." 

" Anything to oblige you, Hez ; " and on went a neat- 
fitting suit, with a white linen shirt. 

After I was dressed, my partner surveyed me with evident 
marks of approval, and then led the way down stairs. 

" Ton go into the settio'-room for a minute," he said, and. 
Opening the door, pushed me in, closing the door after me, 

I sav a lady sitting in one coiner of tho apartment, but 
40* 
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&a tte window-aliaJe waa down I did not catch a glimpse of 
her faeo until she arose and stood before me ; tken, to mj 
intense surprise, I saw that tlio lady was Miss Jenny, with 
ribbons, silk dress, and all that went towards making a 
fashionable toilet in that distant part of the world. I waa 
too much astonished to utter a word, for I had not the 
faintest suspicion that the lady was within fifty milos of me ; 
and while I was wondering if my eyes did not deceive me, 
tho dear girl came .towards me, and put ter arms around my 
neck, and pressed her soft velvet cheek to mine. 

" Are you not glad to see me ? " she whispered, 

I could only kiss her and lead her to a seat, striving to 
still the wild beating of my heart as I did so. I could not 
speak, I was too much overpowered for words. The sur- 
prise was too sudden. 

" Can't you give me a word of welcome ? " Jenny whis- 
pered ; and I felt the warm pressure of her hand, as she 
bent foi-ward to look in my eyes, 

I could only throw my arms around her trim waist and kiss 
her red lips. She appeared to liko it, for she made not the 
slightest objection. 

" Tell me how you eame here," I said, when I conld 
recover myself. 

" In a wagon," waa tha answer. 

" And your father — where is he ? " 

"In Melbourne, I suppose, I left him there, getting 
ready to sail for England." 

" Then he did not know of your coming here ? " 

" Of course not ; if he had, he would have interfered, and 
prevented me from visiting you. Ho said that I was Bot to 
eee you again, I int'mated that I should ; and I've kept 
my word. Here I am. What do you intend to do with mo ? " 

That was a question not easily answered ; so I said at a 
venture, " FU give you some breakfast." 

She pouted a little at the answer, aa though she waa not 
[pleased with it, 

"I don't mean that, although gooduoss knows I am 
hungry enough. But I mean — " 
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Slio put «p !ier mouth as she spoko ; ec I took the hint, 
t,nd kissed it, 

" I mean," she whispered, " will you give me up when 
the guv'ner comes after mo ? That's what I meaa." 

" But will he come after jo« ? " 

" I suppose BO ; but I won't go unless you go with mo. I 
have made up my mind to that effect, and nothing shall 
change me. Without you I should be miserable — with you 
I shall be happy." 

" Tell me how you managed to get here," I asked ; for 
Bho had not yet related that portion of her adventures. 

" 0, simple enough. I just fixed up a bundle, hired a 
man with a horse and wagon to take me, and here I am, a 
little tired, but glad enough to see you. I havo been riding 
all night." 

" You shall have eome breakfast, and then retire, and 
obtMU that rest which you so much need," I said. " Come, 
I think that the morning meal is already on the table." 

"Ah," said Hez, as ho took his Beat at the table, "1 
reckon some folks is mighty glad that I made 'em change 
their shirt this mornin'. Some folks look aD the better for it." 

*' Yes, and some folks might have let me into the secret 
of a certain lady's arrival, and not taken me by surprise," 

About twelve o'clock, who should drive up to the h5use 
but Mr. Commissioner Murden, his horse covered with foam 
and perspiration, as though he had ridden many miles at a 
gallop. 

" How fortunate that you are at home ! " the ofE.cer said, 
as we shook hands. " I have news for you. Sir William's 
daughter has disappeared, and we have traced hep towards 
the bush, but cannot find her. She may have fallen into the 
hands of some prowlers. Will you help :uo search for her ? " 

He entered the hiuse, and I presented him to Jenny. 
" The devil I " he yaoidated. " Are you married ? " 
" No. What a question ! " 

" Then you are the biggest fool In Victoria. A man without 
enterprise, energy, and pluck, don't deserve a pretty wife," 
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"Wtat woald youliavG ms do ?" 

"A warm-'blooded man, and ask that question! I am 
ashamed of yoi." 

" Murden," I said, in a grave tone, " all through my lif» 
I have been ashamed to do wrong. I eanaot tliink of chan- 
ging at this hour. I should despise myself for committiag a 
dishonorable act. Ton would not recommend me to do so." 

"No, I don't think I should," answered the commis- 
sioner; "but I don't suppose it is dishonorable to marry a 
girl whom you love and who loves you, as I shall show you." 

He crossed the room, put his arm around Amelia's neck, 
and kissed her ; there being no resistance on the lady'a 
part. I was astonished, and my looks expressed as much. 

"Forgive me," Amelia said, in a plaintive tone, turning 
to me as though an apology waa due ; " but he says that he 
has long loved me, and I — I rather like him." 

" Then be happy, both of you, for happiness you d 
And to think that I never suspected such a thing ! " 

" We'll be married this very day ! " cried the t 
eioner ; " it's a month sooner than we intended, but Amelia 
is willing." 

The young lady was heard to murmur something about 
not havipg a suitable dress ; but the remonstrance was 
drowned in a kiss. Jenny saw this little side-play, and hor 
eyes sparkled, and her cheeks flushed. She put one arm 
around my neck, and looked into my face with sucb a roguish 
glance that I felt my heart melting. 

" Come," she whispered, " let's get married at the same 
time as them does." 

" But your father, Jenny ! " 

" rd rather have a husband than a father. Can't you act 
as both ? " 

" Look here ! " cried the stout-hearted Murden ; " if you 
lose time, you'll lose a wife, for Sir William will be here in 
a day or two, and if he has the legal right, he'll take his 
daughter to Melbourne in double-cjuick time, and you'll 
never see her again. Be guided by your heart, and not by 
a nice sense of honor," 
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'* Be guided by me," whiapered Jenny, " I will oot lead 
you astray. I love you." 

At &1S instant a carriage dashed into the yard. Iran to 
(he window in some alarm, for fear that Sir Wiliiam had 
arrived. To my surprise, I saw Mr. Brown, the Bendigo 
eommiasioner, dismount, and then help out a venerable old 
gentleman, who wore a white neck -handkerchief and black 
coat. I took him to be a clergyman, and I waa not 
mistaken. 

"I sent for them," said Murden. "They are on time. 
I'm to be married within an hour. Will you follow suit ? " 

" Do," pleaded Amelia. 

*' Please do," pleaded Jenny, 

What man, with ever so nice a sense of honor, eould stand 
up against such entreaties, jespecially when his heart was 
' ? I could not ; I loved the girl much better than 
i I was capable of loving. It was my first pure 
love ; so when she held up her red lips for mo to kiss, and 
once more whispered, " Do you want to kUl mo ? " I threw 
my arms around her slender waist, and pressed her to my 
bosom, promising to unite ray fate with hers as soon as pos- 
sible. 

" Hurrah ! " shouted Murden ; " the victory is won. I'll 
Bend for Hopeful, Smith, and Hackett, immediately. By 
thunder, we'll have a jolly time of it I " 

One of the farm hands was despatched to the mine to 
call them, while the ladies retired to change their dresses, 
and get ready for the ceremony. Mr. Urown rushed into 
the room, as though pursued by a whole gang of bushran- 
gers. First he shook hands with Murden and myself, and 
kept up the experiment as long as we would consent to 
Buch an arrangement. He was in a state of perpetual 
excitement, and perspired at every pore. Then we went 
to the dining-room and drank some wine, to keep our 
courage up under the trying ordeal through which we had to 
pass ; and by the time wo had finished a bottle, and Murden 
and I had changed our clothes for some that were suitable 
for a wedding, iu came our friends, wondering, surprised. 
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